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R OB E R T, 

Earl' of Sunderland, 

Principal Secretary of State, One 
of His Majefy's moji Honourable 
Trivy-Council, &c. 

My Lord,- 

1 1 N C G I cannot promift yoa much 

2 Poetry in my Play, 'ril bat rcafonable 

Q that I fhou'd fecure you from iny 

£ Part of it in my Dedication. And 

% indeed I cannot better diftinguifn the 

Exa&nefs of your Tafte from that- of 

other Men, than by the Plainnefs and Sinceritfof 

my Addrefs. I muit keep my Hyperboles in Re- 

fetve for Men of -other Underleasings : An 

hungry Appetite after Praifc. and a ftrong Di- 

gefiion of iti Will bear the Groffiiefs of that Diet : 

But one of fo- critical a Judgment as your Lord- 

fhip who can frt the Bounds of juft and proper 

A 4 ill 



The Epiftle Dedica tory. 

in every Subjed, would give me fmall Encourage- 
ment for fo bold an Undertaking. I more than 
fufpefl, my Lord, that you wou'd not do common 
Jultice to your felf : And therefore, were I to 
give that Chara&er of you , which I think you 
truly merit, I wou'd make my Appeal from your 
Lordihip to the Reader, and wou'd juftify my felF 
from Flattery by the publick Voice, whatever Pro- 
teftation you might enter to the contrary. But I- 
find I am to take other Meafures with ybur Lord- 
ihip ; I am to ftand upon my Guard with you, and 
to approach you as warily as Horace did Auguftus+ 

Cut malefi palp ere, recalcitrdt undique tutus. 

An ill-tim'd, or an extravagant Commendation 
wou'd not pafs upon you : 13ut you wou'd keep 
off fuch a Dedicator at Arms-end ; and fend him 
back with his Encomiums* to this Lord, or that 
Lady, who flood in Need of fuch triffling Mer- 
chandise. You fee, my Lord, what an Awe you 
have upon me, when I dare not offer you that 
Incenfe, which wou'd be acceptable to Other Pa- 
trons : feut am fore'd to curb my. lelf, from afcri- 
bing to you thofe Honours, which even an Enemy 
cpu'd not deny you. Yet I muft confefs I never 
pra&is'd that Virtue of Moderation (which is pro- 
perly your Character j with fo much Reluflancy 
as now. For it hinders me from being true to 
my own Knowledge, in not witneffing your " 
Worth ; and deprives me of thfe only Means which 
I had left, to fliew the World that true Honour and 
uninterefted Refpefi which I have always jJayed 
you. I would lay fomewhat, if ifwere poffible, 
which might diftinguifli that Veneration I have for 
you, from the Flatteries of thofe who adore your 
Fortune. But the Eminence of your Condition, 

in 
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* this Particular, is my Unhappinefs : For it 
readers whatever I would lay fufpeded. Pro- 
fcffions of Service, Submiffions, and Attendance, 
«r the Praaice of all Men to the great : And 
commonly they who have the leaft Sincerity, 
perform them beft ; as they who are leaft in^M 
mi Love, have their Tongues the freed to coun- 
terfeit a Paffion. For my own Part, 1 i.-vjr 
cou'd lhake off the ruftick Bafttulncis which 
hangs upon my .Nature ; but valuing my fclf 
«C as little as I am worth, have been airraid to 
render even the common Duties of Refpeft to thofe 
trho are in Power. The Ceremonious Vifits 
which are generally payed on fiich Occasions, 
arc not my Talent. They *nay be real even in 
Courtiers, but they appear with fuch a Face of 
Intereft, that a modeft Man wou'd think himfelf 
in Danger of having his Sincerity miftaken for his 
Defign. My Congratulations keep their Diftance 
and pals no farther than my Heart. There it is • 
that I have all the Joy imaginable when I fee true 
Worth rewarded ; and Virtue uppermoft in the . 
World. 

If therefore there were one to whom I had the 
Honour to be known ; and to know him fo per* 
fe&ly, that I could lay without Flattery, he had 
all the Depth of Underloading that was requifite 
to any able Statefinan, and all that Honefty which 
commonly is wanting ; that he was brave without 
Vanity, and knowing without Pofitivenefs : That 
be was loyal to his Prince, and a Lover of his 
Country ; that his Principles were full of Mode* 
ration., and all his Counfels fitch as tended to 
tell, and not to widen the Breaches of the Na« 
ton : That in all his Conversation there appear'd 
* native Candour, and » Dcfirc of doing Good 
in all his A&ons: if fuch an one whom I have 
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defcrib'd} were at the Helm, if he had rifen by > 
his Merits , and were chofen out in the Nc>- 
ceffity and Preffure of Affairs , to remedy our 
Confufions by the Seafonablenefs of his Advice, 
and- to put a Stop to our Ruin, when we were 
jqft rowling downward to the Precipice; J fhou'd 
then congratulate the Age in which I Jive, . for 
the common Safety ; I lnould not defpair of the 
Republick, though Hannibal were at the Gates ; 
Lihould , fettd up my Vows. for the Succcfs of 
fecH an A6tion, u^Vtrgil did on the like Occa- 
sion, for. his Patron, when.be was railing up his 
Countrey from the Deflations of, a Civil Way. 

> 

Nunc fahem eve^f, juvenem fuccurrerc feclo, 
Me fiipcri frohibtte. ( 

I know. not whither Tarn running., . in this 
Bbflafyv which is now upon me : I am almoft 
ready ro reaffume the ancient Rights of Poetry ; ... 
to. point out, and Prophecy the Man, who was 
born? for no lefs an Undertaking ; and whom 
Poftcrity (hall blefs for its Accomplifhment. Me»- 
thinks I am already taking Fire from fuch a 
Character, and making . Room ..for . him , under 
a borrow'd Name, amongft the Heroes of an 
EpscM Poem. Neither could, mine, or fome 
more happy Qenius,. want Encouragement undep 
Inch. a Patron. \ 

RolUoamat no/lram, qnamvisfit rujtica, Mufam. 

But thefe ate Confiderations afar off y my Lord: 
the former part of the Prophecy muft be firft ac- 
compfiflied : the Quiet of the Nation muft be fe- 
cur'd; and a mutual Tcuft, betwixt Prince and 
Eeople^ic^cncw jd ; and then this great and good, 

Mai^. 
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Man will have Ieifure for the Ornaments of Peace* 
and make our Language as much indebted to his 
Care, as the French is to the Memory of their ft-' 
moils Ricbelieu. You know, My Lord, how low 
he lay'd the Foundations of lo gfeat a Work : 
That he began it with a Grammar and a D^elio- 
nary ; without which all thofe Remarks and Ob- 
fe'rvations, which have fince been made, had 4 
been perform'd to as little Purpofe, as it wou'd be 
to confider the Furniture of the Rooms, before 
the Contrivance of the Houfe, Propriety muff 
firft be dated, e're any Meafures of Elegance can 4 
be taken. Neither is one Vaugelas fumcient for' 
fuch a Work. 'Twas the Employment of the 
whole Academy for many Years ; for the perfe&' : - 
Knowledge of a Tongue was never attain'd by 
any fingle Perfon. The Court, the College, and 
the Town, muft be joyn'd in- it. And as our 
EngUJh is a'Compofition of the dead and living* 
Tongues, there is- requir'd a perfe& Knowledge,.- 
not only of the Greek afid Latin, but fc of the Old 1 
German , French and the Italian: and to help ilf* 
thefe, a Conversion with thofe Authors of our* 
own, who have written with the feweft Faults in* 
Profe and Verfe. But hbw barbaroufly "we yet 
write and fpeak, your Lordfhip knows, and I am' 
fufEciently fenfible in my own Englifo. For I 
am often put to a ftand, in confidering whether - 
what I write be rile Idiom of the T6ngue, or 
falfe Grammar ', and Nonfenfe couch'd beneath 
that fpecious Name of Anglicifme-. And have no 
other way to clear my* Doubts, but by tranflating 
my Englijh into Latin, and thereby trying what'/. 
8£nfe the Words will bear in a more (table Lan- 
guage. I am defirons, if itwere pofiible,that we 
might all write with the fame certainty of Words 
and Purity of Fhrafe, to which the Italians firfb 

arriv'd 
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arriv'd, and after them the French : At leaft that 
we might advance fo far, as our Tongue is capa- 
ble of fuch a Standard. It wou'd mortify an 
bnglijh Man to confider, that from the time of 
BQccace and of Pctrarcbe, the Italian has varied 
▼fry little: And that the' Engli/b of Chaucer their 
Contemporary, is not tobeunderftood without the 
help of an Old Dictionary. But their Goth and 
Vandal had the Fortune to be grafted on a Ro- 
man Stock : Ours has the Diiadvantage, to be 
founded on the Dutch. We are full of Mono- 
syllables, and thofe clogg'd with Confonants, and 
our Pronunciation is effeminate. All which are 
Enemies to a founding Language : 'Tis true that 
to fupply our Poverty, we have traffick'd with our 
Neighbour Nations ; by which means we abound 
as much in Words, as Amfterdam does in Reli- 
gions; but to order them, and make them ufeful 
after their Admiffion, is the Difficulty. A greater 
Progrefs has been made in this, fince his Maje- 
fly's Return, than perhaps fince the Conqueft to 
nistime. But the better part of the Work re- 
mains unfinifh'd : And that which has been done 
already, fince it has only been in the PraSice of 
ibme few Writers, muft be digefted into Rules 
and Method , before it can be profitable to the 
General. Will your Lordlhip give me leave to 
lpeak out at laft? N and to acquaint the World, that 
from your Encouragement and Patronage, we 
may one Day expefit to fpeak and write a Lan- 
guage, worthy of the Englijh Wit, and which Fo- 
reigners may not difdain to learn. Your Birth, 
your Education, your natural Endowments, the 
former Employments which you have had abroad, 
s*nd that which to the Joy of good Men you now 
cxercife at Home, fcem all to confpire to this De- 
fign : the Genius of the Nation fecms to call you 

out 
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out as it were by Name, to polifli and adorn your 
Native Language, and to take from ie the Re- 
proach of its barbarity. 9 Tis upon this Encou- 
ragement that I have adventur'd on the following 
Critique, which 1 humbly prefent you^ together 
with the Play : In which, though I have* not had 
die Leiiure, nor indeed the Encouragement to pro- 
ceed to the principal Subjefi of it, which is the 
Words and Thoughts that are fuitable to Tra- 
gedy; yet the whole Difcourfe has a tendency 
that way, and is preliminary to it. In what I have 
already done, I doubt not but I have contradided 
fome of my former Opinions, in my loofe Eilays 
of the like Nature: but of this, I dare affirm, that 
it is the Fault of my riper Age and Experience, 
and that Self-love, or Envy have no part in it. 
The Application to Englijh Authors is my own, 
and therein perhaps I may have err'd unknowing- 
ly : But the Foundation of the Rules is Reafon, 
and the Authority of thofe living Criticks who 
have had the Honour to be known to you Abroad, 
as well as of the Ancients, who arenotlefs of your 
Acquaintance. Whatfoever it be, I iubmit it to 
your Lordfliip's Judgment, from which I never 
will appeal, unlefs it be to your good Nature, and 
your Candour. If you can allow an Hour of 
Leifure to the Perufal of it, I (hall be fortunate 
that I could fo long Entertain you ; if not, I (hall 
at leaft have the Satisfa&ion to know; that your 
Time was more uftfujly employ'd upon the Pub- 
lick. I am, 

My LORD, 

Tour Lordjhifs mofi Obedient 

Humble Servant^ 

John Drvden. 
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I H E Poet JEfchylus was held in the lame Ve- 
1 neiation by ihe jbhewmu of After-Ages, at 
| ShaktjptMr is by us; and Ltmgimti hasjude'd, 
I in favour of him, that he had a noble Bold- 
I net of Expieflion, and that his Imaginati- 
. ons were lofty and Heroick :, but on the 

other fide jjhti/uilimi affirms, tfiat he was daring to Ex- 
travagance. 'Tfs certain, that he' arretted pompous 
Words, and that his Senfe was obfcur'd by Figures: 
Notwithstanding thcfe Imperfections, the Value of- his 
Writings after his Deceafe was fuch, that bis Country-' 
men ordain'd an equal Reward to thofe Poets, who could 
alter his Plays to be Aired on the Theatre, with thoic 
whofe Productions tijere wholly New, and of their own. 
The Oafe is not the fame in Itiglaad-, though the Diffi- 
' culties ©faltering are greater, and our Reverence for 
Sbaktfttxr much more jufr, than that of the GrecUm for 
JEjchylus. In the Age of that Port, the Grttk Tongue 
was arriv'd to its fuB Perfection; they had therj amongfl: 
themanexaci Standard of Writing, and of Speaking: 
'The Englijh Language is not capable of fuch a Certain- 
ty ; and we are at prcfent lb far from it, that we are 
wanting irt> the very. Foundation of it, a perfect Gram- 
mar. Yet it muft be allowed to the preterit Age, that 
the Tongue in general is i'o much refin'd fince Sbakt- 
fitm'% time, that many of his Words, and more of his 
funics, are force intelligible. And of theft which we 
under- - 
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underftand, feme arc ungrammatical, others oftarft; and 
Ids whole Stile is fopefterM with Figurative Expreflions, 
that it is as afie&ed as it is obfeure. Tis true, that in 
his latter Plays, he had worn off fbmewhat of the Ruft; 
bat the Tragedy which I have undertaken to correct, 
was, in all probability, one of his firft Endeavours on the 
Stage. 

The Original Story was written by one LtUws a Urn-" 
bma\ in Latin Verfe, and Tranflated by Chaucer mto Eng- 
lifh ; intended I fuppofe a Satyr on the Inconstancy of 
Women : I find nothing of it among the Ancients; not 
£o much as the Name Crejfida once mention'd. Shake- 
Jfear (as I hinted) in the Aprcnticefhip of his Writing, 
modell'd it into that Pky, which is now caQ'd by the 
Name of Thilus and Ort§ia\ but fo lamely is it left to 
us, that it is not divided into A£b: which Fault I afcribe 
to the A&ors, who Printed it after Shake/fear* Death; 
and that too, Co carelefly, that a more uncorrected Copy 
I never faw. For the Phy it felf, the Author fcems tor 
have begun it with fome Fire; the Chara&ers of Pan- 
darus and Therfites, are promifing enough; but as if he 
grew weary of his Task, after an Entrance or two, he 
Lets them fall: and the latter part of the Tragedy is 
nothing but a Confufion of Drums and Trumpets, Ex-* 
curfions and x Alarms. The chief Perfbns, who give Name 
to the Tragedy, arc left alive: CreJjUa is falfe, and is not' 
punHh'd. : Yet after all, becaufe the Play was Shakefpear's, 
and that there appear'd in fome Places of it, the admira- 
ble Genius of the Author; I undertook to remove that 
heap of Robbifty, under which many excellent Thoughts 
lay wholly bury'd. Accordingly, I new modell'd the 
Plot; threw out many unneceuary Perfbns; improvd* 
thofe Characters which were begun, and left unnnifh'd; 
as Heihr, Troilus, fondants and Jberfitw, and added that' 
of Andromache. After this, I made with no (mail trou- 
ble, an Order and Connexion of all the Scenes; removing 
• them from the Places where thev were inartincially fet: 
and though it was impoffible to keep them all unbroken, 
becaufe the Scene muft be Sometimes in the City, and 
ibmetimes in the Camp, vet; I have fo order'd them, that < 
there is a Coherence of tnem with one another, and a 

dependence 
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dependence} on the main Defign : no leaping from Troy 
to the Grecian Tents, and thence back again, in the fame 
A&j but a due proportion of Time allowfd for every 
Motion. I need not fay that I have refin*d his Language, 
which feefbre was obfblcte 5 but I am willing to acknow- ' 
ledge, that as I have often drawn hisEnglifh nearer to our 
Times, fb I have ibmetimes confbrm'd my own to his : 
and consequently, the Language is not altogether fo pure, 
as it is Significant. The Scenes of Pandoras and Crejfida, 
of Troilus and P and or us, of Andromache with HeBor and 
the Trojans, in the fecond A6t, are wholly New : together 
with that of Neftor and Ulyjfes with Jberjmti and that 
of Therfites with Ajax and Achilles. I will not weary my 
Reader with the Scenes which are added of Pandarus and 
the Lovers, in the Third 5 and thofe of Jherfites, which 
are wholly alter'd : but I cannot omit the laft Scene init, 
wh'ch is almoft half the Acl:, betwixt TroiUu. and HeBof. 
The occafion of raifing it was hinted to me by Mr. 
Betterton: the Contrivance and working of it was my 
own. They who think to do me an Injury, by faying 
that it is an Imitation of the Scene betwixt Brutus and 
CaJftASi do me an Honour, by fuppofing I could imitate 
the incomparable Shakejpear : but let me add, that if Shake- 
/pear's Scene, or that faulty Copy of it in Amintor and 
Melantius had never been, yet Euripides had furnifh'd me 
with an excellent Example in his Ifhigenia, between A- 
gamomnon and Mentions : and from tnence indeed, the laft 
turn of it is borrow'd. The Occafion which Shakejpear, 
Euripides, and Fletcher, have all taken, is the fame* groun- 
ded upon Friendfhip : and the Quarrel of two virtuous 
Men, rais'd by natural Degrees, to the extremity of Pail 
(ion, is conducted in all three, to the Declination of the 
fame PaflTionj and concludes with a warm renewing of 
their Friendfhip. But the particular Ground-work which 
Shakejpear has taken* is incomparably the bell: Becaufc 
he has not only chofen two the greateft Heroes of their 
Age; but has likewise intercfted the Liberty of Rome* 
and their own Honours, who were the Redeemers of it, 
in this Debate. And if he has made Brutus who was 
naturally a patient Man, to fly uttaJ&eefi at fir it, let it 

be 



fbe Preface. 17 

be remembred in his Defence, that juft before* he has 
received the News of Tenia's Death : whom the Poet, on 
purpofe neglecting a little Chronology, fuppofes to have 
dy'd before Brutus, only to give him an Occafion of be- 
ing more eafily exafperated. Add to this, that the In- 
jury he had reedy 'd from GijjBw,had long been brooding 
in his Mindj and that a melancholy Man, upon Confide- 
ration of an Affront* especially from a Friend, would be 
more eager in his Paflion, tjhan he who had| given it, 
though naturally more Cholerick. Eurif'tdes, whom I have 
followed, has rais'd the Quarrel betwixt two Brothers 
who were Friends. The Foundation of the Scene was 
this: The Grecians were wind-bound at the Port of A- 
lis, and the Oracle had laid, that they could not Sail, un- 
kfs Agamemnon delivered up his Daughter to be Sacrific'd : 
he refuies j his Brother Umebm urges the publick Safety, 
the Father defends hirofelf, by Arguments of natural Ar- 
fedtion, and hereupon they quarrel Agamemnon is at laft 
convine'd, and promi&s to deliver up IphUenia, -but fo 
paflionately laments his Lois, that lAtnelaus is griev'd to 
nave been the Occafion of it, and by a return of KLind- 
nefs, offers to intercede for him witn the Grecians, that his 
Daughter might not be ficrine'd. But my Friend Mr. 
'Rymer has fo largely, and with fo much judgment dc- 
fcrib'd this Scene, in comparing it with that of Idelan- 
isus and Jmmtor> that it h fuperfluous to fay more of it : 
I only nam'd the Heads of it, that any reaibnable Man 
might judge it was from thence I modelTd my Scene 
betwixt Troiius and Heeler. I will conclude my Reflexi- 
ons on it, with a Paflage of Ltmginm, concerning Piatt's 
Imitation of Hemeri ' We ought not to regard a good 
c Imitation as a Theft i but' as a Beautiful Idea of mm 
« who undertakes to imitate, by forming himfelf on the 
< Invention and the Work of another Man* for he en- 
« ters into the Lifts like a new Wreftler, to difpute the 
« Prize with the former Champion. This fort of Emu- 
« lation, fays Hefiod, is honourable, 'Ayadri <F \<?i<; irl 

* (Zpojoteii — when we combat for Victory with a Hc- 

* roe, and arc not without Glory even in our Overthrow. 

* Thofe great Men whom we propofe to our felves as 

Patterns 
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f Patterns 'of our Imitation, ftrve us as a Torch, which 
4 is lifted up before us, to enlighten- our Pafiage; and 
' often elevate our 'thoughts as high, as the Conception 
* we have of our Author's Genius. . * ' 

I have been fo tedious in three A&s, that I fliall con- 
tract my felf in the two kft. The beginning Scenes of, 
\ the Fourth -Ad are either added, or changed wholly by 
"A me$ the middle of it is Shah/pear alter'd, and mingled 
with my own, three or four of the laft Scenes are alto- 
gether new. And the whole Fifth A6t, both the Plot • 
and the Writing, are my own Additions. - 

But having written Fo much for Imitation of what is \ 
excellent, in that Part of the Preface which related only j 
to my felf; methinks it would neither be unprofitable 
nor unpleafant to enquire how far we ought to imitate 
our own Poets, Shakejpe/mnd Fletcher, in their Tragedies : 
And this will occaiion another Enquiry, how thole two 
Writers differ between thetn&lves : But fince neither of 
theft QUeftiras can be folv d, unlefs fbme Meafures be 
firft taken, by which we may be enabled to judge truly 
of their Writings : I mall endeavour, as briefly as I can, 
to difcover the Grounds and Reafbn of all Criticifm, ap- 
plying them in .this Place only to Tragedy. AnfiotU 
with his Interpreters, and Horace, and Longirms, are the * 
Authors to whom I owe my Lights'} and what Part fo- 
ever of my own Plays, or of this, which no Mending 
could make regular, (hall tall under the Condemnation of 
fuch Judges, it would be Impudence in me to defend. 1 
think it no Shame to retract my Errors, and am well 
pleas'd to fuffer in theCaufe, if the Art maybe improved 
at my Expence : I therefore proceed to, 

The Grounds of Criticifm i* Tragedy. 

TRagedy is thus definttbv Ariftotle, (omitting what I 
thought unncceuary in Jus Definition.) Tis an Imi- 
tation of one intire, great, and probable Action) not told 
but represented, which by moving in us Fear and Pity, is 
conducive to the purging of .thofe. two Paflions in our 

Minds. 
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Minds. More largely thus, Tragedy describes or faints 
an A&ion, which Adion muft have all the Proprieties 
ibovC-tiam'd. Firft, it muft be one or fagle, that is, it 
jfiuil not be a Hiftory of one Man's Life : Suppoft of 
Alexander the Great, or Julius Cdjkr, but one finite Action 
of theirs. This condemns all Sbakeftemfs Hiftoncal Plays; 
which are rather Chronicles reprefented,thaJiTragedies;and 
ifldouble Action of Phys. As to avoid a Satyr upon others, 
I will make bold with my own limrisg* A4+Moit % 
where there are manifeftly two Actons, not depending 
on one another : But in Otdipus there cannot properly be 
iad tabe two A&ons, becaufe the Love of AJrtftw and 
SmyMce has a necenary Dependancc on the principal De- 
fign, into which it is woven. The natural Reafbn of this 
Aule is plainj for two different independant Actons, di- 
Craft the Attention and Concernment of the Audience/ 
tad confequently deftroy the Intention of the Poet : If 
his Bufineis be to move Terror and Pity, and one of his 
Actions be Comical, the other Tragical, the forme/ will 
divert the People, and utterly make void his greater Pur* 
pofe. Therefore as in Perspective, fo in Tragedy, there 
muft be a Point of Sight in which all the Lines termi- 
nate : Otherwise the Eye wanders, and die Work is 
fabe. This was the Practice of the Grecim Stage. But 
Tmnct made an Innovation in the Bfrrum : All Mis Plays 
have tlouble A&ons; for it was his Cuftom to Tranflate 
two GrctfrComedies, and to weave them into one of his, 
yet fb, that both the Adions were Comical* and one was 
principal, the other but Secondary or fubfervient. And 
this has okain'd on the £g&^ Stage, to give us the Pks> 
fare of Variety. 

As the Albon ought to- be one, it ought as fuch, to 
have Order in it, that is, to have a natural Beginning, a 
Middle* and an End : A natural Beginning, lays^rjwfc, 
is that which could not neceflariiv nave been placed after 
another thing, and fo of the reft. This ConUderation 
will arraign all Pkys after the new Model of SpamJb?\ots^ 
where Accident is heap'd upon Accident, and that which 
is firft might as reasonably be laft : An Inconvenience 
not to. he remedied, but by snaking one Accident natu- 
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raily produce another, otherwise 'tis a Farce, and not a 
Play. Of this Nat ure is the Slighted Maid; where there 
is no Scene in the firft A£t, which might not by as good 
Reafon be in the fifth. And if the Aftion ought to be 
one, the Tragedy ought, likewife to conclude with the 
A&ioa of it. Thus in Muftapha, the Play fhould natu- 
rally have ended with the Death of Zanger, and not have 
. given us the Grace-Cup after Dinner, of Soly maris Divorce 
from Rfixolana. 

The following Properties of the A&ion are fo eafy, 

.that they need not my explaining. ' It ought to be great, 

and to coniift of great Perfons, to difHnguifh it from 

Comedy; where the A&ion is trivial, and the Perfons of 

inferior Rank. The laft Quality of the A&ion is, that 

it ought to be probable, as well as admirable and great. 

'Tis not necefiary that there mould beHiftorical Truth in 

it j but always neoeflary that there mould be a Likenefs 

"of Truth, fomething that is more than bardy potfible, 

^ probable being that which fucceeds or happens oftner than 

it naifles. To invent therefore a Probability, and to make 

it wonderful, is the moft difficult Undertaking in the Art 

of Poetry ; For that which is not wonderful, is not 

great, and that which is not probable, will aot delight a 

reasonable Audience. This A&ion thus defcrib'd, muft 

be represented and not told , to diftingutfh Dramatkk 

Poetry from Epick: But I haften to the End, or Scope 

of Tragedy , which is to re&ify or purge our Pallkms, 

Fear and Pity. 

To inftru& delightfully is the general End of all Poetry : 
Philofophy inftru&s, bm: it performs its Work by Precept} 
which is not delightful, or not fo delightful as Example. 
To purge the Paihons by Example, is therefore the par- 
ticular Inftru&ion which belong to Tragedy. Kafin a 
judicious Critick, has obferv d from Jrijmt*, that Pride 
and Want of Cwttmi&ration are the moft predominant 
Vices in Mankind: Therefore to cure us of thefc two, 
tjje Inventors of Tragedy have chofen to work upon 
two other Pafiions, which are Fear and Pity. We are 
wrought to fear, by their fetting before our Eyes fome 
terrible Example of Misfortune, which happened to Per* 

fons 
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fens of the higheft Quality j for fuch an Action demon* 
Urates to us, that no ConditiQn is privileged from the 
| Turns of Fortune: This muft of Neceflity caufe Terror J' 
in us, and cenfequently abate our Pride. But when we 
, fee that the moft virtuous , as well as the grcated, are not 
exempt from foch Misfortunes, that Confederation moves 
Pity in ns : And infenfiblv works us to be helpful to, 
ana tender over the diftrch'd, which is the nobleft and 
moft God-like of moral Virtues. Here 'tis obfervable, 
that it is absolutely neceflary to make a Man virtuous, if 
we defirc he fhould be pity'd: We lament not, but de- 
left a wicked Man, we are glad when we behold his 
I Crimes are punifh'd, and that Poetical Tuftice is done up- 
on him. Euripides was cenfurM by the Criticks of his 
Time, for making his chief Chara&ers toe wicked: 
for Example, IhJr* though ftie lov'd her Son-in-Law 
with Relu&ancy, and that it was a Curfe upon her Fa- 
mily for offending Venut\ yet was thought too ill a Pat- 
tern for the Stage. Shall we therefore baniih all Charac- 
t ters of ViUany? I confefs I am not of that Opinion; but 
it is neceflary that the Hero of the Play be not a Villain • 
that is, the Characters which fhould move our Pity ought 
to have virtuous Inclinations, and Degrees of moral Good- 
nefs in them. As for a perfecl: Charader of Virtue, it 
never was in Nature; and therefore there can be no Imi- 
tation of it : But there are Allays of Frailty to be allow'd 
for the chief Perfons, yet fo that the Good which is in 
them, ihall outweigh the Bad 5 and confeauently leave 
Room for Punifhment on the one Side, and Pity on the 
other. 

After all, if any one will ask me, whether a Tragedy 
cannot be made upon any other Grounds, than thole of 
exciting Pity and Terror in us? &jju 9 the beft of modern 
Criticks, anfwers thus in general : That all excellent Arts, 
and particularly that of Poetry, have been invented and 
brought to Perfection by Men of a tranfeendent Genius; 
* and that therefore they who pracHife afterwards the fame 
Arts, are oblig'd to tread in their Footfteps, and to fearch 
in their Writings the Foundation of them: For it is not 
juft that sew Rules ftouJd deftroy the Authority of the 

old. 
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old. But RApin writes more particularly thus : That «o 

Pafllons in a Story are ib proper to move our Concern- 

^ment, ^s Fear and Pity $ and that it is from our Concern- 

'^ment we receive our Pleafiire, is undoubted; when the 
Soul becomes agitated with Fear for one Character, or 
Hope for another; then it is that we are pleas'd in Tra- 

— geoy,' by .the Intereft which we take in their Adven- 
tures. . 
Here therefore the general Anfwer may be given to 
Jthe fir ft' Quefb'on, how far we ought to imitate Shake- 
Jfear and Fletcher in their Plots ; namely that we ought 
to follow them fo far only, as they have Copy'd the Ex- 
cellencies of thofe who invented and brought to Perfe- 
ction Dramatick Poetry:- Thofe Things only excepted 
which Religion, Cufloms of Countries, Idioms of Lan- 
guages, &c. have alter'd in the Superftru&ures, but not 
in the Foundation of the Defign. 

How defective Shakejpear and Fletcher have, been in ail 
their Plots, Mr. Rytner has difcover'd in Jiis Critics fins; 
Neither can we, who follow them, be excus'd from the 
fame or greater Errors; which are the more unpardon- 
able in us, becaufe we want their Beauties to counter- 
vail our Faults. The beft of their Deligns, the molt ap- 
proaching to Antiquity, and the moil conducing to move 
Pity, is the King and no King ; which, if the Farce of Befi 
fus were thrown away, is. pf that inferior Sort of Tra- 
gedies, which end with a prosperous Event. Tis pro- 
bably derived from the Story of OEdipus, with the Cha- 
racter of Alexander the Great, in his Extravagancies, given 
to Ar bates. The taking of this Play, amongft many o- 
thers, I cannot wholly afcribe to the Excellency of the 
Action; for"! find it moving when it is read: Tis true, 
the Faults of the Plot are fo evidently prov'd, that they 
can no longer be denyU The" Beauties of it mud there- 
fore lie either in the uyely Touches of the Paflion ; or 
we rouft conclude, as I think we may, that even, in im- 
perfect Plots, there are Ws Degrees of Nature^ ^y which 
feme faint Emotions of Pity and Terror are raisM in us . 
As ft Ids Engine will raife a lefs Proportion of Weight, 
though not io much *s oac of Jrfbhmdts snaking; for 

nothing 
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nothing can move our Nature, but by fomc natural Rea- 
fen, wnich works uponPaffions. And fince we acknow- 
ledge the Effe&, there muft be fomcthing in the Cairie. 

The Difference between Shake/fear *d£ Fletcher in thai 
Plotting fcems to be this* ibatSbakefpttr generally moves 
more Terror, and Fletcbfr more Companion: For the 
firft had a more Mafculine, a bolder and more fiery Ge- 
nius j the fecond a more fort and Womaniib. In the mc- 
chanick Beauties of the Plot, which are the Obfervation • 
of the three Unities, Time, Place, and A&ion, they are 
both deficient > but Skakefre*r moft. Ben. John/on refbrm'd 
tfaoie Errors uv his Comedies, yet one oiShMkeJpear's was 
Regular -before him : Which is, The Merry Wives of Wind- 
er. For what remains concerning the Defign, you are • 
to be refer'd to our &%li/h Critick. That Method which 
lie has prefcrib'd to raue it from Mifbkc, or Ignorance 
of the Crime, is certainly the beft, though 'tis not the 
only : For amongffc all the Tragedies otSopfoeles, there 
is but one, QEdipus, which is wholly built after that Mo- 
del. 

After the Plot, which is the Foundation of the Play, 
the next thing to which we ought to apply our Judg- 
ment, is the Manners ; for now the Poet comes to work 
above Ground: The Ground- work indeed is that which 
is »oft neceflary, as that upon which depends the Firm- 
nefs of the whole Fabrick $ yet it ftrikes not the Eye (b 
much, as the Beauties or Imperfedions of the Manners, 
the Thoughts and the Expreffions. 

The firit Rule which Boffu preferibes to the Writer of 
an Heroick Poem, and which holds too by the fame 
Realoo in all Dramatick Poetry, is to make the Moral 
of the Work j that is, to lay down to your (elf what that 
Precept of Morality fhall be, which you would infinuate 
into the People : As namely, Heme/s, (which I have 
Copy'd in my Compuft rfGrmad*) was, that Union pre- 
fisrves a Common-wealth, and Difcard deftroys it. St- 
tkodes, in his OEdspw* that no Man is to be accounted 
happy before his Death. Tis the Moral that direds the 
whole A&ion of the Play to one Center: and that Adieu 
or Fable, is the Example built upon the Moral, which 
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- confirms the Truth of it to our Experience : When the 
Fable is defign'd, then, and not before, the Perfons are t<j 
be intcodue'd with their Manners. Chara&ers and Pat 

r w 

. lions. 

The Manners in a Poem, are underftood to be thole 
Inclinations, whether natural or acquir'd, whiclr fnove 
and carry us to Actions, good, bad, or indifferent in a 
Play > or which incline the Perfons to fuch, or fuch A- 
ctions. I have anticipated Part of this Dtfcourfc already. 
v in declaring that a Poet ought not to make the Manners 
perfectly good in his beft Perfons, but neither are they' 
to be more wicked in any of his Characters, than Ne- 
ceffity requires. To produce a Villain, without other 
Reafon thin a natural Inclination to Vilkny, is in Poetry 
to produce an Effect without a Caufe : And to make 
him more 4 Villain than he has juft Reafon to be, is to 
make an Effect which is frronger than the Caufe. 

The Manners arifo from many Caufcs : And are ei- 
ther diftinguim'd by Complexion, as cholerick and phleg- 
matick, or by the Difference* of Age or Sex, of Climates, 
or Quality of the Perfons, or their prefent Condition : 
They are likewife to be gather'd from the feveral Vir- 
tues, Viges, or Pafifions, and many other common- 
places which a Poet muft be fuppos'd to have learn'd from 
natural Philofophy, Ethicks, and Hiftory -> of all which 
whofoever is ignorant, does not deferve the Name of 
Poet. 

But as the Manners are ufeful in this Art, they maybe 
ail compris'd under thefo general Heads: Firft, tney mud 
be apparent, that is, in every Character of the Play, fome 
Inclinations of the Perfon muft appear : And tnefe are 
ihown in the Actions and Difcourfe. Secondly, the Man- 
ners muft be fuitabk or agreeing to the Perfons; that is, 
to the Age, Sex* Dignity, and the other general Heads of 
Manners : Thus when a Poet has given the Dignity of 
a King to one of his Perfons, in all his Actions and 
Speeches, that Perfon muft difcover Maiefty, A fa gnani- - 
mity, and Jealoufy of Power $ became thefo are Citable 
to the general Manners of a King. The third Property 
of Manners is Refemblancc} and this is founded upon 
the 
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tke particular Characters of Men, as we have them de- 
livex'd to us by Relation or Hiftory : That is, when a 
Toet has the known Character of this or that Man be- 
fore him, he is bound to reprcicnt him fuch, at lcaft not 
contrary to that which Fame has reported him to have 
been : Thus it is not a Poet's Choice to make Ulyffts 
cholerick, or Achilles patient, becaufe Homer has defcnb'd 
l cm quite othefwife. Yet this is a Rock, on which ig- 
norant Writers daily fplit: And the Abfurdity is as mon- 
ftrous, as if a Painter mould chaw a Coward running 
from a Battle* and tdl us it was the Picture of AUxwukr 
the Great. 

The Jail Property of Manners is, that they be confhnt, 
and equal, that is, maihtain'd the fame through the whole 
befign : Thus when Virgil had once given the Name of 
PioHs to JEneast he Was bound to fhow him fuch, in all 
his Words and A&ions through the whole Poem. All 
thefc Properties Horace has hinted to a judicious Obfcr- 
vcr. I. Notanii fimt tibi nwies> 1. Ant famam feqtare, 
3. Aut fibi coirvenientia finge. 4. Servetur ad imum, qaalu 
gib incefto procejferat, & Jibi conftet. 

From the" Manners, the Characters of Perfbns are de- 
rived, for indeed the Characters are no other than the In- 
clinations, as they appear in the feveral Pcrfons of the 
Poem. A Character being thus defin'd, that which di- 
ffcinguifhes one Man from another. Not to repeat the 
fame things over again which have been faid of the Man- 
ners, I will only add what is neceflary here. A Cha- 
racter, or that which diftinguifhes one Man from all o- 
thcrs,. cannot be fuppos'd to confift of cne particular Vir- 
tue, or Vice, or Paflion only* but 'tis a Compoiition of 
Qualities which are not contrary to one another in the 
fame Perfbn : Thus the fame Man may be liberal and 
valiant, but not liberal and covetous 5 fo in a Comical 
Character, or Humour, (which is an Inclination to this, 
or that particular Folly) Valjiaff is a Lyar, and a Cow- 
ard, a Glutton, and a Bufioon, becaufe all theic Qualities 
may agree in the fame Man 5 yet it is flill to be t.bierv'd, 
that one Virtue , Vice, and PaiTion, ought to be mown 
in every Man, as predominant over all the reft : As Co- 

Vol. V. B vetoui 
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vctoufecfs in Craffus, Love of his Country in Brutw, 
and the fame in Characters which are feign'd. 

The chief Character or Hero in a Tragedy, as I have 
already (hown, ought in Prudence to be fuch a Man, 
•who has fo much more in him of Virtue than of Vice, that 
•he may be left amiable to the Audience, which otherwife 
. cannot have any Concernment for his Sufferings : And 
r tis on this one Character that the Pity and Terror muft 
be principally, if not wholly, founded. A Rule which is 
cxtreamly neceflary, and which none of the Criticks that 
I know, have fully enough diicover'd to us. For Terror 
and Compaflion work but weakly, when they arc divided 
into many Perfons. If Creon had been the chief Chara- 
cter in OEd'tpus, there had neither been Terror nor Com- 
panion mov'd 3 but only Dcteflation of the Man, and Joy 
for his Punifhmentj if Adraftus and Eurydke had been 
made more appearing Characters, then the Pity had 
been divided, and leilen'd on the Part of OEdipus : But 
making OEdipm the befl and braveft Perfon, and even 
jforaftabut an underpart to him; his Virtue?, snd the Pu- 
nifhment of his fatal Crime, drew both tile Pity, and 
the Terror to himfclf. 

Ey what has been laid of the Manners, it will be eafy 
• for a reafonable'Man to judge, whether the Characters 
be truly or falily drawn in a Tragedy 3 for if there be no 
. Manners appearing in the Characters, no Concernment 
t"- for the Peribns can beTais'd : No Pity or Horcor can 
V be mov'd, but by Vice or Virtue 3 therefore without 
them, no Perfoh can have any Bufmefc in the Play. If 
the Inclinations te obicure, 'tis a Sign the Poet is in the 
<lark, and knows not what Manner of Man he prclents 
to you j and coniequently you can have no Idea, or very 
imperfect, of that Man ; Nor can judge what Refolut*- 
ons he ought to take; or what Words or Actions are 
proper for him. Mod Comedies made up of Accidents, 
or Ad ventures, are liable to fall into this Error : And 
Tragedies with many Turns are fubject to it : For the 
Manners never <&n be evident, where the Surprifes of 
Fortune take up all the Bulinefs of the Stage; and where 
the Poet is more in Pain, to tell you what happened to 
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fuch a Man, than what he was. 'Tis one of the Excel* v 
lencics of Shake/fear, that the Manners of his Perfons are 
generally apparent j and you fee their Bent and Inclinati- 
ons. Fletcher comes far Ihort of him in this , as indeed 
he Joes almoft in every thing : There are but Glimmer- 
ings of Manners in moflr.of his Comedies, which run 
upon Adventures : And in his Tragedies, Rpllo, Otto, the 
King and No King, Melantius, and many others of his beft 
arc butPi<aures Ihown you in theTwi-iightj you know 
not whether they refemble Vice, or Virtue, and they are 
either good, bad, or indifferent, as the prefent Scene rc~ 
quires it. But of all Poets, this Commendation is to be 
given to Ben, John/on, that the Manners even of the moft 
inconfiderablc Perioris in his Plays, arc every where ap- 
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By considering the Second Quality of Manners, which 
that they be fuitable to the Age, Quality, Country, 
Dignity, &c. of the Chara&cr, we may likewife judge 
whether a Poet has follow'd Nature. In this Kind So- 
phocles and Euripides, have more excelled among the Greeks. 
than JEfefybs : And Terence, mor* than flautus amon* 
the Romms ; Thus Sophocles gives to OEdipus the true 
Qualities of a King, in both thofe Plays which bear hfc 
•Name : But in the latter which is the OEdipus Colonceus 
he lets fall on Purpofe his Tragick Stile, his Hero fpeaks 
not in the Arbitrary Tone* .but remembers in the Soft- 
nefs of his Complaints, that he is an unfortunate blind 
Old man, that he is banifli'd from his Country, and per- 
fecuted by his next Relations. The prefent French Poets 
arc generally accus'd, thatwherefoever they lay the Scene 
or hv whatsoever Age, the Manners of their Heroes arc 
wholly French: Racm's Bajazet is bred at Qmftantinople^ 
but his Civilities are convey'd to him by fome fecret 
Paflage, from Versailles into the Seraglio. But our Shake- 
/pear, having afeib'd to Henry the Fourth the Charade* 
of a King, and of a Father, gives him the pcrfed Man- 
ners of each Relation, when either he tran&Sb with hi« 
.Son, or with his Subje&s. Fletcher, on the other Side 
gives neither to Arbaces, nor to his King in the Maids 
Tragedy t the Qualities which are fuitable to a Monarch: 

B * though 
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Though he may be excus'd a little in« the latter 5 for the 
King there is not tippermoft in the Character ; *ris the 
Lover of Bcw/%, -who is King only, in a fecond Confi* 
Aeration 5 and thoygjh J^be unjuft, and*has other Faults 
t^hidh (hall be na'reelcfs, yet he is not the Hero of the 
Ptey: Tis'true we find him a lawful Prince, (though 
I tiever heard of any King that was in Rhodes) and there* 
Fdte Mr. Rjnrer's Criticimv ftends good; that he ihoukJ 
hot beftiown in €0 vicious a Chara&er. "Sifljocles has 
been' more judicious fn his Antigcna 5 for though he re» 
preftnts in Creqt a bloody Prince, yet he makes him not 
fttewfuTKing, but an Ufurpcr, and Anti&on* her felf is 
^' Heroine of the Tragedy : But when fhilafkr wounds 
mtihkf* arid the Boy j and Peridot his Miftrefs, in the 
faithful Shcphci defs," both thefc are contrary to the Cha* 
¥afiter of Manhood : Nor isVdenttoim manag'd much 
Better, for though Fletcher has taken his Pidhire truly, 
ihd fhown him as he was, an effeminate, voluptuous 
•Wan, yet he ; has forgotten that he was an Emperor, and 
fte? given him none of thofe R«yal Marks, which ought 
to appear 4n a lawful" Succcflbr of the Throne. If it be 
fcrrtjuiiU 'WhttPUtther mould have done on this Occa- 
fkkfj ought he not to have reprefented V/dent'mkm as he 
was ? Bofu (hall anlwer this QuefHon for me, by an In- 
stance of the like Nature: Ma*rhhts the Greek Emperor, 
was a Prince far furparTingftcfarfffiMW, for he was indued 
With many KfaWy Virtues ; he was Religious, Mercifu],and 
Valiant, but wtwiai he was noted of extream CovetouA 
i«fc, a Vice which is contrary to the Character of a He- 
<to, or -a Pincc : 'Therefore, lays the Critick, that Em- 
$>cror *ras no fit Peffon to be reprefented in a Tragedy, 
Unteft his good Qualities were only to be fliown, and-ii* 
^vetoufheis* ( which fully'd them all) were flur'd over . 
•ivy the Artifice of the Poet. To return once more to 
ttitfaftm 5 no Man ever drew fo many Chara&ers, cjt 
generally diftirigurnYd "em better from' one another, ex- 
tfepting only Jehnfin : I will inlfance but in one, \b 
Hib'w the Cbpibuinefs of .his Invention ; 'tis that of Cnly- 
*m, or the Monftcr in the Temftfi. He feerhs there tfe 
•JfcVe created^ Perfon which was not in Mature, a Bold- 
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neffc which at flrft Sight would appear intolerable; For - 
he makes liim a Species of himfelf, begotten by an Incite 
bus on a Witch; but this as I have elfewhere prcvM, is 
pot wholly beyond the Bounds^? Ga^dMity, at leaft the :< 
Vulgar Hill believe it. We have TKe^fe^arated- Notions • 
of a Spirit, and of a Witch ; (and Spirits according to 
TfatOy are vetted with a fubtil Body ; according to fome 
of his Followers* have different Sexes) therefore as from 
the diftinft Apprehenfions of a Horfe, and of a Man, I»- 
imagination has form'd a Cettaur, £o from thole of an /»«- 
bus and a Sorcerejs, Shake/fear has produe'd his Monfter. 
Whether or no his Generation can be defended, I leave to 
Philo&phy j but of this I am certain, that the Poet ha* 
inoft judicipufly fumifti'd htm with a Perfon, a, Lan- 
guage, and a Character, which wiH firit him, both by 
Father's and Mothers fide: he has all the Difcontents, ana 
tyfojice of a Witch, and of a Devil ; befides a convenient 
proportion of the deadly Sins; Gluttony, Sloth, an^i. 
t,uft, are manifeftj the deje&ednefs of a Slave is like,* 
Jf ijc given jhim, and thq Ignorance of one bred up in a 
Defairt Ijland? His ' IfyforiTk monhVousi and 'he, is the 
fVo3u& of unnatural LuAj and his language is as Hob* 
goblin as his Perfbn: in all things he isdiftinguinYd frorri 
other Mortajs^ The Characters of Fhtcfm are poor atu^ . 
ijairpw, in companion of Shakeffe^r\- 9 I remember npe 
pne which is not borrow'd frpm him ; unlefy you wjU 
incept that ftrange mixture of a Man in the King md 
m £**£: So that in this Part Shake/fear is generally 
worth our Imitation 3 and to imitate Fktcbtr is but to « 
<popy after him who was a Copyer. 

Under this general Head of Manners,, the Papons are 
naturaHy included, as belopging, to the Characters. I fpeak , 
riot of Pjty and of Terror, which are to be movM in ». 
Ae Audience by the Plot j but of Anger, Hatred, Love, y 
Ambition, Jealoufy, Revenge, frc. as they are mown ia \ 
tins or that Perfon of the Play. To delcribe theft na- 
turally, and to mpye them Artfully, is one of the gt*eate& 
^mmendation* which can be given to a, Poet: to write 
3PajcheticaJly,%sI^/^fj, cannot proceed but fVona a lofty. 
Qmm WW*m W&Vwifh ihis Quality 5 yet, 
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unlefs he help himlelf by an acquir'd Knowledge of the 
Pafliorls, what they are in their own Nature, and by 
what Springs they are to be mov'd, he will be fubje& 
either to raile them where they ought not to be rais'd, 
; .or not to raife them by the juft Degrees of Nature, or 
to amplify them beyond the Natural Bounds, or not to 
obferve tne Criiis and turns of them, in their cooling 
and Decay : all which Errors proceed from want of Judg- 
ment in the Poet, and from being unskill'd in the Prin- 
ciples of Moral Philosophy. Nothing is more frequent 
in a Fanciful Writer, than to foil himfelf by not- mana- 

§;ng his Strength : therefore, as in a Wreftler, there is 
rft requirM jfome meafure of Force, a well-knit Body, 
ani A&ive Limbs, without which all Inftru&ion would 
be vain - y yet, thefc being granted, if he want the Skill 
which is neceflary to a Wreftler, he fhall make but fmall 
Advantage of his natural Robuftuouiheis : So in a Poet, 
h s inborn Vehemence and force of Spirit, will only run 
- him out of Breath the lboner, if it be not fupported by 
the help .of Art. The roar of Paflion indeed, may pleafe 
an Audience,* three parts of which are ignorant enough 
to think all is moving which isNoifie, and it mayfbetch 
the Lungs of an Ambitious A&or, who will dye upon 
the Spot for a thundring Clap; but it will move no o- 
ther Paflion, than Indignation and Contempt from judi- 
cious Men. Longmus, whom I have hitherto folio w'd, 
continues thus : If the Pafllons be Artfully employ'd, the 
Difcourfe, becomes vehement and lofty j if otherwife, 
there is nothing more ridiculous than a great Paflion out 
of Scaibn : And to this purpofe he animadverts feverely 
upon uEfc/jylus, who writ nothing in cold Blood, but was 
always in a Rapture, and in Fury with his Audience: 
the lnfpiration was (till upon him, he was ever tearing 
it upon the Tripos > or (to run off as madly as he does, 
from one Similitude to another) he was always at High- 
flood of Paflfion, even in the dead Ebb, and lowed Wa- 
ter-mark of the Scene. He who would raife the Paffion 
of a judicious Audience, fays a learned Critick, muft be 
fure to take his Hearers along with him j if they be in a 
Calm, 'tis in vain for him to be in a Huff: he muft move 
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. thtm by degrees, and kindle with them; otherwise he 
wiU be in danger of fetting his own Heap of Stubbie on 
fire, and of burning out by himfelf, without warming 
the Company that Sand about him. They who would 
juftify the madnefs of Poetry from the Authority of A- 
rtjktUyhaxc miftaken the Text, and coniequently the In- 
terpretation: I imagine it to be falfc read, where he fays 
of Poetry, that it is 'F.iojSV w (jl&vjkk* that it had al- 
ways fomewhat in it cither of a Genius, or of a Mad- 
man. *Tis more probable that the Original ran thus, that 
Poetry was 'Rvewi /uLetvaust That it belongs to a Wit- 
ty-man but not to a Mad-man. Thus then the Pail ions 
as they are confider'd limply and in themfelves fur'-cr 
Vio'ence when thcy^arc perpetually maintain'd at the 
fame height $ for wnat Melody can be made on that In- 
ftrumenr, ailwhofe Strings are ferew'd up attird to their 
utmoft ftretch, and to the fame Sound ? But this is not 
the word; for the Characters likewife bear a part in the 
.general Calamity, if you confider the Pailions as cmbo- 
dy'd in them ; for it follows of Necerlity, that no Man 
can be diftinguiflVd from another by his Difcou:lc,whcn 
every Man is ranting, iw2ggering, and exclaiming with 
the fame Exccfi: as if it were the only Bulincis of ail 
the Characters to contend with each other for the Prize 
at Bfflingjgate j or that the Scene of the Tragedy lay in 
Btt'lem. Suppoic the Poet fhould intend this Man to be 
Cholerick, and that Man to be patient j yet when they 
are confounded in the Writing, you cannot diftinguifli 
them from one another: for the Man who was calui 
patient and tame, is only fo before he fpcaksj but let his 
Clack be fet a going, and he flail tongue it as impetu- 
oufly, and ts loudly as the erranteft Hero in th- Play. By 
this means, the Cnara&ers are only diflincl: in Name; 
but in Reality, all the Men and Women in the Play art 
the fame Pcribn. No Man fhould pretend to write, who 
cannot temper his Fancy with his Judgment : nothing is 
more dangerous to a raw Horfe-man, than a Hot-mouth d 
Jade without a Curb. 

"tis neceflary therefore for a Poet, who would con- 
cern an Audience by defcribing of a Paflicn, firft to pre- 
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pare k, .and not to rufh upon it all at once. Ovid hasju- 
dicioufly ihown the Difference of thefe two Ways, in the 
Speeches of Ajax and Vlyffes: uijax from the very be- 
ginning breaks out into his Exclamations, and is fwearing 
by his Maker.-— -* Agfatu, poh Jupiter, iaquu, Uiyjfis^ 
on the contrary, prepares his Audience with all the Sub- 
xnuTivenefs he can pra&ifc, and all the CaTmnefcof a rea- 
sonable Man * he found his Judges in a Tranquillity of 
Spirit, and therefore let out lcaiurely and foftly with 
them, till he had warm'd them by Degrees, and then he 
began to mend his Pace, and to draw them along with 
his own Impetuoufhefs : yet fo managing his Breath, 
that it might not fail him at his need, and referring his 
utmoir. Proofs of Ability even to the hit. The Success 
you fee was anfwerable> for the Croud only Applaudod. 
the Speech of Ajax,* ■ ■ 

Vulgup* fecMum ultima, mums* *rV: — - 

But the Judges awarded the Prise for which thejr cofr>' 
tended, to ytjltfts. 

jMte* mmm Vtotmm eft, & spidfaewtdi* ptjjfr 
Tkm fatmti, fmifipu viri tulit arm* Vifirtw. 

The next neceflary Rule is, to put nothing into tje 
Difcourfe which may hinder your moving of the Paifi- 
ons. Too many Accidents, as I have {aid, incumber the 
Poet, as much as the Arms of Saul did hanid-, for the 
variety of Pafllons which they produce, are ever crofting 
and juflling each other out ottnc Way. He who treats 
of Joy and Grief together, is in a fair way of cauHog 
neither of rhofe Effects. There is yet another Oblkcle 
to be lemov'd, which is pointed Wit, and Sentences af- 
fected out of Seafbns thefe are nothing of Kin to the 
violence of Paflion : no Man is at kifurc to make Sen- 
tences and Similes, when his Soul is in an Agony. I the 
rather name this Fault, that it may ferve to mind me of 
my former Errors j neither will I ipare my felf, but give 
an Example of this kind from my Indian Emperor : Mon- 
Ux.HTTM t purfu'd by his Enemies, and lecking Sanctuary, 
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ftands JttrWing without the Fort A ami defcribinghis San- 
ger to Ofim% in a Simile of fix U^esj. 

Asm the Sands the frighted Traveller 

fyes the. H^gh Stas come xowlmg front afar, $cc 

My Indian Potentate was well slpll'd in the Sea for anr 
Inland Prince, and well improv d fince thefirft A6t, when 
he fcnt His Son to dtfcoYCx it. The linage had not been 
amifs from another Man, at another time: Se4 mnc wn 
trot his locus: he deftroy'd the Concernment whicjp the 
Audience might otherwise have had for him j for they 
could not think the Danger- nea& when lje had the Lei- 
fine to invent a Simile- 

If Shake/fear be allew'd, as I think he mud, to Jiave 
made his Characters diftindt, it will eafily be infer 'd that 
he underftood the Nature of the Paflions: becaufe it has "" 
been provM already, that confus'd Paflions make ur^diiHn- 

fuifhable Characters: yet I cannot deny that he has his 
ailingSr but they are not (b much in the Paffions them- \ 
(elves, as in his manner of Exprefton : he often obfeurcs 
his Meaning by his Words,, and fomctimes makes it u«- 
intelligible. I will not iay of fo great a Poet, that he 
diflinguifh'd not the blown puffy Stile, from true SuSli- 
otity; but I may venture to maintain, that the Fury of 
his Fancy often transported him beyond tho Qoun^s of " 
Judgment, either in cpyning of new Words and Phrafo* 
Or racking Woj& which were in Uie, into the yipleaas. 
of a Cataohrcfis. 'Tis. npt that I would explore theUfo 
of Metaphors &om PaiTions,, for Lo#g*ws thinks them ne T 
ceflary to f aifc it ; but to ufe them at every WP*d, tq 
fey nothing without a Metaphor, a Simile, an Image, or 
Defcription, is I doubt to fmell a little too flrongly of th? 
Buskin. I muft be fore'd to give an Example of expre£ 
fing Pafhoo figuratively $ but that I may do it vvith Re* 
fpe&to Hhaktfpear, it fhall npt be .taken from any thing 
«Jf 'his: 'tis m Exclamation againli Fortune, quoted in* 
l^U Hamlet, but written by iome other Poet. 

Out, ant, tbm St*um$et Fortw, all you Gods, - 
In gamd &m4* tdtfi ,w*y hjx *W> 
^ B S > ***** 
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Bretk all the Spokes andFaUm from her Wheel, 
And bowl the round Nave down the Hill ef Heav'm 
As low as to the Fiends. 

-And irrmediaf-ely after, (peaking of Hecuba, whtn Trim 
was kilTd before her Eyes: 

The mobbled Queen ran up and dawn, 

Threatning the Flame with biffin Rheum: a Chut dene-, 

that Head, 
Where late the Diadem flood; and for a Robe 
About her lank and all o'er-teemed lovns, 
A Blanket in tb* Alarm of fear caught up. 
Who this had feen, with Tongue in Venom fleep y d 
'Gaw/1 Fortune's State would Treafin have pronounced ; . 
But if the Gods themfilves did Jee her then, 
When fhe Jaw Pyrrhus make malicious Sport 
% In mincing with his Sword her Husband's Limbs, 
The Inflant burfl of Clamor that fhe made 
(Unlefs things mortal meant them not at all) 
Would have mads Milch the burning Eyes ofHeav*** 
And Faffion m the Gods. 

What aPudder is here kept in railing the Expreflion- 
of trifling Thoughts? Would not a Man have thought 
that the Poet had been bound Prentice to a Wheel- wright, 
for his flrft Rant? and had follow'd a Ragman, for tho 
Clout and Blanket, in the Second ? Fortune is painted oa 
a Wheel ; and therefore the Writer in a Rage* will havo 
Poetical JfufHce done upon every Member of that Engin : 
after this Execution, he bowls tne Nave Down-hill, fiom 
Heaven, to the Fiends: (an unreafonable long Mark a 
Man would think ; ) 'tis well there are no (olid Orbs to 
flop it in the Way, or no Element of Fire to confume 
it : but when it came to the Earth, it mud be monftrous 
heavy, to break Ground as low as, to the Center. I lis ma- 
king Milch the burning Eyes of Heaven, was a prett* 
tolcraMc flight too; and I think no Man ever drew Milk 
out of Eyes before him: yet to make the Wonder great- 
efy th:fe Eyes were burning. Such a Sight indcedLwere 
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.enough to have raisU Paffion in the Gods ; but to excufe 
theEffec" s of it, he tells you y jpcrhaps they did not fee it. 
Wife Men would be glad to find a little Senfe couch*d 
under all thofe pompous Words j for Bombaft is com* 
monly the- Delight of that Audience, which loves Poe- 
try, but underftands it not: and as commonly- has ban 
thie Practice of thofe Writers, who not being able to in-' 
fufe a natural Paflion into the Mind, have made it their 
Bufinefs to ply the Ears, and to ftun their Judges by the 
Noife. But Shakefpear does not often thus* for the Paf- 
ftons in his Scene between Brutus and Caffi a are extream- 
ly natural, the Thoughts arc fuch as ariic from the Mas- 
ter, and the Expreflion of them not vicioufly figurative. 
I cannot leave this Subject, before I do Jufticc to that 
Divine Poet, by giving you one of his pailionate Dc- 
fcriptions: 'tis of Richard the Second when he was ds- 
pos'd, and led in Triumph through the Streets of London 
by Henry Btdlingbrook : the painting of it is to lively, and 
the Words fo moving, that I have fcarce read any thiBg 
comparable to it, in any other Language. Suppofe you 
have (cen already the fortunate Uiurper paflfmg through 
'the Crowd, and fbllow'd by the Shouts and Acclamati- 
,oos of the People j and now behold King Richardcntring 
. upon the Scene : confider the wretchedneis of his Con- 
dition, and k's Carriage in it ? and - refrain from. Pity if 
you can. 

As in a Theatre, the Eyes of Men* 
After a weU-grac'd Actor leaves the Stfige, 
Are idly bent on him that enters next, 
Thinking his Prattle to be tedious: 
'Bvenfo, or with much more Contempt, Mc?s Eyes 
Did fcowl on Richard : no Man crfd, Godfave him: 
No joyful Tongue gave him his welcome Home, 
But Duft was thrown stpon his [acred Heady 
Which with fitch gentle Sorrow he fhook ojf, 
His Face fiill combating -with Tears and Smiles 
(The. Badges of his- Grief and- Patience) 
That had not God (for fome firong purpofe-) fteol-d 
Tfo Hearts of Men, they mufi perforce have melted, 
, And Barbarifm isfelfhave^ pity *d him. 

T« 
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To fjeak juftly of this whole matter $ 'tis neither 

height of Thought that is difeomrrteaded, nor patheticfc 
Vehemence, nor any noblcnefs of Expreffion in its pro- 
-per place * but 'tis a falfe Meafure of all thefe, fomething 
-which is like them, and is not them : tis the* Mriftelflm* 
'which appears like a Diamonds 'tis an extravagant 
Thought, inftead of a fublime one * 'tis roaring Madras 
inftead of Vehemence; and a found of Words, inftead of 
Senfe. If Shake feesr were ftrir/t of all the Borabaft in his 
PaCons,and dreis'd in the moll vulgar Words, we fhould 
find the Beauties of his Jhoughts remainiiig * if his Em- 
broideries were burnt down, there would Aili be Silver 
at the bottom of the Melting-Pot r but I fear (at leahV 
kt me fear it for mv felf) that we who Ape* hts found- 
ing Words have nothing of his Thought, but are all out- 
-iidcj there is not Co much as a Dwart within our Giants. 
Cloaths. Therefore, let not Shake/fear fuffer for our 
Sakes; 'tis our rank, who fucceed him in an Age which. 
is more reftn'd, if w« imitate him fo ill, that we copy 
hts Failings only, and make a Virtue of that in our Wri- 
tings, which in his was an Imperfection. 

For what remains, the Excellency of that Poet 
was, as I have &id, in the more manly PalT.bns*. 
Fletcher^ in the ibfter: Shake ffetr writ better betwixt 
Man and Man ; Fletcher, betwixt Man and Wo- 
man : confequently, the one defcribd Friendlhip> better * 
the other Love : yet Shake/fear taught Fletcher to write 
Love: and Juliet, and Defdemon*, are Originals. 'Tis 
true, the Scholar had the fofter Soul; but the Matter had 
the kinder. Friend Hup is both a Virtue, and a Paflion 
eilentiallys Love is a Paflion only in its Nature, and is 
not a Virtue but by Accdent : good Nature makes Friend- 
ihip* but£0eminacy Love. Sbakeffe*r had an Universal 
Mind, which comprehended aU Cjiara&ers and Pailjonsj 
Fletcher a more confined and limited: for though he treat- 
ed Love in Pcifcelrion, yet Honour, Ambition, Revenge, 
and generally all the itronger Poitions, he either touch'd 
not, or net Mafierly. To conclude alii he was a Limb> 
of Shskeff>i*r. 

1 had intended to have proceeded to the laft Property 
#f Manners, which is, tLat they xnuft be con&m-, and* 
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tie Cksra&cs maimain'd the lame from the begiu/iinj- 
to tbc End; ami fiohl thence to have proceeded to ttxr- 
Thoughts and Expreffions fuitable to a Tragedy: but I' 
will firti fee how tbia will reliib with the Ago, . "Pi* 
I eontefs but curibrily written ; ret the Judgment which 
it given here, is generally founded upon Experience : But 
becaufc many Men arc ftiockU at the name of Ruin, as' 
if they were a kind 01' Magi (terial Preiei'i prion upon Po* 
ets, I will conclude with the Words of RMpia, in his Ro 
fle&cau on JrifotU's Work of Poetry: If the Rt^t'be 
well confider'd, we fhall find them to be made only' to 
reduce Nature into Method, to trace her Step by Step,, 
and not to fnffcr the leaft Mark of her to eicape us : tjs 
only by thofe, that Probability in Fiction is maintain '& r 
which is the Soul of Poetry: rfeey are bunded upon good : 
Senfe, and found Reafon, rather than on Authority; foe: 
though Ar'ifiotU and Haraet are produe'd, yet no Map. tmfjh> 
argue, that what they write is true, becaufc they writ 
it} but 'tis evident, by the ridiculous Mifkkes and grofs 
Absurdities, which have been mode bf that* Poets who 
have taken their Fancy only for their Guide, that if tbin 
Fancy be not regulated, 'tis a meer Caprice.and utterly, 
incapable to produce a reaibnable and judicious Poem. 
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Spoken by Mr. Betterton r ' 

j * Reprcfentirig the Ghoft of Shakefpean 

SEE, my lov'd Britons, fie your Shakefpcar rife, 
An awful Ghoft confefsd to human Eyes ! 
Vhnam'd, methinks, diftinguijh'd I had teen 
From other Shades, by this eternal Green, 
Mom whofe Wreaths the vulgar Voets flrive, 
And with a Touch, their withered Bays revive. 
Untaught, unfracTud, in a barbarous Age, 
J found not, but created firfi the Stage. 
And, if I drain' d no Greek or Latin Store, 
'twas, that my own Abundance gave me more. 
On Foreign Trade I needed notJrely^ .... 

Like. fruitfuf'MtSiini. rich' without Stiffly. 
In this my rough-drawn^ Play, you fljall behold 
Some Mafter-flrokes, fo manly and fit bold, 
That he, who meant to alter, found 'em fuch, 
Hefhook-, and thought it Sacrilege to touch. 
Now, where are the Smceffors to my Name! 
What bring they to fill out 'a Voet's Fame f 
Weak, Jhort-liv'd IJfues 0/ a feeble Age j 
Scarce living to be Chriften'd on the Stage I 
For Omour Farce, for Love they Rhyme dtfpenfe, 
That tMs the Knell for their defarted Senfe. 

Duhefi 
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DnUmfi might thrive in my Trade but this ; 

Twut'd recommend to. feme ft Betefice, 

Dtduefi, that m 4 Vl^oufi meett Disrate, 

Uigbt meet with Rrvereaee, in it) ft" **•»• 

1& fdfemeCUncbthmtwtMfeMtttheTevn, 

Wmtifnm » J*h» « AJbmm'p-**** 

Such Virtue a there be ******* Cimm ! 

Mth*tnfoedSt*f*bieh here ye* bate, } 

Might fimttbtn llfi be tMTdspm* Debate: J 

Qtfmfi U detent m the Ck.rch mi State. 

Bu I 'forget that JIM '.i tmderpoi 

Bed TUp.tre befi decry'd by jkmeKg Coed: 

Sitfileat then, thtU my $**?* Setd m*>j fie 

AjtOin % AMdie W eeeue f m>dwnhyfM-. 

Uj fsitbftd Scene frem tm Kcordt JhMl tell, 

2* Trojan Vdw did the Greek excelh 

Tern gr*** tm-f*hm' jhetU their ftw *U«* 

tod Homer-* mgry Ghefi repine mvta. 
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MEN. 



ffettor. 

ftroilus* 

'Priam. 

JEneas. 

Pandarus. 

Caleb as. 

Agamemnon* 

Iflyjfes. 

Achilles. 

Ajax. 

Neftor. 

Diomedes* 

Patroclus. 

Men elans r 

Therjites. 



Mr. Smith. 

jMr. Bettertou* 

Mr. Percivall. 

Mr. Jofiph WlKams. 

Mr. Leigh. 

Mr. Percivall. 

Mr. GUlo. 

Mr* Harris. 

Mr. David Williams. 

Mr. Bright. 

Mr. Norris. 

Mr. Crosby. 

Mr. Boman. 

Mr. Richards. 

Mr. UnderhiU. 



Creffida. 
Andromache. 



WOMEN, 



Mm. Afary £«. 

iMfS, Btfttrto** 
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Troilus and Creffida. 

r i SCENE \ 

iCENEt Camp. 

wane*, Moo«I«n, UifSist, TUB* 
me*fcfs W Nefloi. 

AflAHBMNQM. 

R.I.NCES, it&tnu not Swage to ut n«r 

Thai after Nine Ye*r» Siege 7*9* msUf 

Defence! 
Since every /dion of recorded Tt/ae 
lias wirb.Wg Difficulties been inroJv'd* 
g that Idea ot the Thought 
t Birth; why then you iir*t'u» Chirft* 
yes do you behold our Litxwrs, 
1 our Difhooput, which indeed 
aire Tryals of the Gods, 
■ick Con/laacy, in Mm 1 
1 due ObfciviMc of iky $ow«ga Seat, 
Mm, Ngta (halt apply 

Thjr 
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Thy well-weigh'd Words : In ftruggling with Misfor- 
Lyes the true Proof of Virtue : On fmooth Seas, [tunes 
How many bawble Boats dare fet their Sails, 
And make an equal Way with firmer Veflels ! 
But let the Tempcft once inrage that Sea, 
And then behold the ftrong rib'd Argofie, 
Bounding between the Ocean and the^ir, 
Like Terfius mounted on his Pegt/kx. * x 

Then' where are thpfe weak Rivals of the Main ? 
Or to avoid the Tempeft fled to Port, 
Or made a Prey to Neptum : Even thus 
Do empty {how, and true-prix d Worth divide 
In Storms of Fortune. 
c Utyffes. Mighty Agamemnon! 
Heart of our Body, Soul of our Dcfigns, 
In whom the Tempers, and the. Minds of all 
Shou'diae indos'd : Hear what Ulyffis fpeaks. 
Agtim.— You have free Leave. 
TJfyJ/es. Troy had been down e*re this, and HefhSs 
Wanted a Matter, but for our Difbrders: [Swoxi 

Th* Obfcrvance due to Rule has been neglected i 
Obferve how many Grtcian Tents jftand void • • • - 

Upon this Plain * .to many hollow Factions : 
For when the General is not like the Hive 
To whom the Foragers mould all repair, 
What Honey can our empty Combs expect? ^ 

Or when Supremacy of Kings is fhaken, 
What can fuccecd? How cou'd Communities 
Or peaceful Traffick from divided Shores, 
Prerogative of Age, Ciowns, Scepters, Lawrels, 
But by Degree (land on their folic! Bafe ! 
Then every thing refblves to brutal Force, 
And headlong Force is led by hoodwirije'd Will, 
For wild Ambition, like a ravenous Wolf, 
Spur'd on by Will, and feconded by Power, 
Muft make an univerfal'Prey of all, 
And laffc devour it felf. 

Heft. Moll prudently Utyjfes has difcover'd 
The Malady whereof our State is fick, 
Dim. Tis Truth he. fpeaks, the General's diflain'd 

By 
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By him one Step beneath, he by the next : 
Tkt next by him below : So each Degree 
Spurns upward at Superiour Eminence : 
Thus our Diftcmpers are thejr fole Support} 
Try in our Weaknefs lives, not in her Strength. 

Agam. The Nature of this Sicknefs found, inform us 
From whence it draws its Birth? 
Utyff. The great Achilles, whom Opinion crowns 

The chief of all cur Hoil 

Having his Ears buzz/d with his noifv Fame, 
OiiHains thy Sovereign Charge, and in his Tent 
Lyes mocking our uefigns, with him Fatroclus 
Upon a lazy bed, breaks fcurril Jefls, 
And with ridiculous and awkward A&on, 
Which, Slanderer, he Imitation calls, 
Mimicks the Gruttm Chiefs. 
Agam. As how, Uty/fes f 

Vtyffts. Evn thee, the King of Men, he do's not fpare, 
(The Monkey Author) but thy Greatnefs pageants, 
And makes of it Rehearftls: like a Player 
bellowing his Paflion till he break the Spring, 
And his rack'd Voice Jar to his Audience $ 
So represents he Thee, though more unlike 
Than Vulcan is to Venus. 
And at this fulfome Stuff, this Wit of Apes, 
The hs^AcbilUs on his Prefl-Bed lolling, 
From his deep Cheft roars out a loud Apphufe, 
Tickling his Spleen, and laughing till he wheeze. 
. Neftor. Nor are you {pari!, Utyffts, but as you (peak in 

Council: 
He hems e're he begins, then flrokes his Beard, 
Calls down his Looks, and winks with half an Eyes 
Has every A&ion, Cadence, Motion, Tone, 
All ©f you but the.Senfe. 
i Agam. Fortune was merry 
1 When he was bom, and plaid a trick on Nature 
I To make a Mimick Prince -, he ne'er ads 111 
i But when he would fcem Wile: 
i For all he fays or do's from Jerious Thought, 
< Appears £b wretched that he mocks his Title, 

And 
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And is his own Buffoon, 

Ulyjfes. In Imitation ofthts fcurril Foot 
^Sjax is grown Sclf-wpl'd as broad Achilles, 
He keeps a Tabl&too, makes fa&ious Fcafts, 
Rails on our State of War, and fets Therjitts. 
(A flanefcrous Slave of an o'er-flowing Gall) 
To level us with low Comparisons : 

They. Tax .our Policy with Cqwardice, 
Count Wifddm of no Moment in the W*r, 
In brief, cfteem no Aft, but that of Hand i 
The frill and thoughtful Parts wjiich move thofe Hands! , 
With them are but the Tasks cut out by Fear 
To be perform'd by Valour. 

Agam. Let this be granted, and AfbiUes Horje 
Is more of ufe than he ; but you* grave Pair, 
Like Time and Wifflom marching Hand in Han^ 
Muft put a (lop to thefe incroachmg. His ; 
To you wc kay« the Care : 

You who couM. (how whence tfco &fcjpra fcwgfr . 
Muft vindicate tf^IJigajty o£ ICjjli* [£***> 

SCENE: It #«> 

Eww Pandarus *m/ Troihis. 

Thil. Why Qaould I fighfc witbtt* tip 7194* Wajfc* - 
Who, without fighting, an* o'enlvQJva fi^iaj! 
The Trojm who is Matter of. a, Soul, 
Let him to battle, Twin* h*s none, 

PW. Will this never be a? an. EJad wifh y*u ? 

Trod. The Gree^i are ftrong, and skilful to tfetf Sftipngth, 
Fierce to their Skjjl, and to. their Ficjr<*Uf& wai^ _ 
Eut I ajn weaker than, a Woman's Tear, 
Tamer than &fccp, fonder than Jgnoraaoj: 
And Artlefs as unpra&is'd Infancy. 

fmd. Well, I have told you enough of tjw; |<Rr my 

Strt ril not mc4dle npr mafcp any further in your LflTCfr: 
e that will eat of the RoaAnwtf, muA f^y far. tfje 
kindling of the Fire. 
Troll. Hauc I n*t flay d J 

F*«/. Ay, the kipdiw^j b# JW,«f4 fa* 4ft *K 
ting of the Meat* Xr*"« 
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7><*7. Have I not rtay*d? 

P*»rf. Ay, the fpitting: btft therms two Words to • 
toigain : you muft ft«y the mailing too. 
fhd. Still J»ve I ftay'd: and ftiD the farther off. 
T*nd. That's hut the roafting, hut there** more fa thit 
Word Stayj there's the taking off the Spitt, the making 
of the Sawce, the difhfng, the fctting on the Table, and 
faying Graces nay you muft ftay the cooling too, or you 
nay chance to bum your Chaps. 

Thit. At Frtmfs Table penGve do I Gt f 
And when fair Grfffid* comes into my Thoughts 
(Can fte be faidto come, who ne'er was tWent !) 

Psmd. Well, flic's a mod ravifhmg Creature* and flie 
faok'd Ycfterday mod: kilHngry, fhe had fuch * Stroke 
with her Eyes, (he cut to the Quick with every Glioee 
•f them. 

■ 2WJ. I was about to tell thee, when my Heart 
\ Was ready with* Sigh to cleave in two, 
' Left HeQofy or mv Father mould perceive me, 
l I have with mighty Anguifh of my Soul 
\ Joft at the Birth ftifled this mil-born Sigh, 
|: : And forced my Face into a painful Smile. 
|; V*md. I meafur'd her with my Girdle Ycfterday, ire*! 
| not half a Yard about the Waftc, but fo taper a Shape did 
hj I never fee* but when I had her in my Arms, Lord, 
l « thought I, and by my Troth I could not lorrear fighing, 
L'l if Prince Thriks Had her at this Advantage, and 1 weie 
• holding of the Door. -~^ And (he were a thought taller* 
i" but as ihe is, fhe wants not an Inch of Hetien neither $ 
i but tliere's no more Comparifdn beV w cci i the Women 
; —there was Wit, there was a fweet Tongue: How 
her Words melted in her Mouth! Mtrcwy wou'd have 
1 been glad to have fuch a Tongue in his Mouth, I warrant 

T him. 

i I 'wcto'd'fttac'feody h&t neard hertUkYdftrday.asIdid. 
% Trail. Oh PmdarHs, when I tell thee I am* mad 
. In ttjfk's Ix*ve, thou ahfwtr ft" fbc is fciti 
Praifeit her Eyes,-fcfcr Statute and her Wit; 
fc.it praifing thus* ittflead of Oyi and Bate, 
: ffcou lay'il in every Wound her Love has giv'n me, 
The Sword that made iti t*»d. 
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Pand. I give her but her due; 
'* Troil. Thou giv'ft her not fo much. 

Pand. Fath 111 fpeak no more of her, let her be as 
(he is : If (he be a Beauty, 'tis the better for her 5 and (he 
be not She has the Mends in her own Hands, for Pan- 
darns* 

Troil. In fpight ot rac thou wilt miilake my meaning. 

Pond. I have had but my Labour for my Pains, 111 
thought on of her, and 111 thought on of you: 
Gone between and between, and am Ground in the Mill- 
ftones for my Labour. 

Trod. What,- art thou angry, Pandams, with thy Friend? 
. Pand. Becaufc (he's my Niece, therefore (he's not fo 
FairasHe//*»5 and {he were not my Niece, {how mefiich 
another Piece of Womans Flefh j take her Limb by Limb, 
I fay no more, but if Paris had feen her -firft, Mentions 
had been no Cuckold : but what care I if (he were a 
Blackmoore, what am I the better for her Face ? 

Troil. Said I {he was not beautiful ? 

Pand. I care not if you did, {he's a Foci to {lay behind 
her Father Colchis, let her to the Greeks ■> and fo I'll tell 
her : for my part 1 am refolute, Til meddle no more in 
your Affairs. 

Trail. But hear me! 

Pond. Not I. 

Troil. Dear Pandorus — — 

Pond. Pray fpeak no more on't, I'll not burn my Fin- 
gers in another body's Buunefs, Til leave it as I found it, 
and there's an End. [Exit. 

* Troil. O Gods, how do you torture me ? 

I cannot come to CreJJid but by him, 
And he's as pecvifh to be woo'd to wooe, 
As {he is to be won. 

"Enter Ataeas. 

JEneos. How bow, Prince Iroilus> why not in the 
Battle? 

Troil. Becaufc not there, this Woman's Anfwer fuiCHne ; 
For Womannifli it is to be from thence: 
What News, JEmos, from the Field to day? 

JBn. 
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JEn. farts is hurt. 
Trod. By whom ? 
/ JEn. By Menelaus. Hark whit good Sport 

[Alarm within. 
Is out of Town to Day, when I hear fuch Mufick 
] cannot hold from dancing. 

Troil. Ill make one, 
And try to lo(e an anxious Thought or two 
In heat of Action. 

Thus Coward-like from Love to War I run, [Al!e. 

' Seek the lefs Dangers, and the greater fhun. [Exit T.oil. 
I Enter Cretfida. 

; Creff. My Lord JEnets, who wcie tho!c went by? I 
mean the Ladies ! 
JEn. Queen Hecuba, and Hellen. 
• Crejf. And whither go they? 
1 JEn. Up to the Weftern Tower, 
li Whofe Height commands as fubjee* all the Vale, 
^ To fee the Battle. Heftor, whole Patience 
■"" Is fix'd like that of Hcav'n, to Day was mov'd: 

iHe chid uindromacke, and (truck his Armourer, 
And as there were good Husbandry in War, 
Before the Sun was up he went to FielJ j 
Your Pardon, Lady, that's my Bufinefs too. [Exit Apneas. 
Crejp. He&or's a gallant Warriour. 

Inter Pandarus. 
Tand. What's that, what's that? 
Creff. Good-morrow Uncle ?and*rus. 
Vand. Good-morrow Coufm Crejfida : When were you 

at Court ? 

Oejf This Morning, Uncle. 

Vand. What were you a talking when I came? Was 
He&er arm'd, and gone e'er ye came? HecJor wasftirring 

early. 

Crejf. That I was talking of j and of his Anger. 

Vand. Was he angry, fay you ? true he was Co, and I 

know the Caufe : He was ftruck down yefterday in the 

Battle, but he'll lay about hims he'll cry Quittance with 

*cm to day Til anfwer for him : And there's Trcilus will 

not come far behind him j Jet 'em take Heed of Xhihu, 

I can tell 'enrdut top. 
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CreJJt. What was he ftruck down too? 
Tmd. Who Troilus t Twins is the better Man of the two, 
Oefli. Oh father! 'there's tlo Comparlfon, Troika the 
.- better Man ! 

fond. 'What, no Corriparifbn between ifeftor and Troi- 
lus? do you know a Man if you fte him? 
Ch^?. No, for he may look like a Mail, and not be one. 
fond. Well, I fay Troilus is Troilus. ; 

' Crtffi. That's what I fay, for lam fure he is not Hitler* 
?W, No, nor Heftoris hot Troilus, make your. belt 
bf that, Niece! • • 

Creffi. 'Tis true, for each of "em is himfelf. 
. fand. Himfelf ! alas poor Troilus ! I wou'd he were 
himfelf j well the Gods are allfufficierit, and Time muft 
mend or end : I woo'd lie were himfelf, and wou'd I 
were a Lady for his Sake. I would not anfwer for my 
Maidenhead, No, Keflor is not a better Man thad 

Troilus. 
Creffi. Excufe me. 

Pond. Pardon me : Troilus is in the Bud - y *tis early 
Day with ' him , you ftiall tell me another Tale when 
Troilus is come to Bearing : And yet he'll not bear nei- 
ther in forae Serife. No, Heilor (hall never have his Virtues. 
Grefli. No Matter. 

2W. Nor his Beauty, nor his Fafflion, hor his Wit, 
te (hall have nothing of him. 

Creffi. They would not become him; his own are better; 

Tand. How, his own better! you have no' Judgment 

'Neicc, Hellen her felf fworc t'other Day, that Troilus for 

a manly brown Complexion > ( for £o it is, I muft con- 

feis;),aot brown neither. ; 

Crejs. No, but very brown. 

Tand. Faith to lay Truth, brown and ilot brown*: 
Come I fwcar to you* I think Hellen loves him better/ 
thin Paris : . Nay Tm fure me does , (lie comes me to 
turn t'other -bay, into the Bow- Window, and you know 
Zhilus has not -above three or four Hairs on his Chin. 
Greffi. That's but a bare Commendation. 
P/W. But to prove to you that Hellen loves him, me 
comes, and ruts me her white Hand to his cloven Chin! 

Cr*jp. 
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Otffi. Has he been fighting then, how came it cloven^ 

Vmd. Why, you know it is dimpled. I cannot chufe 
but laugh to think how (he tickled his cloven Chin : Shi 
tes a marvellous white Hand I muft needs oonfcfs. 
"But let that pafs, for I know who hns a whiter : 
Well Coufir, I told you a thing yefterday, think on*fv 

Cfijji. So I da, ^Icle. [ think on'. . 

fond. I'll be fwbra 'tis "true ; he will weep ye , ard 
•'twere a Man born in Afrit. [ A Retreat founded. 

Hark, they arcrcturniog from the Field ; fhall we ftay and fife 
'em as they come by fweet Neice? do fweet Neice CreJJida. 
. Crcjfi. For once you fhall command me. 

I 'and. Hefe, here, here's an excellent Place; we may 
fee 'em here moft bravely, and I'll tell you all their Names 
as they pafs by : But mark Treilut above the reft, mark 
Troths^ he's worth your marking. 

Macsispaps over the Stage. 

Cnff. Spealrnot fo loud then. 

VarJ. Thzt\ -Mntas, Is't not a brave Man tnat?he*s a 
5 winder, many a Grecian he has laid with his Face up- 
ward 5 but mark Troilus, you fhall fee anon. 

Inter Anthenor ^$wyr. 

That's Antbenorl he has^a notable Head-piece I can tcfl 
you, and he v s the ableft Man For Judgment in all Trey, 
you may turn him leofe i'faith, and by my Troth a pro- 
per Perfon : Wfeen comes Troilus t I'll fhow you Troilm 
anon, if he fee me, you (hall fee him nod at me. 

He&or p/ijfes over. 

That's Heclor, that, that, look you that, there's a Fel- 
low, go thy Way Hetlor, there's a brave Man, Neice : O 
brave He£hr, look how he feoks! there's a Countenance! 
ls*t not a brave Man, Neice? 

Creff. I always told you fb. 

Tand. Is a not ? it docs a Man's Heart good to look on 

him 5 look yon, look you there, what Hacks are on his 

-Helmet? this was noBoys Play i'faith, he laid it on with 

sl Vengeance, take it bit whofe will, as they fay ! there 

are Hacks, Neice! 

Creff. Were thofe with Swords? 

Pmd. Swards, or Bucklers, Faulchiow, Darts, and 

Vol. V. C Launccsj 
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Ounces J anything, he cares not ! and thcDcvfl omw 
.'tis all one.to him: %y Jupiter he looks fo terribly, that I 
am half afftaid to praife him. 

Enter Paris. 
Yonder comes Tarts, yonder comesPam, look yeyon- 
4er Neicej is't not a brave young Prince too! He draws 
the beft Bow in all Troy, he hits you to a Span twelve- 
icore Level* Who faid he came home hurttoDay? why 
this will do HeUm's Heart good now ! Ha! that I could 

'fee TrtHus now! 

Enter Helenus. 

CM. Who's that black Man, Unkle? . 

vJL That's Heletm. I marvel where Trodu, n all this 
-while? that's Helems. I think Treibu went not forth to 
Day; that's Helenas. 

Creff. Can Htlems bgh f , Unkle? 
rA Helems! No. yes, he'll fight indifferently welL 
I maTvel in my Heart what's become of r^.f Ha k ! 
do you not hiar the People ayTmks ? Heto, u J 
S and keeps a Whore, he'll fight for his Whore, er 
he's no true Prieft I warrant him. 

Enter Troilus ffjpog over. 
Creff. What freaking Fellow comes yonder ? 
P J<I. Where, yonder ! that's »*«"•• ** * 9* J 
lye, that's T«A«, there's a Man, Ne.ce! hem! O brave 
Veils* ! the Prince of Chivalry, and Flower of Fidelity 1 
Creff Peace, for Shame Peace. _ 

IW Nay, but mark him then! O brare W* • 
*WVa M»n of Men. Neice! look you how his Sword 
SS, and his Helmet more hack'd than Uef* s , and 
KU and how he goe< .1 0*«J*^ 
he ne'er &w two and twenty. Go thy way^w«w»go 
fhy w"y ! Had I a Sifter were a Grace, and ^» 
rvluHL he Ihou'd take his Choice of 'em. O admirable 
£??P-£ P^L is Dirt to him, and .1 warrant Hek* 
t^hangtwS give all .he Shoes in her Shop to boot. 
to g, EaermrnmStUersf^miner. 

22 aSsTX^ Dirt and Du^. S^and 
' LuX : Poxridge after Aloe? but 1 <xm Are anddje 
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With Troilus. Ne'er look Neice, ne'er look, flic Lyons 
arc gone: Apes and Monkeys, the fag End of the Crcati- 
•ob. I had rather be fuch a, Man as Troilus, than -<£ii- 
mtrmm and all Greece, 

Crejf. There's Achilles among the Greeks, he's a brave Min! 

P/tt/. Achilles i a Carman, a Boft of Bur ie.ij a veiy 
Cane!, have you any Eyes Neice, do you know a Mm? 
* he to be compared with Troika I 

Enter Page. 

Page. Sir, myLord Troilus wou'd inftantly {peak widi you. 

fsmd. Where Boy, where ! 

"Page. At his own Houfe, if you th'nk convenient. 

Tmd. Good Boy tell him I come inllantly, I douot hc'i 
wounded) farewell good Neice; But I li be with you by 
and by. 

Crejf % To bring me,Unkle! 

Fond. Ay, a Token from Prlr.cc Troilus. [£*// Pamlmis.' 

Crejf. By the £ame Token ycu yc a Procurer, Unkk. 

Crefl;da time. 
A ftrange diflembling Sex we Women are, 
"Well may we Men, when we ourfcives deceive. 
Long has my fecret Soul lov d Troiltis. 
I drunk his Praifcs from my UnlJe's Mouth, 
. As if my Ears cou*d ne'er be iatisfy'dj 
Why then, why (aid I not, I love this Prince? 
How cou'd my Tongue conf; ire a^ainft my Heart, 
To lay I lov'd h:m not, OdiiL:ifh Love? 
'Tis like an Infant froward in his Play, 
And what he molt dciires, he throws away. [Zxk, 

AC T If. SCENE I, 

SCENE Troy. 
Eater Priam, Hc&or, Troilus ami ^Encas." 

^riw>. \ F T £ R. th' Expence of fa much Time and 

il Blood, 

thus Gflce again the Greriws fcr.d to Trcy % 

c * De- 
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^Deliver Helen* and all other L6fs .,.....- 

Shall be forgotten. H*#or, what fay }<3u to t? , . ' 

Heft. Though no Man lefs eanTear the G^/thanl, 
Yet there's no Virgin of .more tender* Heart, i 
More ready to cry out, who knows the Conference, 
than Heftor is- 9 for modeft Doubt is mi\'d . , 

With manly Courage beft 5 let Helen go. 
If we have loft fo many Men of ours, 
.To keep a. Thing not ours 5 not worth to us . 
The Value of a Man, what Reafon is there ; 

Still to retain the Caufe of fa much 111 ? , p 

Troti. Fy, fy, my noble Brother ! . ^ 

Weigh you the Worth and Honour of a Kidg, 
So great as J$£% Monarch, in a Scale 
Of common Ounces thus? . . , 

1 Arc Fears- and Reafons fit to be confider d, 1 

1 When a King's Fame is queftion'd ? %t 

' HeB, "Brother, (he's not worth 
What her Defence has c«ft us. , 

Troil What's ought, but as tis valued?' . .^ 

Heft. But Value dwells not in Opinion only : 
It holds the Dignity and Eftimation, 
As well, wherein 'tis precious of it felf, 
As in the Prizer j 'tis Idolatry 
To make the Service greater -than the God. • 

3>w7. We turn not back the Silks upon the Merchant 
When we have worn 'em : The remaining Food ; ^ 
Throw not away, becaufe we now are full. 
If you confefc 'twas Wifdom Taris went, 
As you muft needs* for you all cry'd, Go, go ; i 

1 f you'll confefs he brought home noble Prize, 
As vou muft needs, for you all clapt your Hands, 
And cry'd, ineftimable: Why do you no* 
So underrate the Value of your Purchafe? 
For let me tell you, 'tis unmanly Theft, 
When we have taken what we fear to keep! 

j£n.' There's not the mcancft Spirit in our Party 
Without a Heart to dare, or Sword to draw, _ . 
When Helen is defended : None fo noble 
Whofc Lift were ill beftowed, or. Death unfamd. 
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When flfe/e;? js the Subject;/ 

Prj*m. So fays P/rr«; ." -' 

Like one befbtted G« effeminate Joys, 
Kcju? the Honey ftfll, but thefe the Gall. 

Mn. He not propofcs meerly to himfelf 
The*- Pieafufcs fuch'a jteauty brings with it : J 
ButJfc wou*d have the $tain of Helen's Rap« 
Wip'd off in honourable keeping her. 

Heft. ?h>//#w and JEneas, you have faid: 
If faying fuperncial things be Reafbn. 
But if tms Helen be another's Wife, 
The moral Laws of Nature and of Nations 
Speak loud ihete reftor'd : Thus to perfift 
In doing Wrong, extenuates not Wrong, 
But makes it much more fb : Heftor's/LipinioTiy 
Is this, in Way of Truth : Yet ne'erpelefs, .;. 

My fprightly Brother , I endtne to you "* 

In Reiblution to defend her ftill: V 

For 'tis a Caufe on which our Trojan Honour 
And common Reputation will depend. 

TroiL Why there you touched the Life of ourDefignJ 
Were it not Glory that we covet more 
Than, War and Vengeance (Bcafts and Women's Pleafure) 
I wou'd not wiih a Drop of Trojan Blood \ 

Spent^morein her Defence: .Bat ofr! my Brother, 
She is a Subject of Renown and Honour, 
And I prefumc brave Heftor wou'd not lofe v * 

The rich Advantage of his future Fame 

For the wide World's Revenue: 1 have Bufinefsj ' 

But glad I am to leave you thus rc&lv'd. 

When fuch Anns flrike, ne^er doubt of the Succefs. *. 

Mn. May we notguefs? * 

Troil. You may, and be deceiv'd. [ Exit Troil. 

Me ft. A Woman, on my Life : Even fb it happens, 
Religion, State-Affairs, wnate'er's the Theme, 
It ends in Women flill. { 

Enter Andromache. 
Triam. Sec here's your Wife 
To make that Maxim good. 

Ht&; Welcome Jfrdromuhe : Your Looks arc cheatfUV 

C 3 You 
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You bring fome pleafing News. 

Andro. Nothing that's ferious. 
Tour little Son Aflyamx has cmploy'd me 
As his Ambaffedreis. 

ifr#. Upon what Errand ? 
' -^»/ro. No lefs than that his Grandfather thii Day 
Would make h'm Knight: He longs to kill a Grata* t 
For fhou'd he (lay to be a Man, he thinks ' 

You'll kill 'em all 5 and leave no Work for him. 

Priam. Your own Blood, Heiftor. 

Andro. And tKcreflre he defigns to fend a Challenge 1 

To Agfwwrmmi Ajax, or AcLilTes, 

To prove they do not well to burn our Fields j i 

And keep us coop'd like Piis'ners in a Town, I 

To lead this lazy L'fe. 1 

Heft. What Sparks of Honour 1 
Fly from this Child ! the Gods fpeak in him fere : > 
It lhaH be fo Til do*t. . 

Triam. What means my Son ? i 

Hetl. To fend a Challenge to the boIdeftGh^Jr* j 

Is not that Country ours? thofe fruitful Fields l 

Wafh'd by yon filver Flood, are they not ours? ' \ \ 

Thole fteming Vines that temptour longing Fyes* ] \ 

Shall we behold 'cm } frail we call 'em ours, * • 

And dare not make 'em (b? by Heavens III knoVr * ] 

Which of thefii haughty Grecians dares to think i 

He can keep Hefter Pris'ner here in Troy. \ 

triam. Ir Heftcr only were a private Man, ' \ 

Tftis wcuM be Coufage, but in him 'tis Madncis. j 

The geneial Safety on your Life depend*} s 

And fhou'd you pcrifh in this ralh Attempt, 
Troy with a Groan wou*d feel her Soul go out, 
And brea-h her laft in you. '^ 

JEn. The Task you undertake is hazafdoui : 
Suppofe you win, what wou'd the Profit be ? ; 

If Ajax or Achilles fell beneath 

Yoiir thundring Arm, wou'd all the reft depart? *"*". 
Wou'd Agamemnon, or his injur'd Brother ; 

Set Sa 1 for this? then it wcie worth your Danger i ' 
But, as it Ls wt throw our utmoft Stake • • . * 

Agai&ft 
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AgainA whole Heaps of theirs. 
Priam. He tells you true. 

1&£ Suppose one Ajax, or AclAUes loft, 
They can repair with more that Tingle Loft ; 
7ty has but one, one He&mr. 

He&. *lQ,Mrxast * . 
What then art thou; and what is Troilw f 
What will Aftymax be ? 

Priam. An He&cr one Day. 
Eut you mull let him live to be a Heftcr. 
And who ihall make him fuch when you are gone? 
Who ftiall inftru& his Tcndernefe in Arms, 
Or give his Childhood LefTons of the War ? 
Who flail defend the Promile of his You.h, 
And make it bear in Manhood? the young Sappling 
Is (hrouded iong beneath the Mother-tree, 
Before it be tianfplantcd fiom its Earth, 
And truft it fclf fv,* Growth. 

Heel. Alas, my Father! 
You have not drawn one Rcafon from your felfi 
But publick Safety, and my Sou's green Years ; 
In this neglecting that main Argument, 
Trull me you chide ray filial Piety : 
As if I cou*d be won from my Refolvca 
By Troy* or by my Son, or any Name 
More dear to me than yours. 

Priam. I did not name my (elf; because I know 
When thou art gone, I need no Grecian Swoid 
To help me dye, but only Hitler's Lois. 
Daughter, why fpeak not you? why (land you filent?' 
Have you no Right in Haftor, as a Wife ? 

Andr: I would be worthy to be Hector* Wifej 
And had I been a Man, as my Soul's one, . 
I had aipir'd a nobler Jtfame, his Friend. 
How 1 love Heihr, (need I fay I love him?) 
I am not but in him ; x 

But when I fee him arming for his Honour, { 

His Country and his Gods, that martial Fire 
That mounts his Courage, kindles ev'n to rret 
And when the Trojan Matrons wait him out 

n ... C 4l Tfrith 
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With Pray'rs, and meet with gkfliagp«!BJs R&tgfQ** 
The Pride of Virtue beats withm *ay.,Rjc$ny // «.<J i.h 

..Tovw«pea3v^7 the Sweat and Duft o* WanVi *>>-'i 
And drefs my Heroe, glorious in his Wounds. 

Heft. Come to my Arms, thou manlier Virtue com*; 
Thou better Name than Wife! would'ft thou not blufh 

.To hug a Coward thus-? • -~ [Embrati. 

\ ' j Mam. Yet ftill I fear ! s ' 

-^ Jlitfrv. There fpokc a Woman 5 pardon Royal $it? . < 
Has rje Hot met a thoufand lifted Swords - 3 

Of thick rank'd Grecians, and (hall one affright hin>? 
There's not a Day but he encounters Armies* ' * 

And yet as fefe, as if the broad brim'd Shield 
That Pallas wears, were held *twbtt him and Death.. -" 
,: He&. Thou know'ft me well j and thou (halt pratft 
Gods make me worthy of thee ! [ me mora* 

- Andro. You (hall be- * - 1 

My Knight this Day, you Ihall not wear a Cau& .» 
So Black as Helen's Rape upon your Brean\ 
Let Paris fight for Helen-, Guilt for Gaik* 
But when you fight for Honour and for mc, 
Then let our eaual Gods behold an Ad, 
JThey may not olufli to Crown. 

HeB, JEmas go, •» 

'And bear my Challenge to the Grecian Camp, 
If there be one amongft the beft of Greece, 
"Whoholds his Honour higher than his Eafe, 
Who knows his Valour, and knows not his Ftttfj 
Who lores his Mtftrefs more than in Confefiion : 
Aoddtres avow her Beauty and her Worth, 
In other Arms than hers; to him this Challenge. ' • v 
I hare a Lady of more Truth and Beauty, 
Than ever Greek did compals in his Arms : • v 

Alad will to-morrow, with the Trumpet's call, 
Mid- way, between their Tents, and thefe our Wall*, *, 
Maintain what I have laid; if any come 
My Sword mail honour him, if none (hall dare,-. 
Then (hall I lay at my Return to Twoy,' 
The Gta/40*Dames are Sun-bmut, -and not worth" ' 
The Splinter of a Lance, * • >,.<.;- 1 

1 "> JEn. 



As boldly asyoo gave it 
Mow. Heay'n protect thee. [ **<** «**'- 

>- 'SCENE II. 

* * * 

■*• . , JBRftr Pandarus /m/ Crefllda. 1 

?«*!. Yonder ho flands, poor Wretch ! there ftands 
he with fitch a Look, and fuch a Faccand fuch beg- 
ging Eyes; there he ftands, poor Prilbner. 

Qng : What a Deluge of Words do you pour .out Unklft 
to lay juft nothing ? 

fond. Nothing do yon call it? is that noth'ng, do you 
call it nothing? why he looks for all the World, like one 
of your jrafcaSy Makfa&ors, juft thrown off the Gibbet. 
With his Cip down, his Arms ty d down, his Feet fprun> 
ing, his Body Twinging, nothing do you call it? this is 
nothing with a Vengeance. 

CreJf.O* what think you of a hurt Bird, that flutters 
about with a broken Wing? 

tand. Why go to then, he cannot fly away then, then, 
that's certain, mat's undoubted : there he lyes to be taken 
up : but if you had feen him, when I faid to him, Take 
a good Heart Man, and follow me 5 and fear no Colours, . 
and ipcak your Mind, Man : (he can never ftand you 1 
fhe will-fall, and 'twere a Leaf in Autumn. 
Crejf. Did you tell him all this without my Confent?* 
Tand. Why you did oonfent, your Eyes confentci; 
they blabb'd, they leer'd, their very Corners blabb'd. Bun 
you'll fay your Tongue faid nothing. No I warrant it »,. 
your Topguc was wuerj your Tongue was better bred : 
your Tongue kept its own Counfel : Nay, 1 11 fay that 
for you, your Tongue {aid nothing. Well, fuch a fhame- 
facM Couple did I never fee Days o'my Life: fo fraid of 
one aaptber * fuch ado to bring you to the Bufmefs : 
wcB, if this Job were well over, if ever I lofe my v 
Pains again w*th an awkard Couple, let me be painted ra- 
the Sign-Pott for the Labour in vain: fyc npon't, fye up- 
otft 5 there's' no Confcicnco in t : all honcft People wUl 
cry Shame on-'u 

Cj ertfl- 
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, &<?/. Where is this Monfter to be frown?' what's to 
le given for a Sight of him? 

*_ te</. Why ready Money, ready Monty ; you carry it 
itout you: give and take is Scjuare*deaiing; for in my 
Cpnicicnce he's as en ant a Maid as you arc : I was fain 
to ufe Violence to Irm, to pull him hither: and he pull'd 
and. I pu.i'd : for you mull know he's absolutely the 
Urcnged Youth in Troy : t'other Day he took Helen fci 
one Hand, and T#rh in t'ether, and dane'd 'ern at one a- 
nethcr at Aj ms-end, and 'twere two Moppets : there was 
a Ba.k, theie were Bone and Sinews*: there war a feck 
fjr you. 

Cnjf. For thefe good procuring Offices you'll be damn'd 
- one Day, Unkle. 

P*»;/. Who I damnd? Faith I doubt 1 fhafl: by f&j 
Tioth I think I fl:allj nay if a Man be damn'd for doing 
Gccd, as thou lavft, it may go hard with me. 

Crejf. Then Til not fee Piince Tmlus> I'll not be accct 
&iy to your Damnation. 

?ar,i. How, not fee Prince Troikts ? why I have en* 
gag'd, I ha.c promised, I have pad my Word, I care not 
For- damning, let me alone for damning j I value "fiot 
damning in comparison with my Word. If I am damn'd 
'it flail be a good damning to thee Girl, thou /halt be my 
Heir, come 'tis a virtuous Girl, thou (halt help vacr. to> 
keep my Word, thou malt fee Piince Trvilus* 

Crejf. The Venture's great. 

TanJ. No^ Venture in the World, thy Mother ventur d 
it for thec, and thou fhalt venture it for my little Coofin 
tliat mi: (I te» 

Crejf. Weigh but my Fears, Prince Troilus is young, i * 

fund. Many is he, . there's no Fear in that I hope, the 
Fear were if he were old and feeble. 

Crejf. And 1 a Woman. 

Pand. No Fcsr yet, thou art a Woman, and he's a 
Man, put them two together, put 'cm together. 

Crejf. And if I fliouldbe frail 

, FW. There's all my Fear that thou art not fiail: thou 
fcoukftr re frail, alt rim is Trail. " 
• Crejf. Are you my Unkle., and can give this Counfel 
ft) ycur own Brother's Daughter ? fmd. 
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n * A*i If. thou wert.my own Daughter a. thoufand 
Times over, I cou'd do no better for thee; what would'ft 
^hoH have Girl? he's a Prince and a young Prince, and a' 1 
jovicg young Prince! an Unklc do'ft thou call me? by 
Vstpid I am a Father to thee; get thee in, get thee jh 
.Girl i hear him coming. And do you hear Neice! I 
jjive you Leave, [Exit Crcfllda. 

.to deny a little, 'twill be" decent: but take Heed of ObiU- - 
gacy, thar/s a Vice; no Obftinacy, my dear Neice. 

Enter Troilus. - 

; 3W/. Now Pandoras. ■ 

Pond.. Now, my fweet Prince \ have you feen my: 
; Neice? no, I know you have not, 

Troil. No Pandarus', I ffalk about your Door« 
* Like 4 ftrange Soul upon the Stygian Banks, 
Staying for Waftage : O be thon my Charon, 
And give me a fwift Tranfportance'to Elyfmm* 
And nf with me to CrejJtJa. 

Pond. Walk here a Moment more: I'll bring her ftrair." • 
r •• Trod. I fear (he will nqt come : mod fure' flie will no*-; • 
, Pond. How not come, and I her Unkle ! why I. tell 
, you Prince, fhe twitters at you. Ah poor fwcet Rogur, 
t ah little Rogue, now- does foe think, and think, zx\A 
\dliak agiin of what mufl be betwixt you two Ohftveer, 

^-— ohiweet O — — what not come, and I her Unkle ? 

TmU Still thou flatter'/* me ; but prithee flatter Hill; 
for I wou'd hope; I wou'd not wake out of my pleaiing 
l Dieam : oh Hope how fweet thou art ! but to hope al- 
-: Vfryj* and haye qo Effect of what we hope! 

Paad. Oh faint Heart, faint Heart! well there's much " 
. good Matter in thefe old Proverbs ! Np, fhc*il not come 
JTwa.rant her; (he has no Blood of mine in her, not lb 
rnuchas will fill a x Flea : But if .(he 'docs not come, ard ' 
CQme, and come with a Swing into your Arms, I fay no 
.- inore, bytfhc has rcnoiuic'd all Grace, and there's auEnd. • 
X*oil. I wjli believe thee : go then, but be fure. 
' Tdnd. No, you wou\i not have me go ; you are inctif- * 

- ftfficnt; • fhall I go, fiy you ? fpeak the Word then : — 

yet I care not,: you may'Itarid in your own Light; and 
. -iafcifciweet young Lady'sHcait : well, I lhall not°go tten! 



Zh3. Fly, fly, thou tortur'A jne. . .,;, ,. <. n v 
PW. Do I ft, da I £>! daItor^weycu.ki&QiL weft 
I will go. , />\. 

Jroil. But yet thtfu dott not go. . _> . 

PW. I go immediately, dire&ly,in a twmfctiogk wstit 
9 Thought, yet you think a Man never does Enough) £ot 
vou : I have been labouring in your Bufineft like ftnji 
Moyle. I was with Prince Paris, this Morning, to make, 
you;- Excufc at Night for not Tupping at Court : v.aiRJL I. 
Jpund him. Faith how do you think I found himj tfc 
docs my Heart good "to think how I found. Wen - . yet 
ypu think a Man never does-enough" for you. . ..* 

it-oil. Will you go then, what's this -to Qvjfifa} B 

Tand. Why you will not hear -a Man 5 what's this 'to 
Qrejpdd ? why I found him abed, * abed with Htkm by my* 
jHTrbth: 'Tis a fweet Queen? a fweet Quec 1**4 very iweetl 
Queen,-* — butihe'sHothingtomyCoufin Crejflfai ihe'sa 
Blowfe, a Gipfie", a Tawncy*moor to my Coufin QreffidaL 
And.ftie-layjrtviti one white Arm underneath the Whor-* 
fbjrs Neclfcj Oh* fiich a white, Lilly-white,, round, plump 
Arm k was— ~ and yeu mull know it waff Aript up to 
th* Eliwvs : and fhe did fo.kifs Him* and lb hugglc him :_ 
■ ■■ ■ ■ as who fliould fay 
Trail. But ftill thou flay 'ft: What's this to CrefltJa} * 
Tan J. Why I made your Excufe to your Brother Parts i' 
that I think's to CreJ/tJa-, but fuch an Arm, fuch a Hand: 
filch taper Fingers, t'other Hand was under the Bcd->. 
doaths, that I law not, I confefs, that Hand I law not.. . 
TroH. Again thou- tortur'ft me. 

Tand. Nay I was tortur y d too 5 old as I am, I was tor- n - 
tur'd too : but for all that, Icou'd make a Shift, to make 
him, to make your Excufe, to make your Father* — 7-' 
by T***' when I think of that Hand, I 'am fo ravi«Yd, v i 
that I know not what I fey : I was tortured too. 

[Troilus turns away d't (contented. 
Well I go, I go: I fetch her, I bring her, I conduct 4 '* 
Jier: not come quoth a, and I her Unkle! [Exit?sM.\ M 
TroiL I m giddy; Expectation whirls me round; ' 
a' imaginary Relifli is fo fweet, 
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Th* imaginary Relift is fo fweet, . n l ""' ! 

That it enxhaato my Seafc ; what will it.be ' ,' , 4 
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When I (hall tafte that Nedar J -_ 

f te toiitefefotfla* Beath, or J07 too fine - * v ' v * 

For the Capacity of humtne Powers. " ; '..-.. ., T " 

I fear it much: and I do fear befide, 

ifchlt Lihalllofe Diftin&ion in my Joys: 

Astdtjcg a Battle* when they charge on Heaps 

Ar%iiig Enemy. 

?*" " ' : fte-0»?er Pfrdarus. : 

I Mui. She's making her ready-: fte'Jl come ftriit, yoit 
Ifcuft $e witty now * fhe docs fa-blufh, and fetches her 4 
Bteathio fliort, as if me. we*e frighted with a Sptight: 
'tis the prettieft Villain,, fhe fetches, her Breath Jo (horW 
as 'twere a new ta*en Sparrow: , 

cTwtf. Jtfft fach a Paffion does heave up my Breattt f % 
My Heart fctats thicker than a feaverifli Pulfc: , r " 
Iroww ttof where I am, nor what 1 do : ' ' / '^ 

Jaft like a Slave at unawares encountring "' - 

The Ey^ of Majcfiy }r — Lead on, 111 follow. ' ' \l 
' -"-■ v ' [Exeunt together*;. 

Ncftor, Ulvfles. . ...» 

tT/j^ I hare conceive an Embryo in my Brain: y 

Bfc-yoUr toy Time to bring it to fome Shape.. • ; * • 
!##<. What is't„ lty/« / • - 

T/M The fecded Pride, :.•.,; 

Tb^ has to this Maturity: hlown up- ,, 

In rank Achilles, muft or now be croptr 

Or Adding, breed a Nurfer.y;of like. Ill, 

To^ovcrtop us all. • ? 

Ne[i; That's »y Opinion. . ! 

Ojj^jC This Challenge which Mneas brings rrora.f&#flr? f . ! 

However it be Iprcad in general Terras > 1 

Rel^t$g in Purpofe only to AchiUe*.. 

And wiU it wake him to the Anfwer, think you I. \ ■ -. »• 
N^.f t ought tp do: whom can we eUe oppqfc, , , . : ^ 

Vfho cou'cf frSm Heftor, bring his Honour oft . -^ 

IttMi Afb'iUesl the Succefs of this, , • 

Although particular, wilLgjve^ Omen : ,' . , . If , " ,, . JV 

QfGsm or£i&. ev'a to the general Caufe. 



fa TuoiLtr* and Gasman 

t/jf/J/*. Pardon me, Ne/fc*, if I contradict you : ' - f \ 
Therefore 'tis fit Achilles meet not He&or. 
Let us like Merchants fhow our coarlefr, WacesV 
And think perchance they'll fell : but if they do notjl 
The Luftre of our better yet unfhown * 

Will ihow the betterj let us not confent 
Our greateft Warriour ffrou'd be match'd with B$£?ori 
For both our Honour and our Shame in this 
Shall be attended with ftrange Followers. 
v Neft. I fee 'cm not with my old Eyes,* what are they}' 

Ulyjf. What Glory our Achilles gains from Heclor, , 
Were he not proud; we all fhould fhare with him; 
But he already is too iniblent : ", ^ 

And we hadfcttcr parch in Ajjfrkk Sun, 
Than in his Pride, Ihou'd he'icape Heclor fair," 
But grant he fhou'd be fbil'd, , - 

Why then our common Reputation fiiflfers 
In. that of our beft Man: No, make a Lottery j ' 
•And by Device let blockiih Ajax dim? 
The Chance to fight with HtHer : among our {elves 
Give him Allowance as the braver Man j 
For that will phyfick the great&fyrmiVw, 
Who fwells with loud Applaufej and make him i\ %A •» 
His Crcft, if brainlefs Ajax come lafe ofc 
If not, we yet prcferve a fair Opinion, 
That we have better Men. 

JNeft. Now I begin to rclifli thy Advice* 
Come let us go to Agamtimon ftxiit, v . 

T'inform him of our Project. 

Utyjf. 'Tis not ri^e. 
The skilful Surgeon will not launce a Sore, 
Till Nature has dtgefted and prepar'd 
The growing Humours to his healing Purpofe, 
Eifc mud he often grieve the Patient's Senfej 
When one Incifion once well-tim'd wou'd fcrve: ' 
Are not AcbkUes and dull Ajax Friends? ' 

Seft, As much- as Foo!s can be. 

Ulyjf. That Knot of FricndfHp firft muft be urfcytt, 
E'er we can reach our Ends* for white they love eaeh b^ 
Both hat ng us, will draw too (bong a By*&* [ther/ 

And 



And all the Camp will lean that Way they draw: 
For brutal Courage is the Soldier's Idol; 
So, if one prove contemptuous backed by t'other, 
'TwHl give the Law to cool and fbber Senie, 
Aod place the Power of War in Mad- mens Hands. 

Heft. Now I conceive youj were t!iey once dividedV 
And one of them made oars, that one would cheek 
The other's tow'ring Growth : and keep both low, 
As Iaftru merits, and not as Lords of War. 
And this mud be by (ecret Coals of Envy, 
Blown hi their Bread : Compuiibns of Worth; 
Great A&ibns weigh'd of each: and each the belt,' 
As we fhall give him Voice. 

Utyjf. Here comes Therfites, 

£mer Therfites. 
Who feeds on 4>j a x- yet loves him not, becauie he can- 
But as * Species, differing from Mankind, [not love? 
Hates all lie lees* and rails at all he knows ; 
But hates them mod, from whom he moft receives. 
Difdaming that his Lot fhou'd be ib low, 
That he ftou'd want the Kindneis which he takes. 

Heft. There's none fo fit an Engine; Save ye, Therfith 

Ufyjf Hail noble Grefion* thou Relief of Toils, 
Soul of our Mirth, and Joy of fullen War, 
In whofe Converge oar Winter-nights axe (tort, 
And Summer-days not tedious, 

Thcrf. Hang you both. 
. SUft. How, hang us both! 

Therf. But hang thee firft, thou very reverend Fool! 
Thou &pk& Oak, that liv'ft by wanting Thought. 
And now in thy three Hundredth Year rephVfl 
Thou fhoukTft be fcii'd: Hanging's a Civil Death, 
The Death of Men: thou can'fl not hang: thy Trunk' 
Is only fit for Gallows to hang others. 

Heft. A fine Greeting. 

Tberf. A fine old Dotard, to repine at Hanging 
At fuch an Age! what law the Gods in thee, 
That a Cock-Sparrow fhou'd but Hye thr c% Yeats, 
And thou fhould'ft lail three Ages] he's thy Better; 
H* vies Life : he treads himfelr to Death. 

Thou 



Thou haft forgot thy Ufe fbme Hundred Yeacs.^ 

Thou Stump oTfclan, diou worn-out Broom : thou Lambert 

Neft, I'll hear no more of him, his Pdyfinr works * 
What, curfemefor myAge! 

Utyff. Hold, you miftake him, Neftcry'ths his Caftem^ 
What Malice is there in a mirthfuTScene! 
'Tfc but a Keen-edgtt Sword, ffcread t>*er with Baku* > 
To heal the Wound it makes : 
2^'Thdu begtt a Curfe! 
May'ft thou quit Scores then, and be hangtt on N^foy <* • 
Who hangs on thee t thou fead'ft him by tnfe Nofe : 
Thou play'ft him like a Puppet $ fpeaklt within hinvj 
And when thou haft contriv d fome dark 'Defigfr ' 
To lofe a thoufand Greeks, make Dogs-meat oruv* 
Thou lav'ft thy Cuckow's Egg withrn Ms Neft, 
And mak'ft him hatch it: teacheft his Remembrance v 
Tolyej and fay, the like of it was pra&isVt 
Ttvo Hundred Years ago* thba bring ft the fir*in, t . 
And he brings only Beard to vouch thy Plots. . 
Neft; I'm no Man's Fool. 
Therf. Then be thy own, thafs worfc 
Neft. Hell rail all Dajr. 
* Vtyjfc Then we fliall learn all Day. 
Who forms the Body to a graceful Carriage/ 
Muft imitate our awkard Motions firft $ 
The fame Prefcription does the wife Therfiter r 

Apply to mend our Minds. The fame he ufes 
To Ajax, to AchiUes \ to the reft} 
His Satyrs are the Phyfick of the Camp. [ Hemlock : 
* Tier/. Wou'dthey were Poyfon tor, Rats-bane and 
Nothing eke can mend you* andthofetwo brawny Fools. . , 

ItytfTHe hits 'em tight: 
Are ? they not fuch, my Neft or f - 

Therf. Dolt-heads, Arte?, 
And Bcafls of Burthen $ Ajax and Achilles! ' 
The Pillars, no, the Porters of the War. 
Hard-headed Rogues ! Engines, mecr wooden Engines,- 
Pufh'd on to do your Work. 
Neft. They ar* indeed. 
Tber£ But wh|t a Rogoc art-thou . 
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To fay thejewe indeed) Heti^tiadc^-Hprirst,^; • ^ 
AndddMRlpn^ oncArir Hawiefe: -nyttUatl §>uj;'ft 'em,*! 
Ufurp'ifc upoikiHcprtis Eook» and mak'ft fern, tiane* » < 
M#. No: they are headftrong Fools, to be corw£e<l ; , 

Can'ft. tame, and train 'em to their proper Ufa c 

And 4criftg i thisvmay'ft: cfete » )*ft Reward - 

From Greerf, and Royal Agamemmrfs Hands; < -y 

i^r/ Ay, when you need a Man, you talk -of giving^ 
For^tJs a -dear Commodity among you: 
But when you do not want him, then ftale Porridge, 
A ftahtffl D»£ wotfd not lap* and furrow Water, 
1$ all the Wine wc taftc* give Drabs and Pimps: 
I'll havc««GifJt8fwkh HooksatEndof'em. _ '- 7 

Ulyff. Is this a Man, O Neftor, to be bought! 
,/f//*'sttotErice enough! bid the World for him. 
And ftali th : s Man, this Btrme^ this AfUb, 
Sit kgg oiAjax Table, aknoft Minftrel, 
And with his Prefence graee a brainkfs Feaft ? * 

Whv they con Senfe from him, grow Wits by Rote, 
And yet, by ill repeating, kbell him;/ 
Making his Wit their Nonfenfe: nay they fcornhim; * 
.Call him bought Raiier, mercenary Tongue! 
Play him for Sport at Meals, and kick him off: 

Tberf. Yes they can kick} my Buttocks feci they cas ;. « 
They have their Aflbs tricks : but I'll eat Pebbles, 
VW ftarve $ 'tis brave to ftarve, 'tis like a Soldier* 
Before I'll feed thofe Wit-ftarv'd Rogues with Senfc. 
ThiycAaUieat dry, and choak for want of Wit, . ? 

E'er they be mbiflcn'd with one Drop of mine. 
Afj**L*mtd>AtbiMes> two MutUwalls of Fool, 
That only differ in Degrees of Thickncfs. 

Ulyjf. I'd be reveng'd of both, when Wine fumes high, a 
Set 'em ta prate* to boaft their brutal Strength, 
To vye their ftupid Courage* 't 11 they quarrel, 
And pky at Hard-headvwith tibeir empty Skulls. 

Thtrf^Yan they Audi butt and kick* and all the while 
I'll think they kick for me: theje Ihali fell Timber. , j 

On both Sides 5 and then Log-wood wiil be cheap* 

v Neft. And 4gmmmm 
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Tberf. Pox of Agamemnon; 
Cannot I do a Mifchief for my felf 
But he mufl thank me for't ! 

Mfyjf.toNejior. Away ; our Work is done.[£;ro0frUly (T.NeiU 
4 2»ct/I This Agcwmmm u a King of Gouts; 
A Chip in Porridge. - ■ ' 

'EnHr Ajaxi * .» 

.<*/*#. Therfites! 
t $«•/ Set up to frighten Daws fiom Cherxy*trees; 

-rf/fifAT. Dog! 

2jWr/ A Standard to march under ! 

Ajax, Thou Bitch-Wolf! can'ft thou not hear! feel then.' 

i . . [.Strikes kim- 

Therf..The Plague of Gresce, and Hdm's Foot light oa 
thee, . 1 

Thou mongrel MtfHffj thou Beef-witted Lord. 

^at. Speak then, thou mouldy Leaven of the Camov 
Speak, or I'll beat thee into Handlbmnefs. 

Tberf. I fliaUiboner rail thee into Wit: thou can'ft kick* 
can^ thou? A red Murrain on thy jades Tricks! 

Ajax. Tell me the Proclamation. 

ifrtrf. Then art proclaim d a Fool, I think. 

Ajax. You whorfon Cur, take that. [Strife** kfrti. 

Tbirf. Thou fcurvy valiant A&. 
. Ajax. Thou Slave. 

Thtrf. Thou Lord! — ~- 1, do, do, -~-*- wou'd znj 
Buttocks were Iron for thy Sake. 

Enter Achilles, and Patroclns. 

Achil. Why how now Ajax! wherefore do you this? 
How now Jhtrfits, what's the Matter, Man! 

Tkerf. I fay this Ajax wears his Wit in's Belly, and hit 
Guts in's Brains. 

Athd. Peace Fool. 

Therf I wou*d have Peace; but the Pool will not. 

Fat. But what's the Quarrel? 

Ajax. I bad him tell me the Proclamation, and he tails 
upon me. 

Jherf. I fervc thee not. 

Ajax. I fball cut out your Tongue! 

Xbtrf. 'Tis no matters -i fan Speak as much Scnfe as 

thou 
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«. 4ou afterwards : I'll ice youhang'd e'er I come anymore 
• to your Tent ; Til keep where the 



your Tent ; I'll keep where there's Wit ftnring, and 
lave the Fa&ion of Fools. • [ <?«a?» 

Adul. Nay, tho* flak not go Ttmfku, till we have 
fcucez'd the Venom oat of thee: prithee inform u» of 
this Proclamation. 

Therf. Why you empty Fuz-balls, your Heads are fuQ 
•f nothing elfe but Proclamations. 

Aj*m. Tell us the New?, I%» 

Therf. You % ! why you never fiid any thing in all 
your Life ! 

But fince yon will know, 'tis proclaimed thro* the Army, 
tfeftt Ut&w is to cudgel you to morrow. 
. Ariajl'. How, cudgel him, Jka/fitm! 

Therf. Nay, you may take a Child's Part oart if yoo 
have io much Garage, for HaBtr has chaUeng'd the 
tenghftft of thcGrteh: and 'tis inDifpute which of your 
two Heads-. is the fbundeft Timber. 
A knotty Piece of Work he'll hare betwixt your Noddles, 

AchU. If Httlor be to fight with any Grttk, 
He knows his Man. 

Ajax. Yes* he may know his Man, without Art 

Tbtrf. Soiie.had.Ncod: for to my certain Knowledge* 
neither of you two are Conjurers to inform him. 
* AchU. to Ajax. You do not mean your ielf, fure. 

Ajax. I mean nothing. 

Yherf % Thou mean'ft io always. 

Acini. Umh! mean nothing! 

Thtrf [afid:] five f Hit be thy Wffl, let thefe twoFooli 
quarrel about nothing : 'tis a Cauft that's worthy of 'em. , 

Ajax. You (aid he knew his Man i is there but one? 
One Man amongft the Qrnhl 

Acbil. Since you will have it, 
Bat one to fight with HeUcr. 

Ajax. Then I am he. 

Acbil. Weak Ajax. 

Ajax. Weak AcbilUt. 

Xherf Weak indeed: God help you both! 

fttrc Come, this mult be no Quarrel. 

Thcrf 
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- iSttrf. Wfeei*'$ no Caufe for*t. . .!.„• 

Itafw. He tells you true j you -are both equal *. • 
. Thtrf. Fools. 

.<rfio&& I can brook no Companions. < . t 

Ajax. Nor I. 

-***//. Well Af*x. 
. Ajax.. Well Achilles. * r , # , v 

2Tkr/. So now /they, quarrel in MwofiUaSUs : A Wor* 
and a Blow, and't be thy Will* . . \ n 

i AchiL You way hear more. * v ,■ r, : 

^ax. I wou d, . * ,- 

4$/. Expect. 

•#**. Farewell [Exetwt&Vfrslte 

Ibtrf. Curfe on them, they want Wine : your true Fool 
will never Bght without it. Or a Drab, a Drab : Oh ror 
a commodious Drab betwixt 'cm ! wou5d iftfo* had been 
here! then it had come to fomething. .* 

Does, Lyons, Bulls, for Females tear and gore: 
And the Beaft Man , .is valiant for his Whore. 

[Exit Therfite& 
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Inter Therfites,. 
Therf. P H A L L the Idiot Aiax ufe ' me thus] he beats 

- ,m ^fl ap , d * ^J 1 at him : ° wortn 7 Satisfaction! 
wou'd I cou d but beat him, and he rail'd at me ! Then there's 
AcMles, a rare Engineer: if Troy be not taken 'till thefe 
twaiMidermine it, the Walls will /land 'till they fall of 
themfelves: Now the Plague on the whole Camp, or ra- 
ther the Pox: for that's a Curfe dependent on thofc that 

fight as we do for a Cuckold's Queen 

What ho, my Lord Achilles. • ^ ■ .: 

Inter Patrodus. 
Vmr*. Who's there, Iherfies! Good TSmfku come m 
*-m rail*. . / 

Ar/. 
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*terfi{*jSd*i If rWdTiavcrerrrtmbred an Afi with 
gilt Trappings , thou had*ft not flipp'd out of ray Con- 
templation. 'Bbt *i* no Matter* tfcv fclf upon thy frlf : 
& common Curie of Mankind, Folly and Ignorance be 
thine in great abundance : Heavens bids thee from a Tut 
tor* and Discipline come not near thee. 
I lave £ud my Prayers 5 and the Devil Enwy fay Amen. 
Where's -<&£*#« / 

fiirrr Aclflles. 
^W. Who's there, Therfatt! why myDigeftien, why 
haft thou not ferv'd thy felf to my Tabic, ib many Meals! 
come begin, whix'^Agamemtm! 

Therf, Thy Commander, AMles : then tell me **tro- 
*te*iwfat , s JkkiUes? 

Hum* Thy Bencfador, Tktrptus then tell me prithee 
what's thy felf? 

• Tier/, Thy Knower, **tHdut\ then tell me, ftmcfrs, 
what art thou? 
P*/r*.Tfcou may'ft tett that know'fr. 
<<&&*/. O, tefl, tell This mull be very fbottfh: and! 
dye to hare toy Spleen tickled. 

Thtrf. ¥JL decline the whole QuefHon. Agmntmrm 
mgmm&y&tibs, AchSUsAt my Benefa&eri 1 am fts- 
<P#fij"s Knower $ and Patrocltu is a Fool. 
P*W. You Rafcal ! 

AM. H«& a* priyiledg'd Mans proceed Therfites. Ha! 
b! ha! prithee proceed while lam in the Vein of laugh- 
ing. 

Tfgr£~ And all thefe forc&id Men are Fools: Agamm* 
tttfPa^ool to offer to command Achilles: AcbfiUs is a 
feW 1 TO be commanded by him j I am a Fool to ferte 
fijbVa Fool, and Patroclus is a Fool pofitive. 
J I'IRuro. Why am I a Fool? 
^-^ttiyriMake that Demand to Heaven, it fufEces me 
ftQu r ait" ; pne. ,.*.'. 

H&rfcfc'-Ha, ha, ha! O give me Ribs of Steel, or I (hall 
fplit wfch'TTeafure : now play me tfeftcrax a Night Alarm: 
Mimick him rarely, make him cough and fpit, and fumble 
with his Gorget, and (hake the Rivets with his pally 
flafl^mandout; hi and out, gad that's exceeding foolifli. 
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?*/*>! N#&r (hall not 'fcape fa, fie'has told us what 
Veare; come what's Neftor t 

Therf. Why he's an old wooden Top, fet up by Father 
Time three Hundred Years ago* that hums to Aganttm* 
im and Ulyffes, and fleeps to all the World befides. 

Achil. So let him deep, for I'll no more of him : O my 
Tsttroclus,.! but force a Smile, Ajax has drawn the Lot, 
and all the Praife of He&or muft be his, • 

Therf. I hope to fee his Praife upon his Shoulders, fn 
Plows and Bruifes, his Arms, Thighs, andr Body al> full 
of Fame; ftich Fame as he gave me 5 and a wide Hole at 
laft full in his Bofom, to let hi Day upon htm,' and difc 
•cover the Tnfide of a Fool. 

Tatro. How. he ftruts in Expc&ation of Honour! ke 
knows not what he does. ' * 

Therf. Nay that's no Wonder, for he never dM. 

Aehil. Prithee fay how he behaves himfelf? 

Therf. O you would be learning to pra&ife, agaitift 

fuch another Time. Why he toHes up huf He&d"as he 

liad built Cafrles i'th' Air; and he treads upward to 'cm, 
(talks into th' Element, he furveys himfelr, as 'twere to 
look for Affix: he wouxl be cry*d, for he his l&ft him- 
ielf, nay he knows no Body; I laid, Good Morrow Aj4x, 
and he replied Thanks Agamemnon. 

Achil. Thou malt be my Ambaflador to him, Therptes. 

Therf. No, 111 put on his Perfon, let Pamelas make 

-his Demands to me, and yon (hall fee the Pageant of A- 

jax. 

. Achil. To him Tatroclus, tell him I humbly deiire the 

Valiant Ajax to invite the Noble Heeler to my Tent; 

.and to procure iafe Conduct for him from our Captain 

General Agamemnon. 

Patro. Jove blcfs the mighty Ajax I 

Therf. Humh! * 

Patro. I come from the great Achilles. 

TW/Ha! 

Patro. Who mod humbly ddires: you to invite Htthr 
. to his Tent. :' 

perf. Humh! .5 * 

Patr*. And to procure him iafe Can dud from Agameh- 

Ihcrf 
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Tbtrf. Agamewmtn? 

Vatro. Ay, my Lord. 

2&r/Ha! 

Taro. What lay you to't ? 

Tbtrf. Farewell with all my Heart. * 

?Mtro. Your Aafwer Sir! 

IW/I If to morrow be a fair Day, by eleven a-Cbck 
kwfll go one Way or t'other, however he (hall buy me 
iailj : fare you weU with all my Heart. 

Acbil. Why but he is not in this Tune, is he? 

Tberf. No, but he's thus out of Tune * what Mufick 
I wili be in him when Htthr has knock'd out his 3rains,4 
how not, nor I care not : but if Emptinefi makes Noiic, 

Head will make Melody. 

Achil. My Mind is troubled like a Fountain ftiri'd: 
Ind I my iclf fee not the Bottom on't. 

Trxrf. Wou'd the Fountain of his Mind were clear ; 
he might {be an Afs in't. [A/Ue.] I had* rather be a 

:k in a Sheep, than fuch a valiant Ignorance. 

Inter Agamemnon, Ajaz, D<omedes mU Menelaos, 

Tatro. Look who comes here. 

Acini. Pt>troclHs> Til fpeak with no Body; come in after 
tkerfites. [Extsmt Achilles, Thelites. 

A^am. Where's AchHUt i 

Far*. Within, but ill difpos'd, my Lord. 

Men. We few him at the opening of his Tent. 

Agdm. Let it be known to htm that we are here. 

Ta/ro. I (hall fay fo to him. [Exit Pattoclufj 

X>lom. I know he is not fick. 

Ajax . Yes, Lyon fick, fick of a proud Heart, you may 
I call it Melancholy if you'll humour him : but on my Ho* 
pour 'tis no more than Pride : and why mouM ne be 
|proud? 

Men. Here comes Patroclus-, but no Achilles wkh him) 

Enter Patroclus. 

Tatro. Achilles bids me tell you, he is lorry 
jlf any thing more than your Sport and Plcafure 
Did move you to this Vifit: he's not well,* ' 
And begs you wou'd c.\cufe him, as uafc ' 
Fox pvefent Bufineis, 
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Agam. How! how's this, Tatroclus? 
We are too well acquainted with thefc Anfwers. 
Though he has much Defert, yet all his Virtues 
Do in our Eyes begin to lofe their Glofs. 
We came to fpeak with him j you fliall-aotcrr, 
If you return, we think h : m over-proud 
And undcr-honeft. Tell him this* and add, 
That if he over-hold h : s Pi ice €o much, 
We'll none of him; but let him like an Engine i 

Not portable, lye Jagg of all the Camp. 
A (lining Dwarf is ot rnore Ufe to us 1 

Than is afleeping Giant: tell him fo. i 

k Fatro. I fhallj and bring his Anfwer presently. J 

Agam. 1 11 not be fatisfy'd but by himfelf. J 

So tell him, idenelaus. {Exeunt Mcnehus, and Patrodus* fc 

Aja. What's he more than' another? I 

Agam. No more than what he thinks himfelf. I 

Aja. Is he fo much! do you not think he dunks htm** i 
felf a better Man than me? - " n 

&am. No doubt he does. \ 

Aja. Do you think fo ? * 

Agam. No, noble Ajax\ you areas flxong, as valiant; I) 
but much more courteous. / ■ • » 

Aja. Why ihou'd a Man be proud? I know not what I 
Pride is: I hate a proud Man, as I hate the ingendring of j 
Toads. i 

Dtom.[afid€.'] Tisfoangehe flioukh and love himfelf i 
So weH. ' 

Re-entir Mehelaus. l 

Men.'Attilles Will not to the Field to-morrow. 

Agam. What's his Excufe? } 

Mm. Why he relies on none 
But his own Will j pofleft he is with Vanity : 
What fhou'd I fav ? he is fo plaguy proud 
That the Death Tokens of it are upon him j 
And bode there's no Recovery. 

Enter Ulyffes, and Neftqr. 

Agam. Let Ajax go to him. 

Ulyjf. O Agamemmw, let it not be fo. 
We'll confecrate the Steps that Ajax makes* 

When 






When they go from j*Mfe : (haB that proud Mm 

Be woifti^by^ greater than himlelf, 

One whom we bold oar Idol j 

Shall ^'*x go to kiln? No, Jm* forbid, 

And % in TCvrader, 50 to mm AchilUs. 

Neft. [*fiJe.~\ O, thus is well 5 be rubbs him where it 
itches. 

Aja. If I go to him with my Gauntlet dench'd* 
ffl dafh him cfer the Face. 

Ag*m. O no, you (hall not go. 

-^j*. And *he be proud^with me, 1*11 cure his Pride : a 
paltry infbknt Fellow ! 

Neft. How be dtfcribe*hhnfdf? 

Utyf. [afide.~\ The Crow chides Blacknefs.-* — here is. a 
alhiri&t/tis before his Face, and therefore I am filent. 

Neft. Wherefore ate you? He is not envious as Achilles is. 

Ulyf.'WSnem all the World he is as valiant. 
s.y^jfh A whorim Dog that (hall palter thus with 4 us! 
wou*d a were a Hvjm. 

XJlyf. Thank Heav*n my Lord, you're of a gentle Nature, 
Praife him that got you, her that brought you forth : 
ty.tyc Yfho taug h t 7 firft the Ufe of Arms, 
let Mars divide Eternity in two, 
&& gjprc Jblm half. I will not praife your Wifilom, 
,£gfcr (hall do'tj but Pardon Father Neftor, 
1 Were you as green as Ajjax, and your Brain 
ftemgcstilike ids, you- nerer(bou d excel him j 
But be as -4** is. 

^. Shall I call you Father? 

Ulyf. Ay, my flood Son. 

DW0. Be rufd by him, Lord Ajax. 

XJlyf. There is no fbying here } the Hart AehiUis 
sleeps Thicket, pieafe it our great General, 
I (hall impart a Counfel, which dbferv'd 
May cure the Madman's Pride. 

Agmm. In rhy own Tent our Talk will be more private 

Ulyf. But nothing without Ajax : 
He is the Soul and Subftance of my Couniels, 
And I am but his Shadow* 

Aja. You (hail fee 

z»v. : D t 
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I am not like Achilles. 

Let us confer 5 and I'll give Counfel too. [Exeunt mm* 

SCENE U 

Enter Pandarus, Troilus, and Creflida. 

Tcmd. Come, come, what need you blufli? Shame's a 
Baby 5 fwear the Oaths now to her, that you fwore to 
me: what, are you gone again? youmuft be watch'd e'er 
you are made tame, muft yoH ? why don't you ipeak to 

her firfi! Come draw this Curtain, and let's fee your 

Pi&flre : alas a Day, how lo£h you are to offend Day- 

fc light! (they kifs.) that's well, that's well, nay you 

{hall fight .your Hearts out e'-er I part you.— — fo io 
to fo— ; ' 

Trod. You have bereft me of all Words, fair CreJ/ida. 

Tan J. Words pay no Debts; give her Deeds: what, 

Bitting again ! here's in Witnefs whereof- the Parties in- 
terchangeably— — come in, come in, you lofe time [ 

both* 

fro'd. O CreflUa, how often have I wifiYd me here? 

/ Cref Wifh'd, my Lord! the Gods grant! O my 

Lord. — 

Troil What fhou'd thev grant ? what makes this pretty 
Interruption in thv Woros? 

Cref. I fpeak I know not what! 
Trod. Speak ever fo; and if I anfwer you 
1 know not what, it fhews the more of Love. 
Love is a Child that talks in broken Language, 
"Yet then he fpeaks moft plain. 

Cref. I find it true, that to be wife and lore ■ 

Are inconii (rent things.. 

1 and. What Bluihing ftill, have you not done Calking ■ 

y«- * I 

Cref Well Unkle, what Folly I commit, I dedicate £ 

to you. 

Toed. I thank you for that: if my Lord get a Boy of 
you, ycu'U give him me. Be true to my Lord, if he ; 
finch I'll be hang'd for hi m (Now am I in my ■ 

Kingdom!) [-4^*] 
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Troil. You know your Pledges now, your TJnkk's 
Word and my firm Faith. • 

Pond. Nay 1*11 give my W*vd for her too: oar Kindred 
are conftant : they are Burrs I can aflure you, theyl] flick 
where they are tnrown. 

Crejf Boldnefs comes to me now, and I can {peak: 
Prince IroHus, I have k>v\i you long. 
Troil. Why was my Crefpd* then fb hard to win ? 
Crejf Hard to fecm won ; but I was won, my Lord. 
What have I blabb'd ? who will be true to us, 
When we are fb unfaithful to our felves ! 
Obid me hold my Tongue; for in this Rapture 
Sore I fhali fpeak what I (hou'd loon repent. 
But flop my Mouth. 
JroU. A fweet Command 5 and willingly obeyM. [Kijfei . 
Paw*. Pretty i'raith! 

Crejf m My Lord, I do befeech yon pardon me, • 
Twas not my Purpofe thus to beg a Kifs. 
I am afham'd: O Heavens, what have I done/ 
For this Time let roe take my Leave, my Lord. 

Pan J. Leave ! and you take Leave 'till to morrow morn- 
ing, call me Cut. 
Crejf. Pray let me go. 
Trod. Why what offends you, Madam? 
Crejf. My own Company. 
Trod. You cannot fliun your felf. 
Crejf. Let me go and try : 
I have a Kind of Self refides in you. 

Trod. Oh that I thought Truth cou'd be in a Woman! 
{ As if it can, I will prefume in you) 
That my Integrity and Faith might meet 
The fame Return from her who has my Heart. 
How fhou'd I be exaked ! but alas 
I am more plain than dull Simplicity ! 
And artlefs, as the Infancy of Trutn. • 

Crejf. In that I muft not yield to you, my Lord. 
Trod. AD confhnt Lovers ftiall, in future Ages, 
Approve their Truth byJZroslus: when their Verfe . 
Wants Similes, as Turtles to their Mates: 
Or true as flowing Tides are to the Moon j 

D 2 Earth 
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Earth to the Center : Iron to Adamant : 
At laft when Truth is tir'd with Repetition j 
' As-true a* Troilus (hall crown up the Verfe, 
And (an&fy the Numbers. 

Crefi Prophet may you be ! 
If .1 amfaMe, or (werve from Truth of Love* 
When Time is old, and has forgot it.ieJf, 
In all things clfe, let it remember me j 
And after all Comparifons of Falfhood 
To (lab the Heart of Perjury in Maids; 
Let it be (aid, as falfe as Crtjfid*. 

Fond. Go to, little ones: -a Bargain made: here I hold 
your Hand, and here my Couiin's; if ever you prove falfe 
to one another, after I have taken fuch Pains to bring 
you together $ let all pitiful 'Goers between, be call'd to 
the World's End after my Name, J'/mdsrs. 

Cref. And will you promise that the holy Prieft 
Shall, make us one for ever ! 

Vtmd. Eridtelc marry, hang a em! they make you one! 
go in, go in, $nd make your (elves «ne without, a Prieft-: 
Ml have no Pried** Work in my Houfe. 

Gref. Til not consent, unlefs you (wear. 
' fond. Ay, do, do, fwear* a pretty Woman's worth an 
Oath at any time. Keep or break, as time (hall try 5 but 
'tis good to (wear, for the&ving of her Credit: Hang 
"em iwcet Rogues, they never exped a Man fhou'd keep 
it. Let htm but (wear, and that's all they care for. 

Trail. F eavens prosper xne, as I devoutly (wear, 
Never 10 be but jours, 

?md. Whereupon. I wifliead you into, a Chamber: asd 
iuppofe there Jbe a Bed in'tj as I fack, I. know not: but 
)ou'U forgive me, if there be: away, away,* you naughty 
Hildings : get you together, get you together. Ah you 
Wags, do you ieer indeed at one another! do the Neyes 
twinlJejLt him! get you together, get you together. 

[Lesds them out. 

m • Enter M one Door iEneas with * Torch, At mother 
Hc&or, und Diomede with Torches. 

He&. So ho; who goes there? JEtest! 

Jt.n. ftrincc HefierJ 

Diem. 
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>. Good-morrow Lord JEmms. 

He&. A vaHant Greek, JEmus\ take his Hand; 
Witncfs the Procefs of your Speech within \ 
Toa told how Diamede a wbbio Week by Days 
Did haunt you in the Field. 

JEn. Health to you, valiant Sir, 
During all Buunefi or the gentle Trace; 
Bat when I meet you arnVd, as black Defiance 
As Heart can think, or Courage execute. 

Dtem. Both one and t'other Diomde embraces. 
Our Bloods are now in calm; and fa, long Health; 
But when- Contention, and Occafion meets, 
By Jove I'll play the Hunter for thy life. » 

JEji. And thou (halt hunt a Lyon that will fly 
With his Face backward : welcome Dtormd$ t 
Welcome to Troy: now by Aachifef Soul 
No Man alive can love in (iich a Sort 
The thing he means to kill, more excellently* 

Diom. We know each other well. 

JEn. We do * and long to know each other worft. 
To H*&3 My Lord, the King has lent for me in Hafte: 
Know you the Reafbn? 

He&. Yes: his Purpofc meets you. 
It was to bring tfm Greek to CaichMs's Houfi, 
Where Pandams his Brother, and his Daughter ' 
Fair Creffids r elide: and there to render 
For ojir Aruhenor, now redeem'd from Prifbn, 
The Lady Creffid*: 

JEn. What! Has the King refolv'd to gratify 
That Traytor CaUhasj who forfook his Country, 
And turn'd to them, by giving up this Pledge? 

H*3. The bitter Difpofition of the time 
Is fuch, though, Calcbas, as a Fugitive 
Deferve it not, that we muft free Antbejtor, 
On whofc wife Counlels we can mod rely : 
And therefore CreJ/tda mud be return'd. 
, JEn. A Word my Lord (Your Pardon DiomtJi) 

Your Brother IHilus, to my certain Knowledge, 
Does lodge this Night in P aidants' s Houfe. 

HeH. Go you before: tell him of our Approach, 

D 3 Which 
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-Which will I fear be much 
Unwelcome whim. 

JEn. I allure you, . 
Troths had rather Troy were bom to Greece, 
Than Crejpda from Tfroy. 

Heft. I know it well: and how he is f betide, 
Of hafty Blood : 

JEn. He will not hear me (peak : 
But I have noted- long betwixt you two 
A more than Brother is Love : an awful Homage 
The fiery Youth pays to your elder Virtue. 

Heft. Leave it to me; I'll manage him alone: 
A«tend you Dfomede ;. My Lord good-morrow : p* Diora. 
An urgent Bufinefs takes rhe from, the Pleafure 
Your Company affords me; rtut JSneas 
Wirh Joy will undertake to ferve you here, 
And to Apply my Room* 

JEn. to Diom. My Lord I wait you. [Exeunt fever ally i 
[Diomede with JEnezs i He&or at another Deor. 
Enter Pandarus: a Servant: M$$/kk.. 

Tand. Softly, Villain, foftly 5 I would not for half Thy 
the Lovers ihould be difturb'd under my Roof; liftea 
Rogue, Men, do they breathe? 

Serv. Yes, Sir, I hear by fbme certain Signs, they are 
both awaken. 

tmd. That's as it fhou'd be: thafs well aboth Sides: 

" [ijffcw.} 
Yes 'faith they are both alive: ■ there was a Creak! 
there was a Creak ! they are both alive , and alive like ; 
there was a Creak! a ha Boys!— — Is the Mufick ready ? 

Serv. Shall they ftrike up, Sir ! 

Tand. Art thou fure they do not know the Parties? 

Serv. They play to the Man in the Moon for ought 
they know. 

Vand. To the Man in the Moon, ah Rogue! do they fo 
indeed Rogue! I under ftand thee: thou art a Wag; thou 
art a Wag. Come towze rowze ! in the Name of Love, 
ftrike up Boys ! 
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Mufek, and then Song: during which Pandanis lift* 



Song, f~* An Life he a Bleffing, 
V^ Or worth the pojjcfpngt 
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Can Life he a B!eJ]i>g, if Love were awayt 
Ah no I though vtr Love ail Sight keep us waking* 
And though he torment us with Cares all the Day, 
Yet be jwntens, he fweetens oust Poms in the taking* 
There's an Hour at the loft, there's an Hour to rrp,y. 

(H.) 

In every pojfeffkg. 

The raviflnng Bit/fog, 

Jn every fojfijjmg the Fruit of our Tom, 

Toor Lovers forget long Ages of Angnijh, 

Whale er they have fnffer'd and done to obtain % 

lis a Pleasure, a Pkafure tofigh and to langui/h, 

When wo hope, when we hope to be happy again. 

Vend. Put up, and vanifh; they are coming out;' what 
aFcrrup, will you plaji when the Dance is done? I lay 
vanifli. » * [Exit l*lt*fck. 

f tying. Good i'faith j good i'faith ! what, Hand in* 

Hand!- a fair Quarrel, wcli ended! do, do, walk 

tim, walk him > a good Girl, a diicieet Girl: I fee (he'll 
make the moil of him. 

Inter Troilus and Crefllda*. 
Troth Farewell, my Life! leave me, and back to Bed: 
S!ee]> fcal thole pretty Eyes * 
And tye thy Senfes in as fo ft a Band, 
As Infants void of Thought. 

fond, fhewing'himfeif. How now, how now, how £• 
Matters! hear you Maid, hear you; w here's my Couiin 
Oejpda! 

Gref. Go hang your fclf you naughty mocking Unkle*. 
You bring me to do ill, and then you jeer me 1 

Vand. What 111 have I brought you to do ? iay what if 
you dare now! My Lord, have I brought her to do 111? 

D 4 Cref 
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Oef. Come, come, beflirew your Heart 5 you'll neither 
be good your felf, nor fuflfirr others. 

Pftnd. Alas poor Wench $ alas poor Devil; haft not flept 
to Night? wou'd a'not (a naughty Man) let it fleep one 
twinkle ! Ah Bugbear take him ! 

Knock within.'] Cref. Who's that at Door? good Unkle 
go and fee: 
My Lora, come you again into my Chamber! 
You fmile and mock as if I meant naughtily ! 

TroiL Indeed, indeed! 

Cref. Come y'are deceiv'd ; I think of no ftch thing : 

Knock again.'] How earneftly they knock? pray come in: 
I wou'd not for all Troy, you were feen here. 

• ['Exeunt Troilus and .Creflida. 

fond. Who's there! what's the Matter! 
Will you beat down theHouie there! 

Biter He&or. 

Heft. Good-morrow my Lord Pandoras 5 good-morrow! 

Pond. Who's there, Prince Heclorl what News with 
. you fo early ? 

Heel. Is not my Brother Troilus here? 

Pand. Here! what fhou'd he do here? 

Heel. Come he is here, my Lord, do not deny him: 
It does import him mud) to Ipe%k with me. 

Pond. Is he here fey you? 'tis more than I know, HI 
' be fworn ! For my own Part I came in late! ■- 

what fhou'd he, do here? 

Heel. Come, come, you do him Wrong e'er y'are a- 
ware; you'll be fb true to him, that vou'll be falfe to 
him : you fhall not know he's here* tut yet go fetch 
him hither : ■■ ■ go. " [ Exit Pandarus. 

Inter Troilus. 
I bring you Brother, moft unwelcome News j 
But fincc of Force you are to hear it told, 
I thought a Friend and Brother beft might tell it ; 
Therefore, befdre I fpeak, arm well your Mind, 
And think y'are to be touch'd ev'n to the Quick j 
That fo, prepar'd for 111, vou may be Ids 
Surpris'd to hear the worft. 

Jroil. See Heclor, what it is to bcyour Brother, 

I 
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I fbsd prepar d already. 

i&?. Come, you are hot, 
I know you Urdus, you are hot and fiery . 
You kindle at a Wrong; and catch it quick 
As Stubbie does the Fame. 

Ml. Tis Heat of Blood, 
AadRaflmeGofmy Youth; IH mend that Error : 
Begin, and try my Temper. 

He8. Can you think 
Of that one thing which rooft con'd urge your Anger, 
Drire you to Madneis, plunge you in Defpair, 
And make you hate ey*n me f 

Bit/. There can be nothing. 
I lore you, Brother, with that awful Love 
I bear to Heav'n, and to fuperior Virtue, 
| And when I quit this Love, you muft be that 
Which Hettor ne'er can be. 

Htft. Remember well 
What you have laid : for when I claim your Promifc 
I Iball expect Performance. 

Jhil. lam taught:' 
I wOl not rage. 
. Heft. Nor grieve beyond a Man. 

Troil. I wo not be a Woman. 

He&. Do not, Brother : 
And I will tell my News, in Terms fb mild, 
So tender, and £o fearful to otiend, 
As Mothers ufe to {both their fro ward Babes j 
Nay I will fwcaras jou have fworn to me, 
That if fbme Guft ot Paffion fwcl your Soul 
To Words intemperate, 1 will bear with you. 

Trtil. What wou'd this Pomp of Preparation mean ? 
Come you to bring me News otPritm's Death, 
Or Heaib*i> 

Heft. The»Gods forbid I ihou'd: 
Bat what I bring is nearer you, ir.ore clofc, 
An 111 more yours. 

Troil. There is but one that can be. 

Hell. Perhaps 'tis that. 

£»/. I'll not iufpe& my Fate 
So tar, I know I ftasidpc£e(t of that. 

D f _ itel. 
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Heft. Tis well: confidcr at wlrofe Houfe I find you. 

Troll. Hi\ ■ 

Heft. Does it ftart you! I muft wake you more: 
Anihenor is evc! , ang i d. 

Troll. For whom? 

Heft. Imagine. 

Tml. It comes like Thunder grumbling in a Cloud, 
Before the dreadful Break : if here it fall, • 
The fubril Flame will lick up all my Blood, 
And in a Moment turn my Heart to Aihes. 

Hi8. That Crefitia for Ambener is cxehang'd, 
Becaufe 1 knew Was harfh, I wou'd not tell > 
Not sB at once; but by Degrees and Glimpfes ' 
t let it in, left it might rufh upon you, 
And quite o'erpower your Soul: in this I think 
I ihdw'd a Friend : your Part muft follow next : 
Which is, to Curb your Choler, tame your Grief, 
And bear it like a Man, 

TroU. I think I do, 
That I yet live to hear you *. but no more : 
Hope for no more: for fboud fbme Goddefs offer 
To give her felf and all her Heaven in Change, 
I wou'd not part with Grejfida: fo return 
This Anfwer as my laft. 

Heft. Twill not be taken: 
Nor will I bear fuch News. 

Troll. You bore me worfe. 

Heft. Worfe for your {elf 5 not for the general State, 
And all our common Safety, which depends 
On freed Anthem's Wifdom. 

Troll* You woud fay 
That I'm the Man mark'd out to be unhappy; 
And made the puMick Sacrifice for Troy. 

Heft. I wou'd lay fo indeed : for can you find 
A Fate more glorious than to be that Victim? 
If parting from a Miftrefs can procure . 
A Nation's Happinefs, Ihow me that Prince 
Who dares to truft his future Fame fo far 
To ftand the Shock of Annals, blotted thus, # 
He (old his Country for a Woman's Lore? 



Taoilvs and Cressida. &j 

Tml. O, (he's my Life, my Being, and my Soull 

He&. Suppofe (he were, which yet I will not grant. 
You ought to give her up. . 

Treil. For whom! 

Bt&. The Pubhek. ' 

TM. And what are they, that I (hou'd give up, her. 
To make them happy ? let me tell you, Brother, 
The Publick is the Lees of vulgar Slaves: 
Slaves, with the Minds ofSlaves: ib born, £> bred: 
Yet fuch as thefe united in a Herd, 
Are call'd the Publick : Millions of fuch Cyphers 
Make up the publick Sain: an Eagle's Life 
Is worth a World of Crows : are Princes made 
For fuch as thefe, who, were one Soul extracted 
From all their Beings^cou'd not raife a Man.— — 

Heft. And what are we, but for luch Men as thefe? 
Tis Adoration, Come fay makes a God : 
And who fhou'd pay it, where wou'd be their Altars, 
Were no inferiour Creatures here on Earth? 
Ev'n thofe who ferve, have their Expectances j 
Degrees of Happincfs, which they mult (hare, 
Or they'll refute to ferve us. 
•*3rwi. Let 'em have it. 
Let 'em eat, drink and deep ; the only Ufe 
They have of Life. 

Heft You take all thefe away, 
Unleis you give up CreJJid*. 

Trail. Forbear j 
Let Farts give up ndmt (he's the Caufc 
And Root of all this Mifchief. 

Heft. Your own Suffrage 
Condemns you there: you voted for her Stav* 

IreH. If one muft ftay, the other flu not go. 

Heft. Sheiha'not?" . 

Troti. Once again, I &y ihe (hall not. 

Heft. Our Father has decreeiit oth.Twife. - 

jyoiL No Matter. 

j«p#. How! no. Matter, TnUmt 
A KLing, and Father's Will ! 

Jrfiil. When 'tis unjuft. 

Hi 3. 
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Hett % Come, (hefliall go. 

Trcil. She (hall? then I am dar'd. 

Heft. If nothing clfc will do. 

Troil. Anfwer me firft; 
And then Til anfwer that : be fare I will* 
Whofe Hand feal'd this Exchange? 

Hefi. My Father's firft 5 
Then all the Council's after. 

TmL Was yours there? 

Heft. Mine was there too. 

Trod, Then you're no more my Friend: 
And for your Sake, now mark me what I fay, 
She (hall not go. 
\ &e& % Go to, you are a Boy. 

Troil. A Boy! I'm glad I am not fucha Man, 
Not iiich as thou ; a Tray tor to tny Brother: 
Nay more, thy Friend: out Friend's a facred Name, 
Which none but brave and honeft Men (hou'd wears 
In thee 'tis vile; -'tis proftitute: '{is Air* 
And thus I puff it from me. 

Heft. Well, young Man, 
Since I'm no Friend (and oh that e'er I was 
•To one fo far unworthy) bring her out, • 

Or jpy our Father's Soul, of which no Part 
Did e'er defcend to thee, I'll force her hence. 

Troil. I laugh at thee. 

Heel. Thou dar'd not. 

Troil. I dare more, 
If urg'd beyond my Temper : prove my daring, 
And Fee wnich of us has the larger Share , 
Of our great Father's Soul. 

Heft. No more, thou know'ft me. 

Ih/7. I do: and know my (elf. 

H.'#. All this ye Gods, 
And for the Daughter^ of a Fugitive, 
A Traytor to his Country! 

Troil. 'Tis too much 

Ht8. By Heaven too little; for I think her common, 

Xhnl, How, Common! 

£*& Common as the tainted flifflnblnu 

^ Or 
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- Or as die Duft wc tread. 

t Tfotf. B / Heaven as chafte as thy Andromsche. 

[ H4c*or Leys his Hmd m Trpihis'/ Arm \ 
md Troilus dees the fame to him. 
flftSF. What! nam*ffc thou them together! 
Trotf. Noj I do not : 
Fair Creffida is firft t as chafte as fte, 
But much more fair. N 

Ht3. O Patience, Patience, Heaven! 
Thou tempt/ft me Orangery: frou'd I kill thee now, 
I know not if the Gods can b&ofiended, 
Or dunk I flew a Brother} but be gone, 
Be gone, or I {ball lhake thee into Atoms: 
Thou know'ffc I can. 
2>*tf. I care nor if you cou'd. 

Hea.[*><dkb7goff'-\ ItfaaiiktheGodsfbrcaMngtomyMind 
My Promife, that no Words of thine (hou'd urge me, 
j Beyond the Bounds of Rcafbn : But in thee 
I Twas brutal BaDencfs, fo forewarned to fall 

Beneath the Name of Man : to (purn my Kindnefi; 
And when I ofFer*d thee (thou know'ft how loth!) 
The wholfbmo bitter Cup o* friendly Counfcl! 
To dafli it in my Face: iarewe], farewcl. 
Ungrateful as thou art: hereafter ufc 
The Name of Brother j but of Friend no more. 

Trod. Wilt thou not break yet, Heart ? ftay Brother, ftay , 
I promis'd too, but I have broke my Vow, 
And you keep yours too well. 

Htit, What would'ft thou more? 
Take Heed, young Man, how you too for provoke me ! 
| For Heaven can witnefs 'tis with much Conftraint 
J That I preferve my Faith. 

2Xtf. jElfe you wou'd kiH me? 
j&& By au the Gods I wou'd.^ 
Trod, rm atisf/d 
Tou have condemn d me, and Hldo't my fc]f, 

What's LAfc *° ™ m > who *** no Ufe of Life? 
A barren Purchafc, held upon hard Terms! 
For 1 have left (oh what have I not loll!) 
"""""-" The 
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The faireft, deareft, kindeft of her Sex, 
And loft her ev'n by him, by him, ye Gods, 
Who only cpu'd, and only fhou'd protect me! 
And if I had a Joy beyond that Love, 
A Friend, have loft him too! 

Heft. Speak that again: 
(For I cou'd hear it ever:) laid'ft thou not, 
That if thou hadft a Toy beyond that Love, 
It was a Friend? O faidft thou not a Friend! 
That doubting if was kind: then thou'rt divided; 
And I have ftill fome Part. 

Troil. If ftill you have, 
You do not care to have it. 
He&. How, not care! 
Ito//. No, Brother care not. 
Heft. Am I but thy Brother! 
• 2h>il. You told me I muft call you Friend no more. , 
He&. How far my Words were diftant from my Heart! 
Know when I told thee fo, I lov'd thee moft. 
Alas ! it is the Uie of human Frailty, 
To fly to worft Extremities with Uiofe 
To' whom we moft are kind. • 

TroiL Is't poffible! 
Then you are ftill my Friend ! 
Hett. Heaven knows I am! 
7HU. And can forgive the Sallies of my Paflion? 
For I have been to blame : oh much to blame : 
Have faid fiich Words, nay done fuch Actions too, 
( Bafe as I am ) that my aw'd, confeious Soul 
Sinks in my Bread, nor dare I lift an Eye 
On him I have offended. 
Heft. Peace be to thee, 
And Calmnefs ever there. I blame thee not : 
I know thou lov'ftj and what can Love not da! 
I aft the wild diforderly Account 
Of all thy Words and Deeds on that mad Paflion i 
I pity thee, indeed I pity thee; . • 

TfrsL Do; for I need it: let me lean my Head 
Upon thy Bofomj all my Peace dwells there 5 
Thou art fome God, or jmjck much more than Man! 
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Weft. Alas! to lofc the Joys of ail thy Youth, 
I One who deferv'd thy Love! 

Trod. Did fhc defem? 

Erik. She dick 

Trtd. Then fare fhe was no common Creature. 

BeB. I faid it in my Rage, I thought not fb. 

Troil. That Thought has MeA'd me! but to lofe this Love 
After long Pains, and after fhort Pofleflion. 

Heft. I feel it for thee : Let me go to Triom, 
PIl break this Treaty off; or let me fight j 
111 be thy Champion $ and fecure both her, 
And thee, and THroy. 

7h&. It muft not be, my Brother I . 
For then your Error would be more than mine: 
PI] bring her forth, and you Ihall bear her hence j 
That you have pity'd me is my Reward. 

BeB. Go then 5 and the good Gods reftore her to thee, 
And with her all the Quiet of thy Mind 5 
The Triumph of this Kindnefs be thy own} 

And Heaven and Earth this Tefhmony yield, 

That Friendship never gain'd a nobler Field. 

[Exeunt fever ally. 




ACT IV. SCENE L 

"Enter Pandarus, and Creflida meeting. 

Fmd.'T S't pofliWe! no (boner got but loft! 

■*■ The Devil take Anthenor: the young Prince will 
go mad : 
A Plague upon Ambemrl wou'd they had brokers Neck. 

Cref. How now! what's the Matter! who was here! 

Tmd. Oh, oh! 

Chf. Why %h you fo! O where** my Troilusj tell me 
fweet Unkle wSars the- Matter ? [ born ! 

fond. Prithee get thee in, wou'd thou hadft never been 
1 knew thou woud'ft be Us Death $ oh poor Gentleman! 
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A Plague upon Anthenor ! 

Cref. Good Unklc, I befeech you on my Knees, telP 
me what's the Matter? 

Tand. Thou mud be gone, Girlj thou muft be gone, 
to the fugitive Rogue Prieft thy Father, (and he's mjr 
Brother too, but that's all one at this time : ) a Pox* upon 
Anthenor. 

Cref. O ye immortal Gods, I will not go. 

Tand. Thou muft, thou muft. 

Cref I will not: I have quite forgot my Father; 
I Have no touch of Birth; no Spark of Nature: 
No K3n, no Blood, no Life 5 nothing fo near me . 
As my dear Troilus' r 

Enter Troilus. 

Tand. Here, here, here he comes Avert Duck ! 

Cref O Troilus, Trotiusl [They both weep over each others 

fhe running into his Arms, 

Tand. What a Pair of Spectacles is here ! let' me em- 
brace too : Oh Peart, [fags'] (as the Saying is ) O Heart, 
heavy Heart, why figh'ft thou without breaking ( where 
he anfwers againj Becaufe thou can'jjt not eafc thy Smart, 
by* Friendfhip nor by Speaking ; there was never a truer 
Rhimcj let us caft away nothing j for we may live to 
have Need of fuch a Vcrlc: we ice it, we fee it, how 
now Lambs? * 

Troil. Crejfida, I love thee with foftrange a Purity, 
That the bleft Gods, angry with my Devotions 
More bright in Zeal, than that I pay their Altars, 
Will take thee from my Sight. 

Cref Have the Gods Envy ? 

Tand. Ay, ay, ay, 'tis too plain a Cafe ! 

Cref And is it true, that I muft go from T>oy t 

Troil. A hateful Truth. 

Cref What, and from Troilus too? 

Troil. From Troy and Troilus : and fuddenjy, 
So fuddenly, 'tis counted but by Minutes. 

Cref Watt not an Hoar allow'd for taking Leave * 

Trod. Ev'n that's bereft us too: our envious Fates 
juftle betwixt, and part the dear Adieu's 
Of meeting Lips, clai^'d Hands, and locked Embraces. • 

iEncas 
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j£neas within. 
My Lord, is the Lady ready yet? 

Dim/. Hark, you are calPd : fomc fty the Genius 4b 
Cryes come, to him who initantly muft dye. 

?md. Where are my Tears ! fbme Rain to lay this Wind: 
Or my Heart will be blown up by the Roots! 

Itaf. Hear me my Love! be thou but true like me. 

Oef I true! how now, what wicked Thought ii this? 

ThiL Kay, we muft ufe Expostulation kindly, 
For it is parting from us : 
I Jpoke not, be thou true, as fearing thee j 
Bat be. thou true, I laid to introduce 
My following Protection : be thou true, 
And I will fee thee. 

Oef You'll be expos'd to Dangers. 

Trod. I care not- but be true. 

Oef Be true again? 

Trod. Hear why I {peak it, Love. 
The Grecian Youths are full of Grecian Arts: 
Alas a Kind of holy Jealoufie, 
Which I bffeech you call a virtuous Sin, 
Makes me afraid now far you may btjettpttd. . 

Oef O Heavens, you love me not! 

Trml. Dye I a Villain then! 
In this I do not call your Faith in Queftaon, 
Bat my own Merit. 

Crtf, Fear not 5 I'll be true. 

JM. Then Fate thy worft: fori will fee thee, Love; 
Not all the Grecian Hoft fhall keep me out, 
Nor Trey, though wall'd with Fire, fhou'd hold me in, 

iEneas within. 
My Lord, my Lord Dvilus: I muft call you. • 

Pond. A Mifchief call him : nothing but Screech-owls ? 
to, do, call again; you had beft part 'em now in the 
Sweetnefs of their Love! Til- be hang'd if this JErnas be 
the Son of Verms, for all his Bragging. Honeft Verms was 
a Punk : wou'd (he have parted Lovers ? no he has not a 
Drop Qf Verms Blood in him : honeft Verms was a Punk. 

ThU. to Fond* Prithee go out j and gain one Minute more. 

fmd. Marry and IwiUr follow you your Bufinefsi lofe 

no 
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no time, 'tis very precious 5 go, Bill again: I'll tell the 
• Rogue his own, I warrant him. [Exit Pandarus. - 

Cref. What have we gain'd by this one Minute more ? 
Tro'd, Onlyto wifh another, and another, 
A longer ftruggling with the Pangs of Death. 

Cref O thole who do not know what Parting is, 
Can never learn to dye! 

Jreil. When I but think this Sight may be our laA, 
If Jove cou'd fet me in the Place of Atlas, 
And lay the Weight of Heav'n and Gods upon me, 
He cou'd not prefs me more. 

Qref Oh let me go, that I may know my Grief ; 
Grief is but guefs <d, while thou art ftanding by : 
But I too foon ftiall know what Abfence is. 

Troil. Why 'tis to be no more : another Name for Death. 
Tis the Sun parting from the frozen North j 
And I, methinks, ftand on (bine Icy Cliff, 
To watch the laft low Circles that he makes f 
"Till he fink down from Heav*n! Oonly CreffUs, 
If thou depart from me, I cannot live: 
I have not Soul enough to lad for Grief, * 

But thou (bait hearjwhat Grief has done with me. 

Cref, If Ifrcould live to hear it, I were falfe, 
But as a careful Traveller, who fearing 
Aflaults of Robbers, leaves his Wealth behind; 
I truft my Heart with thee : and to the Greeks 
Bear but an empty Casket. 

JrmL Then, I will live; that I may keep thatTreafurej 
And arm'd with this Aflurancc, let thee go 
Loofe, yet fecure as is the gentle Hawk 
When whittled off fhe mounts into the Wind : 
Qur Love's like Mountains high above the Clouds, 
Though Winds and Tcmpefts beat their aged Feet, 
Their peaceful Heads, nor Storm, nor Thunder know, 
But fcorn the thrcatning Rack that rowls below. 

[Exeunt Ambo. 
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SCENE II. 

Achilles and Patrodus, fianding m their Ttot. 

Ulyfljes* Agamemnon, Mcnclaus, Neftor and 
Ajax, ptjfttg over the Stage. 

tyf. Achilles ftands in th* Entrance of his Tent: 

Pbfe it our General to pafc ftrangdv by him, 

A* if he were forgot, and Princes all 

Look on him with neglectful Eyes and Scorn: 

Pride muft be curYl by Pride. 

Agam. We'll execute your Purpofe, and put on 

A Form of Strangenefi as we pa(s along ; 

So do each Prince, either falute him not, 

Or elfc difflainfully, which will (hake him mote 

Than if not ook*d on : I will lead the Way. 

Achil. What, comes the General to fpeak with me! 

You know my Mind ; Til fight no fcore with Trey. 

Agam. What fays Achilles, wou'd h£ ousht with us? 

Njf. Wou'd you, my Lord, ought witn the General! 

Achil. No. 

Jfc/s\ Nothing my Lord* 

Agam. The better. 

lienel. How do you, how. do you! 

Achil. What, does the Cuckold fcoro me! 

Jj*x. How now Yatroclus I 

Achil. Good-morrow Ajax. 

Ajhx. Ha! 

Achil. Good-morrow. 

Ajax. Ay ; and good next Day tool 

[Exeunt all hut Achilles, and Patrodus. 

Achil. What mean theft Fellows ! know they not Achillest 

Vatro. They pafs by flrangely j they were us'd to bow, 

And frnd their Smiles before 'em to Achilles, 

To come as humbly, as they us*d to creep to holy Altars. 

Achil. Am I poor of late! 

Tis certain, Greatnefe once faffn but with Fortune, 

Muft fall out with Men too! what the declin'd is, 

He (hall as foon read in the Eyes of others* 

As 
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' As feel in his own Fall : for Men like Butter-flies, 
Show not their mealy Wings but to the Summer. 
J - fatro. 'Tis known you are in Love with Heftor's Sifter, 
And therefore will not fight: and your not fighting 
Draws on you this Contempt: I oft have told you* 
A Woman impudent and mannifh grown 
Is not more loath'd than an effeminate Man 
Jn time of A6tion; I'm condemn^ for this.* 
They think my little Appetite to War 
Deads all the Fire in youT but rowfe your felt, 
And Love (hall from your Neck unloofe his Folds * 
Or like a Dew drop from a Lyon's Mane 
Be- fhaken into Air. . 

Achti. Shall Ajax fight with Heclort 
Tatro. Yes, and perhaps (hall gain much Honour by him: 
Achil. I fee mv Reputation is at Stake. 
Tatro. O then beware, thofe Wounds heal ill that Men 
Have giv'n themfelves, becaufe they give *em deepeft. 
Achd. 1*11 do fomcthing: 

But what I know not yet, No more our Champion. 

Re-mter Ajax, Agamemnon, Menclaus, UlyfTcs, 
Neftor, Diomede, Trumpet. 
Agam. Here art thou daring Combat, valiant Ajax* 
Give with thy Trumpet, a loud Note to Troy, 
Thou noble Champion, that the (bunding Air 
May pierce the Ears of the great Challenger, 
And call him hither. 

Ajax. Trumpet, take that Purfe : 
Now crack thy Lungs, and iplit the founding Brafij 
Thou blow'ft ror HeHor. 

\Jhemfet founds, and is anfotr'd from vitbm. 
Enter He&or, &neas, and other Trojans. 
Agam. Yonder comes the Troop. 

i£neas, coming to the Greeks, 
^ Health to the Grecian Lords $ what (hall be tione 
To him that (hall be vanquifti'd? or do you purpoic 
A Victor fhould be known ! will you tne Knights, 
Shall to the Edge of alT Extremity, 
Purfue torch other, or fhall be. divided 
By any Voice pr Order of the Field* 

Heeler 
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mefhr bad ask. 

Agam. Which way woud Heftot have it? 
JEn. He cares not, he'll obey Conditions. 
JSchil. Tis done like Heeler, bat (ecurely done; 
A little proudly, and too much defpiiing 
The Knight oppos'd, he might have found his Match. 
JEn. If not Achstks, Sir, what is your Name! 
AchU. If not Achilles, nothing. 
JEn. Therefore Achilles, but who e'er know this* 
'€reat Heeler knows no Pride, weigh .him bnt wcij, 
AnJ that which looks like Pride is Couxtefie. 
This Ajax is half made of tittles Blood, 
In Love whereof half i&fer (lays at home. 
AM. A Maiden Battle! I perceive you then. 
Agam. Go Diomede, and (land by valiant Ajax: 
As you and Lord JEneas Ihall.confent, 
Safct the Fight proceed or terminate. 

[The Trumpets found on both Sides, while ALneuand 
Diomede take their Pisces, as Judges ef the field: 
the Trojans and Grecians rank themfitves en 
either Side. 
Vfyf. They are oppos'd already. 

£ Fight equal atfirft, then Ajax has He&or at ViJ- 
advantage : at loft He€toncbJes 9 Ajax falls «n 
* . one Knee, Hefkorftands ever him, butfirikes not, 

and Ajax rijes, 
iEneas, throwing his Gauntlet betwixt them* 
Princes enough, you both have frown much Valour. 
Diom. And we, as Judges of the Field, declare, 
The Combat here ihall ccafe. 
Ajax. I am not warm yet, let us fight again. 
JEn. Then kt it be as Heclor (hall determine. 
Heft. If it be left to me, I will no more. 
Ajax, thou art my Aunt Hefwris Son; 
The bbligation of our Blood forbids us. 
Bat were thy Mixture Greek and Trojan fo, 
That thou cou'd'ff fcy, this Part is Grecian all, 
And this is Trojan, hence thou Jhou'dit not bear 
One Grecian Limb, wherein my pointed Sword . # 
Had not Imprcflkm made ; but Heav'n forbid 

That 
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That any Drop thou borrow'ft fiom my Mother, 
Shou'd e'er bedrain'dby me: let me embrace thee Coufin : 
By him who thunders, thou haft finexvy Arms, 
Heclor wou'd have em fall upon him thus :— — [Embrace.] 
Thine be the Honour, Ajax. 

Ajax. I thank thee Heclor, 
Thou art too gentle, and too free a M an : 
I came to kill thee Coufin, and to gain • 
A great Addition from that glorious A&i 
But thou haft quite difarm'd me. 

Heel. I am glad. 
For 'tis the only way I cou'd dfferm thee. 

Ajax. If I might in Intrcaty find Succefs, 
I woii'd defire to fee thee at my Tent. 

Diom. 'Tis Aj>amenjwrfsVfi{h, and great Achilles*, 
Both long to fee the valiant Heclor there. 

Heel. JEneasy call my Brother Troths to mej 
And you two fign this friendly Enterview. 

[Agamemnon, and the chief of both Sides approach: 

Again, to Heclor. Worthy of Arms, as welcome as to one, 
"Who woii'd be rid of (uch an Enemy. 

To Troil.'] My well fanVd Lord of 7roy 9 no lefs to Jou. 

Neft. I have, thou gallant Trojan, ieen thee often Ji 
Labouring for Deftiny, make cruel Way 
Through Ranks of Grecian Youth, and I have feen thee 
As fwirt as Lightning fpur thy Phrygian Steed, 
And feen thee fcorning many forfeit Lives, 
When thou haft hung thy advane'd Sword i'th' Air, 
Not letting it decline, on proftrate Foes : 
That I have laid to all the Standers by, 
Loe Jove is yonder, diftributing Life. 

Heel. Let me embrace thee, good old Chronicle, 
Who haft fo long walkt Hand m Hand with Time: 
JMoft Reverend Nejfor, I am glad to clafp thee. 

XJlyf. I wonder now, how yonder City ftands, 
When we have here herBafe and Pillar by us. 

Heft. I know your Count'nance, Lord Utyffes, well; 
Ah Sir, there's many a Greek and Thjm dead) 
Since firft I few your felf and Diomeae 
In llion* oft your Grttkifh Embairy. • *' 

Athil 
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4chsL Now Hector, I have fed mine Eyes on thee; 
i have with exadfc View perus'd thee, Heeler, 
And quoted Joint by Joint. 
Htci. Is this Ac htlUsi 
Achil. I am Achilles. 

BeB. Stand fair, I prithee let me look on thee. 
Achd. Behold thy Fill. 
Heel. Nay, I have done already. 
Achil. Thou art too brief, I will the (Second time, 
As I wou'd bny thee, view thee Limb by Limb. 

Heel. O, like a Book of Sport thou read'ft me o'er \ 
But t'lere's more in me than thou underftand'ft. 

Achil. Tell me ye Heav'ns, in which Fart of his Body 
Shall I deftroy him? there, or there, or there! 
That I may give th' imagin'd Wound a Name, 
And make diftinft the very Breacn* whereout 
Ht&ars great Spirit flew ! anfwer me Heavens ! 
* Reft. Wert thou an Oracle to tell me this, 
I'd not believe thee; henceforth guard thee well, 
111 kill thee every where: 
Ye noble Grecians pardon me this Boaft, 
His Infolence draws Folly from my Lips, 
But 1*11 endeavour Deeds to match thefc Words; 
EMc may I never 

Ajax. Do not chafe thee, Coufin ; 
And you Achilles, let thefe Threats alone: 
You may have every Day enough of Heeler, 
If you have Stomach : the general State I fear 
Can fcarre intreat you to reform your Boaft. 
Heel. I pray you let us lee you in the Field; 
We have had paltry Wars, iince you rcraVo/f 
The Grecian Caufe. 

Achil. <Do'ft thou entreat me, Heeler I 
To morrow will I meet thee fierce as Death} 
To Night all Peace. 

Heft. Thy Hand upon that Match. 
Agam. £irft, all yon Grecian Princes go with me, 
And entertain great Heeler, afterwards, 
As his own Leifure fhall concur with yours, 
You may invite him to your Several Tents. 

£E*wwt Agam, Heft. Mcnel. Neft.Diom. tegether. 

7h& 



$6 Troilus and Cressjda. 

Troll. My Lord TJlyJfes, tell me I befeech you, 
In what Part of the Field does Cakhas lodge! 

XJlyf. At Umlaut Tent ; 
There Bimtde does feaft with him to Night : 
Who neither looks on Heaven or on Earth, 
But gives all Gaze and Bent of amorous View 
On Crejfida alone. » 

Troil. Shall I, brave Lord, be bound to you Co mudi, 
After we part from Agamemnon's Tent, 
To bring me thither ! 

Ukf I fhali wait on you. 
As freely tell me, of what Honour was 
This CreJJuU in Troy t had (he no Lovers there 
Who mourn her Abfence? 

Trail. O Sir, to fuch as boaflang fliow their Scars, 
Reproof is due, (he lov'd and was belov'd : 
That's all I muft impart. Lead on my Lord. 

[Exeunt Uiyfles, tmd Troilus. 

Achil. toFatro. I'll heat his Blood with Greekifh Wine 
to Night, 
Which with my Sword I mean to cool to Morrow. 
fatroclusy let us feaft him to the Height. ' • 

. Enter Therfites. 

fatro. Here comes Therfites. 

AchiL How now thou Core of Envy, 
Thou crafty Batch of Nature, what's the News ? 

Therf. "Why thou Picture of what thou feem'ft, thou 
Idol of Ideot WoHhippers, there's a Letter for thee. 

Achil. From whence, Fragment? 

Therf. Why thou full Difh of Fool, from 7hv. 

Fatro. Well 6id Advcrfity ! what makes thee fo keen 

Therf. Becaufe * Fool's jay Whetftoae. [to Day ? 

Tttro. Meaning me? . . 
• Therf. Yes meaning thy no Meaning j prithee be fflent, 
Boy, I profit not ,by thy Talk: Now the rotten Diieafes 
of the South, Gut-gripings, Ruptures, Catarrhs $ Loads 
of Gravel in the Back, Lethargies, cold Palfies, and the 
like, take thee, and take thee again; thou green Sarce- 
net Flap for a ibre Eyc 9 thou Tanel of a Prodigal's Purie, 
thou : Ah how the poor World is pcftex'd with fuch Wa- 
ter-flics: inch Diminutives, of Nature. AchiL 
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jicbil. My dear Patroclus, I am quite prevented 
From my great Purpofe, bent on Heeler's Life; 
Here is a Letter from my Love Polixena, 
Both taxing, and ingaging me to keep 
An Oath that I have fworn ; and will not break it 
To lave all Greece: Let Honour go or ftay, * 

There!s more Religion in my Love than Fame. 

[Exeunt Achilles, and Patroclus.' 

Tberf. With too much Blood, and too little Brain, thefe 
two arc running mad before the Dog-days. There's A- 
gamemnm too, an honeil Fellow enough, and loves a 
Brimmer heartily $ but he has not fo much Braias as an 
old Gander. But his Brother Menelaus, there's a Fellow: 
the goodly Transformation of Jupiter when he lov'd £*- 
rtfa: the primitive Cuckold : A vile Monkey ty'd eter- 
nally to his Brother's Table. To be a Dog, a Mule, a 
Cat, a Toad, an Owl, a Lizard, a Herring without a 
Roe, I wou'd not care : but to be be Menelaus I wou'd 

confpire againft Dcftiny Hey Day! Will with a Wifp, 

and Jack a Lantliorn ! 

Heftor, Ajax, Agamemnon, Diomede, UJyflcs, 
Troilus, going with Ibrches ever the Stage. 

A gam. We go wrong j we go wrong. 

Ajax. No, yonder 'tis* there where we fee the Light.' 

HeB. I trouble you. 

Ajax. Not at all, Coufin: Here comes Achilles himfclf 
to guide us. 

'Enter Achilles. 

Acini .Welcome brave He&or, welcome Princes alL 

Aganr. So now, brave Prince of Jroy, I take my Leave} 
Ajax commands the Guard, to wait on you. 

Men. Good N^ht my Lord ! 

Heel. Good Night fweet Lord Menelaus. 

Iherf. [afid*.] Sweet quoth a ! fweet Sink, fweet Shore* 
fweet Jakes ! 

Acha. XUftor will fray; and you Lord Vi*mede> 
Keep Beclor Company an Hour or two. 

Diom. I cannot, Sir : I have important Buflnefs, 

Achil. Enter, my Lords. 
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Uiyf to Troil. Follow his Torch : he goes to Ccdcheuh 
Tent. 

[£#«/»/ Achill. Hc£h Ajax *f one Way, Diomedc a- 
nothr\ and after him Ulyfles, WTroilus 
Therf This Diomede's a falfe-heartcd Rogue, an unjuft 
Knave: I will no more truft him when he winks with 
one Eye, than I will a Serpent when he hifles. He will 
fpend his Mouth and Promife, like Brabbler the Hound : 
but when he performs , Aftronomers fct it down for a 
Prodigy* though I long to fee Hector, I cannot forbear 
d°gg in g nim - They fay he keeps a Trojm Drabb: and 
ufes Cdchas's Tent,- that fugitive Prieft of Troy * that Ca- 
nonical Rogue of our Side. Til after him : nothing but 
(Whoring in this Age: all incontinent Rafcals! 

[Exit Therfitcs. 
"Enter £alchas, and Creflida. 
Caleb. O, what a Bleflmg is a virtuous Child ! 
Thou haft rcclaim'd my Mind, and calm'd my Paflions 
Of Anger and Revenge: my Love to Troy 
Revives within me, and my loft Tiara 
No more difturbs my Mind. 
Cref. A virtuous Contjueft. 
Cmh. I have a Woman's Longing to return, 
But yet which Way, without your Aid, I know not. 
Cref Time muft inftrudr. us how. 
Cdch. You muft diflemble Love to Diomede ALU; 
Talte Diomede, bred in Ufyjfes* School 
Can never be deceiv'd, 

But by ftrong Arts and Blandishments of Love. 
Put 'em in Practice all 3 feem loft and won, 
And draw him on, and give him Line again. 
This Argm then may clofe his hundred Eyes, 
And leave our Flight more eafie. 
Cref How can I anfwer this to Love and Troilus t 
Cdch. Why 'tis for him you do it: promiie largely* 
That Ring he few you wear, he much fufpe&s 
Was given you by a Lover j let him have it. 
Viom. [within.'] Hoj Calchas, Cdchasl 
Cdch. Hark ! I hear hk Voice. 
JPuiiue your Projc<ft ; doubt not the Succcfi. 

' ""~ "" QreJ. 
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Cref. Heaven knows againft my Will : and yet my Hopes 
This Night to meet my Troilus, while 'tis Trucci 
Afford my Mind fome Eaie. 
Caleb. No more: retire. [Exit CVfTida.' 

Enter Diomedej Troilus and Ulyfles a h par lijen'mg 
at one Door, and Thcrlites watching at another. 
"Diom. I came to fee your Daughter, worthy Calchat. 
Caleb. My Lord, I'll call her to you. * [Exit Galenas.' 
Ulyf to Troil. Stand where the Torch may not dif- 
cover us. 

Enter Crefllda. 
Troil. CreJJtda comes forth to him ! 
Diom. How now my Charge ? 

Cref. Now my fwect Guaidiaa : hark a Word with you.* 

[ Hlii>er. 
Troil. hj, fo familiar ! 
Biom. Will you remember? 

Cref. Remember? yes. [Madncfs! 

Troil. Heav'ns! what (hou'd flic remember! Plaq-uc and 
Ulyf. Prince, you arc mov'd : let us depart in Time, 
Left your Difplcafure fhould enlarge it fclf 
To wrathful Terms: this Place is dangerous * 
The Time unfit: 'befeech you let us <zo. 

Troil. I pray you flay- by Hell, and by Hell Torments 
I will not fpeak a Word. 

Diom. 1*11 hear no more : good Night. 
Cref. Nay, but you part in Anger ! 
Troil. Does that grieve thee! O wither 'd Truth! 
Biom. Farewell Cozner. 
Cref. Indeed I am not : pray come back again. 
Ulyf. You (hake, my Lord, at fomcthing : wiil you go ? 
You will break out. 

Troil. By all the Gods I will not. 
There is between my Wiil and all my Actions, 
A Guard of Patience! flay a little while. 

Tberf. [*fide.] How the Devil Luxury with his f a « 
Rump, and Potato-finger, tickles theie together! put him 
oif a little, you fooliih Hahot ! 'twill Jharpen him the 
more. 

J>iw. Eut wiil you then ? 
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Cref. I will as fbon as e'er the War's concluded. 

■Diom. Give me feme Token, for the Surety of it: 
THe Ring I faw you wear . 

Cref. [Giving it.'] If you mud have it. 

Trod. The Ring! nay then 'tis plain! O Beauty where's 
thy Faith! 

Ulyf. You have fworn Patience. 

Therf. That's well, that's well, the Pledge is given, 
"held her to her Word good Devil, and her Soul's thine I 
warrant thee. 

Diom. Who's was't? 

,Cta?/. By all Diana's waiting Train of Stars, 
And by her (elf, I will not tell you whofe. 

Diom, Why then thou lov'fl him (till, farewell for ever: 
Thou never (halt mock Diomede again. 

Cref. 'You (hall not go, one cannot fpeak a Word, 
But flraight it (tarts -you. 

Diom. I do not like this fooling. 

Therf Nor I by Pluto : but that which likes not me, 
pleafes me belt. 

Diom. I (hall expect your Promife. 

Cref. rUjjerform it. 
Not a Word more, good "Night,— I hope for ever: 
Thus to deceive Deceivers is no Fraud. [jtfiie.] 

[ "Exeunt Diomede and Cie ftidz fever ally. 

Ulyf All's done, my Lord. 

Trod. Is it? 

Ulyf Pray let us go. 

Troil. Was Crefpda here? 

Ulyf I cannot conjure, Trojan. 

Troil. .She was not fure ! (he was not. 
Let it not be bcliev'd for Womanhood : 
Think we had Mothers, do not give Advantage 
To biting Satyr, apt without* Theme, 
For Defamation, to fquare all the Sex 
By Qreffiii Rule, rather think this not Crefpda. 

Therf. Will he fwagger himfclf out on's own Eyes! 

Trod. This (he! no, this was Diomede* $ Creffda, 
JfJBeauty have a Soul, this is not (he: 
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I cannot fpeak for Rage, that R«ng was mine. 
By Heaven I gave it, in that Point of Time, 

When both our Joys were fulleft! If he keeps it, 

Let Dogs eat TbosUis. 

Therf. He'll tickle it for hisConrupy: th : s wiii Ic Sp :»rt 
tofee ! Fatrsctus will give me any thin * for the Inte'»/g<-ru'© 
of this Whore -> a Parrot will not do more for an AI'tut.!, 
than he will for a commodious Drab: I wou'd I cord 
meet with this Rogue ThmeJe too* I wou'd croak 1 l.e 
a Raven to himj I wou'd bode: it (hall go ba:d bur id 
find him out. [Exft Thcrlucs. 

"Ent?r Ericas. 

Mn. I have been fceking yoa this Hour, my Lord: 
Hector by this is arming him in Troy. 

Ulyf. Commend me, gallant Troilus, to your Brotiier :: 
Tell him, I hope he fhall not need to arm; 
The fair Polixena has, by a Letter, 
DifirnVd our great Achilles of his Rage. 

Troil. This I (hill fay to Hector. 

X3\yf, So I hope ! 
Pray Heaven Therfttes have informed me true— r -(/..#. 

TjroiL Good Night, my Lord 5 accept diftrafted Trunks. 

[Exit Uiyfib. 
Enter Pandarus. 

PW. Hear ye, my Lord, hear ye j I have been feeing 
yon poor Girl. There have been old Doings there i'faith. 

Trail, [afide'] Hold yet, my Spirits? let him pour it in: 
The Poyfbn's kind: the more I drink of it, 
The looner 'twill difpatch me. 

JEn. to Fond. Peace you Babbler! 

fond. She has been mightily made on by the Greeks: (lie 
takes mod wonderfully among 'em: AcbiHUsYiCs'dhcr, and 
Fatroctus ki&'d her: Nay, and old Nefior put alide his grey 
Beard, and brufti'd her with his Whiskers. Then comes 
me Agamemnon with his General's Staff, diving with a 
low Bow e'en to the Ground, and rifing again, juft at 
her Lips: And after him came Uljffes, and Ajax, andA/o 
nelms: and they Co pelted her i'faith: pittcr patter, pit- 
ter patter, as thick as Hail-ftones. And after that, a 

E } whoie 
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whole Rout of 'em : Never was Woman in Pkrygia bet- 
ter kifs'd. 

Troil. [aftdeJ} Hetlor faid true : I find it now ! 

TrtrJ. And lad of all comes me Dioqiede fo demurely : 
that's a notah'c fly Rogue I warrant him ! Mercy upon 
us, how he laid her on upon the Lips! for as I told you, 
fre's moll: might !y made on among the Greeks. What, 
cheer np, I lay, Man! (he has every one's good Word. 
I think in my Confcicnce, me was born with a Caul up- 
on her Head. 

Troil. [>/</*.] Hell, Death, Confufion, how lie tor- 
tures me ! 

Tand. And that Rogue-Prielr. my Brother, is fo courted 
and treated tor her Sake : the young Sparks do fo puil 
him about, and haul him by the CaiTock : nothing but 
Invitations to his Tent, and his Tent, and his Tent. Nay, 
and one of 'em was fo bold, as to ask him, if ihe were a 
Virgin ; and with that, the Rogue my Brother takes mc 
up a little God in his Hand, and kifTcs it, and fwears de- 
voutly that (he was; then was I ready to burft my Sides 
with Laughing, to think what had pafs'd betwixt you two, 

Troil. O I can bear no more : (he's Falfhood all : 
Falfe by both Kinds; for with her Mother's Milk 
She fuck'd th* Infufion of her Father's Soul. 
She only wants an Opportunity, 
Her Soul's a Whore already. 

VaM. V/lut wou'd you make a Monopoly of a Wo- 
man's Lips? a little Conlblation or fo, might be allow'd, 
one wou'd think, in a Lover's Abfcnce ! 

Toil. Hence from my Sight : 
Let Ignominy brand thy hated Name: 
Let modeft Matrons at thy Mention ftartj 
And blufhing Virgins, when they read our Annals; 
Skip o'er the guilty Page that holds thy Legend, 
And blots the noble Work. 

Vand. O World, World : thou art an ungrateful Patch 
of Earth! 

Thus the poor Agent is defpis'd ! he 'labours painfully in 
his Calling, and trudges between Parties: but when their 
Turns are ferv'J, come out's too good for him. I am 

mighty 
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mighty' melancholy ; I'll e'en go home, and fhut up my 
Doors i and dye o'ch' SulJens like an old Bird in a Cage! 

[Exit Pandaius. 

Enter Diomcde and Therfites. 

Therf. [afide.] There j there he is: row let it wo:k: 

now play thy Part Jealoulv, and twinge V:n: put em 

between thy Miil-Jloncs, aid grind the i\c~.:c<; to t.ha\ 

X>f0/». My Lord, I am by ^vi# lent to inrorm you, 
Th's Hour mufr. end the Truce. 

JEn. to Iroil. Contain your icifj 
Think where wc are. 

Diom. Your Stay will be unfafe. 
Trail. It may for thole I hre. 

Iherf. [a/ide.] Well faid Trojan there's the flirt H ; r, 
Diww. Btfeech you Sir make Halle, my own Atiairs ' 
Call me another Way. 

Therf. [afide.~] What Affairs ? what Affairs ? demand 
that, Dolt-head ! the Rogue will lofe a Quarrel for want 
of Wit to ask that Queftion. 

Trod. May I enquire where your Affairs condu£fc you ? 
Therf. [afideJ] Wellfaid again 5 I beg thy Pardon. 
Diom. Oh, it concerns you not. 
Troll, Perhaps it does. 

Diom. You are too inquifitivc : nor am I bound 
To fatisfy an Enemy's Requcft. 

Trod. You have a. Ring upon your Finger, Viomtde, 
And given you by a Lady. 

Diom. If it were* 
"Twas given to one who can defend her Gift. 

Therf. [afide.~] So, fbj the Boars begin to gruntlc at 
one another : let up your Briflles now a'both Sides : 
whet and foam, Rogues. 

Trod. You muft reftore it, Greek, by Heav'n you muft : 
No Spoil of mine (hail grace a Traytor's Hand. 
And, with it, give me back the broken Vows 
Of my falfc Fair; which, perjur'd as fhc is, 
I never will refign, but with my Soul. 

Diom. Then thou, it (eems, art that forfaken Fool, 
Who wanting Merit to preferve her Heart, 
Repines in vain to fee it better plac'd* 

E 4 But 
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But know, (for now I take a Pride to grieve thee) 

Thou art lb loft a thing in her Efteem, 

I never heard thee nam'd, but fomc Scorn follow'd : 

Thou wert our Table-Talk for laughing Meals : 

Thy Name our fportful Theme for Evening-walks r 

And intcrmiflive Hours of cooler Love: 

When Hand in Hand we went. TroiL Hell and Furies ! 

Therf. [afide.~\ O well ftung, Scorpion! 
Now Menelaus his Creek Horns are out 6'Doors, there's t 
niw Cuckold ftarts up on the Trojan Side. 

TroiL Yet this was lhe, ye Gods, that very She, 
Who in my Arms lay melting all the Night j 
Who kifs'd and figh'd, and figh'd, and kiis'd again. 
As, if her Soul flew upward to her Lips, 
To meet mine there, and panted at the Paflage. 
Who loth to fy&lhti brewing Day, look'd out, 
And fhrunJc into my Bofbm, there to make 
A little, longer Darknefs. 

Diom. Plagues and Tortures! 

Therf. Good, good, by Pluto ! their Fool's mad to lofe 
Jjis-HaiJoti arid eurFoors mad, that t'other Fool had her 
firft : if I fought Peace now, I cou d tell 'cm there's Punk 
enough to fatisfy'em both 5 Whore fufficient! but let'em 
worry one another, the fooKfh Curs; they think they 
can never have enough of Carrion. 

JEn. My Lords, this Fury is not proper here 
In Time of Truce j if either Side be injur'd, 
To Morrow's Sun will rile apace, and then ~*— 

Trod. And then! but why fhould I defer 'till then? 
My Blood calls now, there is no Truce for Traytors, 
My Vengeance rowls within my Breaft, it muft, 
It will have Vent. - [Draws] 

Diom. Hinder us not, jEneos, 
My Blood rides high as his, I truft thy Honour; 
And know thou art too brave a Foe to break it.— 

[Drovs] 
Therf. Now Moon ! now (hine fweet Moon ! let '©m 
have juft Li^ht enough to maic their Pafles: and not 
Light enough to ward 'em. 

JEn. 

i 
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JEn. [Drawing /<».] By Heav'n he comes on this, who 

- ftrikes the firft. 
You both are mad 5 is this like gallant Men, 
To fight at Midnight} at the Murtherer's Hour* 
When only Guilt and Rapine draws a Sword? 
Let Night enjoy her Dues of fort Repofe ; 
But let the Sun behold the brave Man's Courage. 
And this I dare engage for DiomeJe, 
Foe though I am, he (hall not hide his Head, 
But meet you in the very Face of Danger. 

Diam. [Putting «p.] Be't fo: and were it on fome Pre- 
High as Olympus, and a Sea beneath, [cipico> 

CaS when thou dar'ft, juft on the (harped Point 
I'H meet, and tumble with thee to Deftru&ion. 

IMl. A gnawing Confcienoe haunts not guilty Men, 
As I'll haunt' thee, to iummon thee to this; 
Nay, (Hould'ft thou take the Stygian Lake for Refuge, 
111 plunge in after, through the boiling Flames 
To pufb thee huTing down the vail Abyfs. 

Dhm. Where fliaU we meet ? 

Thoil. Before the Tent of Cobb* : 
Thither, through all your Troops, Til fight my Way; 
And in the Sight of perjur'd CreJJtds, 
Give Death to her through thee. 

Dmn. *Tis, largely' promis'd.' 
But I difiain to anfwer with a Boaft j - 
Be fure thou (halt be met. 

Trod. And thou be found. . 

[ Exeunt Troilus tmd iEneas mtWay\ DIomede the otlxr. 

Therf Now the Furies tiLcJEneas, for letting cm ileep 
upon their Quarrel: who knows but Reft may cool their 
Brains, and make 'cm rife mauki/h toMifchief upon Con- 
(idcration? May each of 'em dream he ices his Cockatrice 
in t'other 's Arms: .and be (tabbing, one another in their 
Sleep , to remember 'em of their Bufmeis when they 
wake: let 'em be punctual to the Point of Honour ; and 
if it were poflibte, let both be firft at tha Place of Exe- 
cution. Let neither of 'em have Cogitation enough, ro 
confidcr 'tis "a. Whore they fight for : and let 'c;n >/ iuc 

£ j their 
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their Lives at as little as they are worth. And laftly, let 
no fucceeding Fools take Warning by 'em; but, in Imi- 
tation of them, when a Strumpet is in queftion, 
Let 'em beneath their Feet all Reafbn trample, 
And think it great to perilh by Example. [Exit, 




A C T V. SCENE I. 

He&or, Trojans, Andromache. 

Heel. rP H E blue Mifts rife from off the nether Grounds, 
«*■ And the Sun mounts apace : To Arms, to Arms : 
I am refblv'd to put to th'utmoft Proof 
The Fate of Troy this Day. 

Andro. [Affile.] Oh wretched Woman, oh ! 

Heft. Methought I heard you ligh, Andromache t 

Andro. Did you, my Lord? 

HUi. Did you, my Lord? you aufwer indirectly: 

J uft when I faid that I wou'd put our Fate 
Jpon th' extreameft Proof, you fetch'd a Groan;, 
And, as you check'd your felf for what you did, 
You ftiflcd it and ftopt. Come, you are fad. 

Andro. The Gods forbid. 

Heel. What ftiould the Gods forbid f 

Andro. That I fhould give you Caufe of juft OfTcnceJ. 

Heft* You fay well; but you look not chearfuliy, 
I mean this Day to wafte the Stock of War, 
And lay it prodigally out in Blows. 
Come gird my Sword, and fmile upon me, Love; , 
Like Victory come flying to my Arms, 
And give me Earned of deuYd Succefs. 

Andro. The Gods protect you, and reftore you to me! 

Heft. What, grown a Coward! Thou wert us'd, Andrt- 
To give my Courage Courage: Thou would'ft cry, [mache 9 
Go Heftor , Day grows old, and Part of Fame 
Is ravifiYd from thee by thy floathful Stay. 

Andro. [*ftde.'] What Ihall I do to feemthcfamelwas ! 
Come let me gird thy Fortune to thy Side, 

And 
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And Conqueft fit as clofc and fure as this. 

[SVb* £*w to gird his SvorJ, avJ it falls. 
Now Mercy, Heaven! the Gods avert this Omen. 

Heft. A foolifh Omen ! take it up again, 
And mend thy Error. 

Andro. I cannot, for my Hand obeys me not : 
Bat as in Slumbers, when we fain wou'd run 
From our imagin'd Fears, our idle Feet 
Grow to the Ground, our ftruggling Voice dies inward. 
So now, when I wou'd force my fclf to chear you. 
My faJtring Tongue can give no glad Preface ; 
Alas, I am no more Andromache. 

Heel. Why then thy former Soul is flown to me : 
For I, methinks, am lifted into Air, 
As if my Mind, maftring my mortal Part, 
Wou'd bear my exalted Body to the GckIs. 
Laft Night I dreamt Jone fate on U.i'> Top, 
And beck'ning with his Hand divine fi om far, 
He pointed to a Choir of Demi-gods, 
Bacchus, and Hercules, and all the reft, 
Who, free from huniane Toils, had gain'd the Pitch 
Of blefl Eternity : Lo there, he laid, 
Lo there's a Place for Heclor. 
Andro. Be to thy Enemies this boding D:ea-n ! 
Heel. Why, it portends me Honour and Reno v. n. 
Andro. Such Honour as the Brave gain after Oci;!i, 
For I have dreamt all Night of horrid Slaughters, 
Of trampling Horfcs, and of Chariot Whce.s 
Wading in Blood up to their Axle-tree* 5 
Of fiery Demons glding down the Skes, 
And Ilium brighten'd with a midnight Blizc; 
O therefore, if thou lov'ft me, go not forth. 

Heel. Go to thy Bed again, and there dream better. 
Ho ! bid my Trumpet found. 

Andro. No Notes of Sally, for the Heaven's fwcet uke, 
Tis not for nothing when my Spirits droop ; 
This is a Day when -thy ill Stars are ftrong, 
When they have driv'n thy helplcfs Genius down 
The Steep of Heaven to feme oblcure Retreat, 
jfetf . No morcj ty'n as thou loy'ft my Fame, no more : 
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My Honour (lands engag'd to meet Achilles: 
What will the Grecians think, or what will he, 
Or what will Troy, or what wilt thou thy felfi 
When once this Ague Fit of Fear is o'er, 
If I fliould lofe my Honour for a Dream ? 

Andro.. Your Enemies too well your Courage know, 
And Heaven abhors the Forfeit of ram Vows, 
Like fpotted Livers in a Sacrifice.. 
I cannot, O I dare not let you go^ 
For when you leavt me, my prcfaging Mind 
Siys, I fhall never, never fee you more. 

UeB. Thou excellently good, but oh too foft,. 
Let me not Tcape the Danger of this Day $ 
But I have ftruggling in my manly Soul 
To fee thofe modeft Tears, afham'd to fall, 
And witnefs any Part of Woman in thee! 
And now I fear, left thou (hould'ft think it Fear, 
If thus difwaded, I refufc to fight, 
And ftay inglorious in thy Arms at home. 

Andro. Oh couM I have that Thought, I rtiou'd not love 
Thy Soul is Proof to all things but to Kindnefi, [thee* 
And therefore 'twas that I forbore to tell thee 
How mad Cajfimdra, full of Prophecy, 
Rap round the Streets, and like a Bacchanal 
Oy*d Hold him Tmm, 'tis an ominous Day, 
Let him not go, for Heftor is no more. 

Htft. Our Life is fhort, but to extend that Span* 
To vaft Eternity, is Virtue's Work. 
Therefore to thee, and not to Fear of Fate, 
Which once muft come to all, give I this Dayj 
But fee thou move no more the like Requeft; 
For reft aflur'd, that to regain this Hour, 
To Morrow will I tempt a double Danger : 
Mean time, let Deftiny attend thy Leifure j 
I reckon this one Day a Blank of Life. 

Biter Troilus. 

Troil. Where are you Brother ? now in Honour's Name; 
What do you mean to be thus Jong unarm'd? 
The imbattel'd Soldiers throng about the Gates * 
The Matrons to the Turrets Tops afcend, 

Holding 
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Holding their heblefs Children in their Arils, 
To make you early known to their young Eyes* 
And Heftor is the universal Shout. 

Heci. Bid all unarm, I will not fight to Day. 

Troil. Employ feme Coward to bear back this New* 
And let the Children hoot him for his Pains. 
By all the Gods, and by my juft Revenge, 
This Sun (hall mine the hit for them or us: 
Thefe noify Streets, or yonder ecchoing Plains, . 
Shall be to Morrow filent as the Grave. 

jfnJro. O Brother, do not urge a Brother's Fate, 
But let this Wreck of Heav'n and Earth roul o'er, 
And when the Storm is pail, put out to Sea. 

Troil. O now I know from whence his Change pre* 
Some frantick Augur has obftrv'd .the Skies; [cceds* 
Some Vi&im wants a Heart, or Crow flies wrong: 
By Heav'n 'twas never well, iince fawcy Priefts 
Grew to be Mailers of the liftning Herd, 
And- into Miters deft the Regal Crown. 
Then, as the Earth were (canty for their Pow'r, 
Thev drew the Pomp of Heaven to wait on them; 
Shall I go publifh, HtSor dares not fight,' 
Becaufe a Mad-man dreamt he talkM with Jw t 
What cou'd the God fee in a brain-fick Prieft, 
That he ihoukl (boner talk to him than me? 

Jt£e&. You know my Name's not liable to Feaj\ 

Dim/. Yes, to the word of Fear, to SuperiHtion. 
But whether that, or Fondnefs of a Wife, 
(The more unpardonable 111) has feiz'd you, 
Know this, the Grec'mm think you fear Acbtiks] 
And that Pokxen* has begMyour Life. 

Heft. How! that my Life is beg'd, and by my Sifter* 
Trotl. Utyjfes fb infbrm'd me at our Parting, 
With a malicious and diiHainful Smile: 
'TIS true, he (aid not in broad Words, you fear'dV 
But in well-manner'd Terms 'twas fo agreed,. 
Achilles (hou'd avoid to meet with Htfttr. 

He#. He thinks my Sifter's Trcafbn my Petition; 
That largely vaunting in my Heat of Blood, 
More than I cou'd, it fcems, or durft perform, 
I firoght Eyafion, jy 9 % 
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Mil. And in private pray'd. 
Heclt. O yes, Polixena, to beg my Life. 
jindro. He cannot think fo, do not urge him thus.' 
Heel. Not urge me! then thou think'ft I need his urg- 
By all the Gods, fhou'd Jove Tiimfelf defcend, [ing. 

And tell me, Heftor thou dcferv'lt not Life, 
But take it as a Boon ; I wou'd not live. 
But that a mortal Man, and he of all Men, 
Shou d think my Life were in his Power to give, 
I will not reft, till, proftrate on the Ground, 
I make him, Atheift like, implore his Breath 
Of me, and not of Heaven. 

Troil. Then you'll rcfufe no more to fight? 
Heel. Refufc ! I'll not be hinder'd, Brother. 
Pll through and through 'cmjev'n their hindmoft Ranks," 
Till I have found that large-fiYd boafting Fool, ' 
Who dare prefiime my Life is in his Gift. 

Andro. Farewel, farewel 5 tis vain to ftrive with Fate! 
Cajfandrds raging God inspires my Bread 
With Truths that muft be told and not belie v'd. 
Look how he dies! look how his Eyes turn pale! 
Look how his Blood burfts out at many Vents ! 
Hark how Troy roars, how Hecuba cries out, x 

And widow'd I fill all the Streets with Screams! 
Behold Diftra&ion, Frenzy, and Amazement 
X-ike Antiques meet, and tumble upon Heaps! , 
And all cry Heclor, Heclor's dead! Oh Hector! [Exiti 

Heel. What Sport will be, when we return at Evening, 
£To laugh her out of Count'nancc for her Dreams ! 
Troil. I have not quench'd my Eyes with dewy Sleep 
this Night 5 
But fiery Fumes mount upward to my Brains, 
And when I breathe, methinks my Noflrils nils !j 
I mall turn Baiilisk ! and with my Sight 
Do my Hands Work on Diemede this Day. 

Heel. To Arms, to Arms, the Vanguards are engag'd : 
Let us not leave one Man to guard the Walls; 
Both Old and Young, the Coward and the Brave 
Be fummon'd all, our utmoft Fate to try, 
And as one Bod/ move, whofe Soul am I. [Exeunt] 

SCENE 
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SCENE II. The Camp. 

Alarm wbh'm. Inter Agamemnon, Ulyflos, Menelaui^ 

Soldiers. 

Agam. Thus far the Promife of the Day is fair: 
JEmas rather lofes Ground than gains ; 
I 6w him over-labour'd, taking Breath, 
And leaning on his Spear, behold our Trenches, 
Like a fierce Lion looking up to Toils, 
Which yet he durft not leap. 

Utyjf. And therefore diftant Death docs all the Work : 
The Flights of whittling Darts make brown the Sky, 
Whofe clafhing Points ftrike Fire, and gild the Dusk : 
Thofe that reach home, from neither Hod are vain, 
So thick the Preafe 5 fo lufty are their Arms, 
That Death feem'd never fent with better Will* 
Nor was with lcfs Concernment entertain'd. 

Inter Neftor. 

Agam. Now, Nefter, what's the News ? 

Neftor. I have defcry'd 
A Cloud of Duft that mounts in Pillars upwards* 
Expanding as it travels to our Camp* 
And from the Midft I heard a burfting Shout 
That rent the Heav'ns ! as if all Trey went fwarm'i 
And on the Wing this way. 

Menel. Let 'em come, let 'em come. 

Agam. Where's great Achilles t 

Viyff. Think not on Achilles, 
Till Heelor drag him from his Tent to fight, 
(Which fiire he will, for I have laid the Train.) 

Neft. But young Tatroclus leads his Myrmtdms, 
And in their Front, ev'n in the Face of Hector, 
Refolves to dare the Trojans. 

Agam.tURc UljJfes,bidAjax ifTue forth and fccondti::;! 

Ufyff. Oh noble General, let it not be fo. # 

Oppofe not Rage, while Rage is in its Force, 
But give it way awhile, and let it wade. 
The riling Deluge is not ftopt with Dams, 
Jhofe it o'er-bcars* and drowns the Hopes of Harveft: 

But 
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But wifely manag'd, its divided Strength 
Is fluc'd ia Channels, and fecurcly drain'd. 
Firft let fmall Parties dally with their Fury; 
But when their Force is ipent and unfiipply'd, 
The Refidue with-'. Mounds may be reftraind, 
And dry-fliod we may pafs the naked Ford. 

inter Therfites. 

Jherf. Ho, ho, ho! 

Menel. Why doft thou laugh, unfeafonable Fool! 

Jherf, Why, thou Foel in Seafbn, cannot a Man laugh, 
but thou think'ft he makes Horns at thee! Thou Prince 
of the Herd, what hafl thou to do with Laughing! 'Tis 
the Prerogative of Man to laugh! Thou Rifibility with- 
out Reafon, thou Subject of Laughter, thou Fool Royal. 

Ubf. But tell us the Occafion of thy Mirth ? 

Jherf. Now a Man asks me, I care not if I anfwer to 
my own Kind : Why, the Enemies are broken into our 
Trenches ; Fools like Menelms fall by Thousands, yet not 
a human Soul departs on either Side. Tj-otlus and Ajax 
have almoft beaten one another* Heads off, but are both 
immortal for want of Brains. Patredus has kill'd Sorpt- 
ion, and Heclor Patroclus ; fo there's a towardly fpringing 
Fop gone ofiF: He might have made a Prince one Day, 
but now he's nipt in the very Bud and Promifc of a moil: 
prodigious Coxcomb. 

Ag*m. Bear off PttroeluS Body to Achilles : 
Revenge will arm him now, and bring us Aid. 
Th' Alarm (bunds near, and Shouts are driv'n upon us/ 
As of a Crowd -confus'd in their Retreat. . 

Ulyf. Open your Ranks, and make theft, mad Men way> 
Then cloie again to charge upon their Backs, 
And quite confume the Relicks of the War. 

[Exeunt all but Therfitej.' 

Jherf. What Shoals of Fools one Battle fweeps away! 
How it purges Families of younger Brothers, Highways 
of Robbers, and Cities of Cuckold-makers ! There's no- 
thing like a pitch'd Battle for theft brisk Addle-heads ! 
Your Phyfician is a pretty Fellow, but his Fees make 
him tedious, he rids not fail enough; the Fools grow 
upon him, and their Horfc Bodies are Poyfon Proof. Your 

Peitiience 
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PefHlence is a quicker Remedy, but it has not the Grace 
to makeDilHn&ion, it huddles up honed Men and Rogues 
together. But your Battle has Difcrction, it picks out 
all the forward Fools, and fowfes 'em together into Im- 
mortality. [Shouts and Alarms within.] Plague upon thefe 
Drums and Trumpets ! thefe (harp Sauces of the War to 
get Fools an Appetite to Fighting ! What do I among 
'em ? I {hall be miftaken for iome valiant Afs, and dye a 
Martyr in a wrong Religion. 

[Here^ Grecians J?y o^er the Stage purfifd by Trojans: 
One Trojan turns back upcnThcxfacs, who isfljingtoo. 

Troy. Turn Slave, and fight.. 

Therf. [turning^ What art thou! 

Troj. A Ballard Son of Friam's. 

Therf. I am a Baftard too, I love Baftards. I am Ba- 
ftard in Body, Baftard in Mind, Baftard in Valour, in e- 
very thing illegitimate. A Bear will not fallen upon a 
Bear; why (hould one Baftard offend another! Let us 
part fair, like true Sons of Whores, and have the Fear of 
our Mothers before our Eyes. 

Troj. The Devil take thee, Coward. [Exit Trojan. 

Therf. Now wou'd I were either invisible or invulne- 
rable: Tbefe Gods have a fine time on't; they can fee 
and make Mifchief, and never feel it. 

[Clattering of Swords at both Doors \ he runs each Wayi 
and meets the Noife. 
A Pox clatter you; I am compafs'd in! Now wou*d I 
were that Blockhead Ajax for a Minute : Some fturdy 
Trojan will poach me up with a long Pole! and then the 
Rogues may kill one another upon free Coft, and have 
no Body left to laugh at 'em : 
Now DeurudHon! now DcftrudHon! 

Enter He&or and Troilus driving in the Greeks^ 

Heel, to Tker. Speak what Part thou fight'fl: on! 

Therf I fight not at all, I am for neither Side. 

Heel. Thou art a Greek, art thou a Match for Heclort 
Art thou of Blood and Honour ? 

Therf No, I am a Rafcal, a {curvy railing Knave, * 
very filthy Rogue. 

Heft, I do believe tfce«; live. 

" " Iherl 
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Tberf. God-a-mercy, that thou wilt believe mcj hut 
the Devil break thy Neck for frighting me. [A$de. 

Troilus returning. What Prifoner have you there ? 

Heft. A Gleaning of the War, a Rogue he^ fays. 

Trod. Difpatch him and away. [Going to kill him. 

Therf. Hold, hold; what is't no more but difpatch a 
Man and away ! I am in no fuch Hafter I will not dye 
for Greece-, I hate Greece, and by my good Will wou'd 
ne'er have been born there; I was miftaken into that 
Country, and betray'd by my Parents to be born there. 
And beiides, I have a mortal Enemy among the Greci- 
ans, one T>iemeie,\ a damned Villain, and cannot dye 
with a fafe Confcience till I have firft murthcr'd him. 

Trod. Shew me that Viormde, and thou {halt live. 

Therf. Come along with me, and I'll conduct thee to 
Cfilchas his Tent, where I believe he's now making War 
with the PriefVs Daughter. 

Heft. Here we muit part, our Deftinies divide us ; 
Brother and Friend, farewell. 

Trod. When fhall we meet ? 

Heft. When the Gods pleafe j if not, we once mufl part ■ 
Look; on yon Hill their fquander'd Troops unite. 

Trod. If I miftake not, 'tis their laft Referve : 
The Storm's blown o'er, and thofc but after Drops. 

Heft. I wiih our Men be not too far engag'dj. 
For few we are and fpent, as having born 
The Burthen of the Day : But, hap what can 
They (hall be charg'd: Achilles mud be there 5 
And him I feek, or Death. 
Divide our Troops, and take the fremer Half.. 

Trod. O Brother. 

Heft. No Difpute of Ceremony ! 
Thefe are enow for me, in faith enow: 
Their Bodies fhall not flag while I can leadj 
Nor wearied Limbs confefs Mortality, 
Before thofe Ants that blacken all yon Hill 
Are crept into their Earth. Farewcl. [Exit He Apr J 

Trod. Farewel. Come Greek. 

Therf.Novi thefe rival Rogues will clapperclaw one a- 
nother, and I fhall fcavx the Sport on't. 

lExit Troil. with Thtrfites. 
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Enter Achilles and Myrmidons. 

AchiL Which way went Hsclor ? 

Myrmid. Up yon fandy Hill : 
You may difcern 'em by their fmoakiflg Track 3 
A wavering Body working with bent Hams 
Againft the Riiing, fpent with painful March, 
And by loofe Footing caft on Heaps together. 

AchiL O thou art gone! thou fwecteft, beft of Friends 
Why did I let thee tempt the Shock of War, 
E'er yet thy tender Nerves had (hung thy Limbs, 
And knotted into Strength. Yet, though too late, 
I will, I will revenge thee, my Fatroclus ! 
Nor fhall thy Ghoft thy Murtherer's long attend, 
But thou fhalt hear him calling Omrm back, 
E'er thou art wafted to the farther Shore. 
Make Hafte, my Soldiers; give me this Day's Pains" 
For my dead Friend: Strike every Hand with mine, 
Till Hefter breathlcfs on the Ground we lay ! 
Revenge is Honour, the fecureft way. [Exit with MyrmI 
Enter Therfites, Troilus, Trojans. 

Thcrf. That's Cakhas's Tent. 

Trail. Then that one Spot of Earth contains moreFalA 
Than all the Sun fees in his Race befide. [hood 

That I fhou'd truft the Daughter of a Pricft! 
Priefthocd, that makes a Merchandise of Heaven! 
Pricfthood, that fells cv'n to their Pray'rs and Blcflxngs! 
And forces us to pay for our own Cozenage! 

Thtrf. Nay cheats Heav'n too with Entrails and with 
Gives it the Garbage of a Sacrifice, [Offals* 

And keeps the beft for private Luxury. 

Troil. Thou haft deferv'd thy Life for curfing PilcHc; 
Let me embrace thee* thou art beautiful: 
That Back, that Nofe, thofe Eyes are beautiful: 
Live; thou art honeft, for thou har/ft a Prieft. 

Therf. [4fide-~\ Farewel Trojan ; if I Tcape with Life, 1 
as I hope, and thou art knock'd o'th'Head, as I hope 
tco, I fhall be the firft that ever 'fcap'd the Revenge of a 
Prieft after curfing him } and thou wilt not be the laft, I 
prophecy, that a Pricft will bring to Ruin. [£#/* Ther. 

Troil. Metfcinks my Soul is rowfc'd with herkft Work; 

~~* " Has 
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Has much to do, and little Time to fpare. 
She ftarts within me, Kke a Traveller 
Who fluggifbly out-flept his Morning Hour, 
And mends his Pace to reach his Inn betimes. 

Neife within, Folbw, follow. 
A Noife of Arms! the Traytor may be there: 
Or elfe, perhaps, that confcious* Scene of Love, 
The Tent, may hold him j yet I dare not fearch, 
For oh,. I fear to find him in that Place. [Exit Troilus, 
Inter Calchas and Creflida. 
Cref. Where is he ? Ill be juftify'd, or dye. 
Calc. So quickly vanifiYd! he was here but now: 
He mult be gone to fearch for Diomede, 
For Diomede told me, here they were to fight. 

Cref* Alas ! (Calch.) you muff prevent and not complaioj 
If ThiUu dye, I have no Share in Life. 

Calch. If Diomede fink beneath the Sword of Iroilut, 
We lofe not only a Protector here, 
But are debar'd all future Means of Flight. 
Cref What then remains ! 
Calc. To interpofe betimes 
Betwixt their Swords 5 or if that cannot be, 
To intercede for him who mall be. vanquifh'd, 
Fate leaves no middle Courfe.— ' [Exit Calchas. 

dajh'mg within, 
Cref. Ah me! I hear 'emj 
[And fear 'tis paffc Prevention. 

Enter Diomede, retiring before Troilus, mi 
falling as he enters. 
Troil. Now beg thy Life, or dye. 
Diom. No: ufethy Fortune: 
1 loath the Life, which thou canft give, or take." 

Ihil. Scorn'ft thou my* Mercy, Villain! take thy 

Wifh. [fpeak. 

Cref. Hold, hold your Hand, my Lord, and hear mc 
[Troilus turns back: in which time Diomede rifes : 
Trojans ahd Greeks enter, and rank themfilves 
on both Sides of their Caf tains. 
Ih>//. Did I not hear the Voice of perjur'd Creflida t 
Com'ft thou to give the laft Stab to my Heart ? 

As 
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As if the Proofs of all thy former FaMhood 
Were not enough convincing, cora'ft thou now 
To beg my Rival's Life! 
Whom, oh, if any Spark of Truth remain'd, 
Thou cou'd'ft not thus, ev'n to my Face prefer. 

Cref. What (hall I fay! that vou fufpect me falfc, 
Has ftruck me dumb! but let him live, my Troilus, 
By all our Loves, by all our pad Endearments, 
I do adjure thee (pare him. 

Trot I. Hell and Death ! 

Cref If ever I had Pow'r to bend your Mind, 
Believe me (till your faithful Crejfita: 
And though my Innocence appear like Guilt, 
Bccaulc I make his forfeit-Life my Suit, 
Tis but for this, that my Return to you 
Wou'd be cut off for ever by his Death. 
My Father, treated like a Slave, and fcorn'd, 
My £elf in hated Bonds, a Captive held. 

TroiL Could I believe thee, cou'd I think thee true, 
In Triumph wou'd I bear thee back to Try, 
Though Greece could rally all her lhattcr'd Troops, 
And fund erribatterd to oppofe my Way. 
» Bat, oh, thou Syren, I will flop my Ears 
To thy enchanting Notes j the Winds (hall bear 
Upon their Wings, thy Words more light than they.' 

Cref Alas! I but diflembled Love to him* 
If ever -he had any Proof beyond 
What Modefty might give. 

Dhm. No ! witnefs this — — [The Rmf Jbewn] 

There, take her, Tro\tms thou deferv*ft her beftj 
You good, kind-natur'd, wcll-belleving Fools 
-Are Treafures to a Woman. 
I was a jealous, hard, vexatious Lover, 
-And doubted ev'n this Pledge, 'till full Pofleflion: 
But fhe wasJionourable to her Word; 
And I have no juil Reafbn to complain. 

Cref O, unexampled, frontlefs Impudence! {Troilus. 

Trod. Hell mow me fuch another tortur'd Wretch, a* 

T>iom. Nay, grieve not: I refign her freely up: 
I'm fatisfy'd: and dare engage for Crejpda, 

That 
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That if you have a Promife of her Perfon, 
She (hall be willing to come out of Debt. 

Cref [Kneeling ] My only Lord, by all thofe holy Vows»j 
Which, , if there be a Power above, arc binding,. 
Or, if there be a Hell below, are fearful, 
May every Imprecation, which your Rage 
Can wifh on me, take Place, if I am faHe. 

Diom. Nay, fince you're fo concern'd to be believ'd, 
I'm fbrry I have prcfs'd my Charge fo far $ 
Be what you wou'd be thought: I can be grateful. 

Troil. Grateful! Oh Torment ! now Hell's blcweft Flames 
Receive her quick j with all her Crimes upon her. 
Let her fink lpotted down. Let the dark Hoft 
Make Room $ and point : and hifs her as (he goes. 
Let the moil branded Ghofts of all her Sex 
Rejoyce, and cry, here comes a blacker Fiend. 
Let her - 

Cref. Enough my Lord j you've faid enough : 
This faithlefs, perjur'd, hated CreJJida y 
Shall be no more the Subject of your Curies: 
Some few Hours hence, and Grief had done your Work: 
But then your Eyes had mifs'd the Satisfaction 

Which thus I give you thus 

{She flats herfelf, they both run to her. 

Dim. Helpi lave her, help. 

Cref Stand ofFj and touch me not, thou Traitor Di<m 
But you, my only Trodw, come near : [mede 9 

Truft me, tne Wound which I have giv'n this Brcafl 
Is far lefs painful, than the Wound you gave it. 
Oh, can you yet believe that I am true! 

IroiL This were too much, ev'n if thou hadft been falic ! 
But, Oh, thou pureft, whiteft Innocence, 
( For fuch I know thee now) too late I know it! 
May all my Curfes, and ten thoufand more 
Heavier than they, fall back upon my Head, 
Veiion and OJfa from the Gyant's Graves, 
Be torn by lbme avenging Deity, 
And hurld at me, a bolder Wretch thsin they,' 
t Who durft invade the Skies ! 

Cref Hcajr him not Heavens ! 

But 
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ct hear me blefs him with my latefl: Breath: 
. md fince I queftion not your hard Decree, 

Hat doom'd my Days unfortunate, and few, 

*dd all to him, you take away from me j 
'tad I dye happy, that he thinks me true. [P) es * 

Trail. She's gone for ever, and ftie bleft me dying! \ 

Cou'd fhe have curs'd me worfe! fhe dy'd for me j 

kl like a Woman, I lament for her: 

Diftra&ion pulls me feveral Ways at once, 

Acre Pity calls me to weep out my Eyes, \J 

Defpair then turns me back upon my {elf 9 

And bids me feek no more, but finifh here: 

[" Sword to his Breaft, 

Ha, fnuTft thou Traytor, thou inftrucVfl: me beft, 

And turn'ft my juft Revenge to punifh thee. 
Dhm. Thy worft, for mine has been beforehand with 

I triumph in thy vain Credulity, [ thee, 

: Which levels thy defpairing State to mine: 
'"But yet thy Folly, to believe a Foe, 

Makes thine the fharper, and more fhameful Lofs. 
Trail. By my few Moments of remaining Life* 

1 did not hope for any future Joy, 

But thou haft given me Pleafurc e'er I dye, 

To punifh fuch a Villain. ■■ Fight apart; 

{To his Soldim. 

For Heaven and Hell have mark'd him out for me, 

And I fhou'd grudge ev'n his leaft Drop of Blood 

To any other Hand.— — 



[Troilus and Diomede fight 9 and Both Parties en* 
gnge at the fame tune: the Trojans make the 
Greeks retire, and Troilus makes Diomede give 
Ground, and hurts him. Trumpets found . Achilles 
'Enters with his Myrmidons , on the Backs of the 
Trojans, who fight in a Bing encompafsd round: 
Troilus fingUng Diomede, gets him down, and 
kills him : and Achilles kills Troilus upon him. 
All the Trojans dyt upon the Flace, Troilus lafi. 

Znttr 
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Etittr Agamemnon, Menclaus, Ulyfles, Neftor, 
Ajax, unJ Attaidiwtj. 

AtUX, Our Toyls are done, and thofc afpiring Wal& 
(The Work of Gods, and almoft mating Heaven,) 
Muft crumble into Rubbifh on the Plain. 

Agsm, When mighty Hiftm fell beneath thy Sword. 
Their old Foundations (hook, their nodding Towers 
Threatned from high, th' anaaz'd Inhabitants: 
And Guardian-Gods, for Fear, forfook their Fanes. 

Achil. BMtkIus, now be quiet : HeSor'i dead ; 
And, is a fecond Offering to thy Ghoft, 
Lyes TVoilas high upon a Heap of flain : 
And noble D'wntdt beneath ; whofc Death 
This Hand of mine reveng'd. 
~ Ajux. Revenged it bafejy. * 

For DixTiu fell by Multitudes oppreft; 
And fo fell tttaar, but 'tis vain to talk. 

Vlyf. Hail Agltmtnmm! truly Viflor now! 
While fecrct Envy, and while open Pride, 
Among thy factious Nobles Difcord threwj 
While publick Good was urg'd for private Ends, 
And thoft thought Patriots, who difturb'd it mofli 
Then, like the head-ftrong Horfes of the Sun, 
That Light which fhou'd have cheer d the World, con- 
Now peaceful Order has refum'd the Reins, [fum'd it- 
Old Time looks young, and Nature fcems renew'd: 

Then, fince from home-bred Factions Ruin fprings, 

Let Subjects leira Obedience to their Kings. 

\Zxtmt Omnttl 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Tberjites. 



"TT HESE Cruel Criticks put me into Taffim; 
* For, in their laming Looks I read Damnation: 
Te exfeB a Satyr, and I feldomfail-, 
When fmfrft beaten, 'tis my Part to rail. 
Tou Britifli Fools, of the Old Trojan Stock, 
lhatftandfi thick, one cannot mifs the Flock, 
Poets' have Cauft t'e dread a keeping fit, 
When Women s Cullies come to judge of Wit. 
As weftrew Rats-bane when we Vermin fear, ' 
'Twere worth our Oft to [cotter Fool-bane here. 
And after all our judging Fops were ferv'd, 
Dull Poets too fhou\d have a* bofi refert 3 d t 
Such Reprobates, arpaft all fienfe of foaming, 
Write on, and ne'er are ftttisffd with damning-, 
Next, thofe, to whom the Stage does not belong. 
Such whofe Vocation only is to Song', 
At nsoft to Prologue, whom, for Want of time, 
foots take in far Journey-work in Rhime. 
But 1 want Curfes for thofe mighty Shoals 
pffcribbimg CMoris's, and Phyllis* Fools, 

Vol.V. F 
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"JhcfiOitfa flm'd bcrefirain'J, during their Livn, 
m*mB+md mk, at Idadmen art from Knives. 
I cou'd rail m, but 'twtrt a Task as vain, 
Asfnodimg Truth at Rome, or Wit inSpzia; 
Yet to huff out our Play was worth ny trying, 
John Lifourn fiafd hit Judges by defying : 
Ji F"lty, yet tm fiiro o"th' Church's Blejfcg, 
$j Mermg for tbt.Fjst.mh^H^'^'g-' 
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My L o R d, " 

BH«i 1 firft de fign'd this Play lfoond,'Or " 
§ thought 1 found Come what fn mov- 
3 iag in theSeriousPartofit, and To plea - 
9 ftntintheComick.as might defer ve a 
% more than ordinary Care in both: 
Accordingly, I us'd the beft of my 
Endeavour, in the Management of cwo Plots, fo 
very different from each other, that it was not 
petnap* the Talent of every Writer, to have made 
them of a Piece. Neither have I attempted other 
Plays of the fame Nature, in my Opinion, with 
ihe fame Judgment; though with like Sueceft. 
And though many Poets may furpeQ tbemfelMi 
for the Fondnefi and Panial'ty of 1'arents to their 
youngeft ChilrlreD, yet 1 hope I may (land ex- 
empted from thi« Rule, becaufe 1 know my felf 
too well to be ever fat'sfied with my own Con- 
F 3 c.p. 



th tpijile dedicatory. 

ceptiom,*whkh1iave feldom reach'd *o thoife I s - 
dea's that I had ttithin roe: and confequently, I 
prefume I may have Liberty to judge when 1 
write more or lefs pardonably, as an ordinary 
Marks-man may know certainty when he (hoots 
lefs wide at what he arms. Betides, the Care and 
Pains I have beftowed on this beyond my other 
Tragi-coinedies, may reafonabty make thHRForld 
conclude, that either I can do nothing tolerably, 
er that this Poem is not much amifs. Few gopd 
Pi&ures have been finifh'd at one Sitting; neither 
can a true jufl Play, which is to bear the Teft of 
Ages, be produc'd at a Heat, or«by the Force of 
Fancy, without the Maturity of Judgment. For 
my own Part, I have both fo jufl: a Diffidence of 
my felf, and fo great a Reverence for my Audi* 
encc, that I dare venture nothing without a drift 
Examination ; and am as much afhainM to put a 
loofe indigefted Play upon thePublick, as 1 fliou'd 
be to offer Brafs Money in a Payment : For tho* 
it (hou'dbe taken, (as it is too often on the Stage,) 
yet it Will be found in the fecond telling : And 
a judicious Reader will difcover fn his Oofet that 
ttafhy Stuff, whofe Glittering deceiVd hkn in the 
Afiion. I have often heard the Stationer tighing 
in his Shop, and wifhing for thofe Hands to take 
off his melancholy Bargain, which clapp'd its Per- 
formance on the Stage. In a Play-houfe every 
Thing contributes to impofe upon the Judgment ; 
the Lights, the Scenes, the Habits, and, above 
all, the Grace of ASioh, which is commonly the 
beft where there is the mod Need of it, furprife 
the Audience, and caft a Mid upop their Under- 
standings ; not unlike the Cunning of a Juggler, 
who is always (taring us in the Face, and over* 
whelming us with Gibberifh, only that he may 

gain 
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gain the Opportunity of making the cleaner Coo* 
veyance of his Trick. Bat thefe falfe Beauties of 
the Stage are no more lading than a Rain-bow; 
when the Aflor ceafes to fhinc upon them, when 
he gilds them no longer with his Refle&ion, they 
vanifh in a twinkling. J have fometimes won* 
itt'd, in the Reading, what Was become of thofe 
glaring Colours which amaz'd me in BuJJy Dam- 
boys upon the Theatre: but when I had taken up 
what 1 fuppos'd a fallen Star, 1 found I had been 
coten'd with a jelly : nothing but a.cold, dull 
Mafs, which glittcr'd no longer than it was (hoot- 
ing: A dwarfifo Thought drefs'd up in gigantick 
Words, Repetition in abundance, .Loofenefs .of 
ExpreffioQ, and grofc Hyperboles; the Senfe of 
one Line expanded prodigioufly into ten : and, 
to fom up^n, uncorreS ExgHjh, and a hideous 
Mingle of falfe Poetry and true Nonfcnfe; or, 
at belt, a Scantling of wit which lay gafping for 
Life! and groaning beneath a Heap of Rubbifb. 
A famous modern Poet us'd to facrifice every 
Year a Statins to Vtrgtl\ Manes : and 1 have In- 
dignation enough to burn a Dambiys' annually 
to the Memory of Jobnfon. But now, my Lord, 
I am fenfible, perhaps too late, that I have gone 
too far: for 1 remember fomeVerfes of my own 
Maximin and Almanzor which cry Vengeance 
upon me for their Extravagance, and which I 
wift heartily fn the fame Fire wfth Statins and 
Chapman: /All I tin (ay for thofe Paiges, 
which are, I hope, nat many,* ft, 'that 1 *new 
they were bad enough to pleafe, even when t 
wrote them : But I repent of them amongft my 
Sms : and if any of their fellows intrude :bjr 
Chaoce into m^ prefent Writing*,! dtawi Stroked 
over all thofe Dalilab's of the i hestre; and ani 
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Tefolv'd I will fettle my felf no Reputation by 
the AppJaufe of Fools. * Tis not that I am mor- 
tified to all Ambition, bat I fcom as much to 
take it from half-witted Judge*, as 1 fliou'd to 
raife an Eftate by cheating of Bubbles. Neither 
do 1 difcommend the* lofty Style in Tragedy, 
which Is naturally pompous and magnificent: but 
nothing is truly fublime that is not jxxil and' pro- 
per. If the Ancients had judged by the fame 
Meafures which a comtnpn Reader takes, they 
had concluded Statins to have written higher than 
Virgil : for, 

Qua fuperimpojito moles geminata Coloftb, 
carries a more thundering Kind of Sound than, 
Tityre tu patu!<e re cubans fub tegmine fagi : 

Yet Virgil had all the Majefty of a lawful Prince, 
and Statins only the Blattering of a Tyrant. But 
when Men attedt a Virtue which they cannot 
reach, they fall icto % Vice, which bears the near* 
eft Refemblance to it. Thus an injudicious Poet 
Who\$fm$ at Loftinefs, ruqs eafily mto the fwelr 
]<ng puffy Stile, becaufe it *1o6ks like Greatnefi. 
1 remember, when I Was' a Boy, I thought ini- 
mitable Spencer a mean Poet, in Companion of 
SHvefier's Dub art as : and was rapt into anEcfiafy 
when I read thefe Lines : 

Now when the Winter's keener JSfeath began 
\ To.jbryjiali^e fbe Baltick Oceans ^ 

Toglaze]tieJLakfs^ to bridh * up the floods f • 
', jfqdperriwig with Snow the bald- pate HTqods: 
1 am ^huch deccivM if this be 'not abominable 
Fufta:i ? that U, Thocgbjs and Word? ill fprted, 
and without the lead Relation to each other : yet 
Tdafe pot anfwer For an Audience, that they 
wou'4 nqt cbj> it on tt}e Stage : fo little Value 
there is to be 'given to (he common Cry, that' 

no- 
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nothing bat Madnefs can pleafe Mad men, and 
a Poet mud be of a Piece with the Spedators, 
to Rain a Reparation with them. But, ,a$,in a 
Room, contriv'd for State, the Height!) .i>f the 
Roof fhou'd bear a Proportion to the Area ; (b f 
m the Hcightnings of Poetry, the Strength and 
Vehemence of Figures fhou'd be fuited to tho 
Occalion, the Subjed, aod the Pcrfons. All be- 
yond this is monftroBS; 'tis out of Nature, 'tis 
an Excrefccnce, and not a living Part of Poetry r 
1 bad not faid thus much, if fome young Gal- 
lants, who pretend to Critictfm, had not told 
roc, that this Tragi-comtdy wanted the Dignity 
of Style : but,, as a Man, who is charg'd with a 
Crime of which he thinks himfelf innocent, is 
apt to be too <Mger in his own Defence; fo per- 
haps I have vindicated my Play with more Parti- 
ality than 1 ought, or than fuch a Trifle can de- 
fer? e. Yet, whatever Beauties it may want, 'tis 
free, at leaft from the Grotfhefs of thofe Faults 
I mentioned : What Credit it has gain'd upon the 
Suge, I value no farther than in Reference to 
Biy Profit, aad the Satisfadion I had, in feeing.it 
"prefented with all the Juftnefs and Graceful - 
nefs of Adion. But as Vis my Intcreft to pleafe 
fflj Audience, fo 'tis my Ambition to be read ; 
that [ am fure is the more lading and the nobler 
Defign : for the Proprietyof Thoughts and Words, 
which are the hidden Beauties of a Play, are but 
confus'dly judg'd in the Vehemence of Adion : 
All Things are there beheld, as in a hafty Mo- 
tion, where the Objeds only glide before the 
Eye, and difappear. The moil difceming Critic* 
can judge no more of thefe filent Graces in the 
AQion, than he who rides fort through an un~ 
known Country can diftijiguifh the Simatiou 

F S 



The Epijtle Dedicatory. 
of Places, and the Nature of the Soil. The Pit- 
rity of Phrafe, the Clearnefs of Conception and 
Expreffion, the Boldnefs maintained to Majefty 
the Significancy and Sound of Words , not 
itrain'd into Bombaft, but juftly elevated; in fhort 
thofe very Words and Thoughts which cannot 
be chang'd, but for the worfe, mutt of Neceffity 
efcape our tranfient View upon the Theatre: and 
yet without all thefe a Play may take. For if 
cither the Story move us, or the Afior help the 
Lamenefs of it with bis Performance, or now 
and then a glittering Beam of Wit or Paffion 
flrike through the Obfcurrty of the Poem, any 
of thefe are fufficient tb effeft a prefent Likio/ 
but not to fix a lafting Admiration ; for nothing 
but Truth can long continue; and Time is the 
fureft Judge of Truth. I am not vain enough 
to think 1 have' left no Fauhs in this, which that 
Touchflon* will not difcover; peither indeed is 
it poffible to avoid them in a Play of this Nature 
There are evidently two Aftions in it: but it 
will be clear to any judicious Man, that with 
half the Pains I could have raiVd a TPlay from 
either of them : for this TimeJ fatisfy'd my Hu- 
mour, which was to tack two Plays together • 
and to break a Rule for the Pleafure of Varietyr 
The Truth is, the Audience are grown weary of 
continu'd melancholy Seen* : and I dare venture 
to prophefie, that few Tragedies, except thofe in 
Verfe fhall fucceed ia this Age, if they are not 
lightened wuh a Courfe of Mirth. For the Feaft 
is too dull and folemn without the Fiddles. But 
how difficult a Task this is, will foon be try'd : 
for a feveral Genius is required to eiAer Way ■" 
and without both af'em, a Man, in fljy Opinion 
is but half a Fact for the Stage. Ntither is it fo 

trU 
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trivial an Undertaking, to make * Tragedy end 
happily; for 'tis more difficult to y fave than 'tis 
to kill. The Dagger and the Cap of Poifon are 
always in a Readinefs ; but to bring the A&ion 
to the laft Extremity, and then by probable Means 
to recover all , will require the Art and Judg- 
ment of a Writer; and coft him many a Pang in 
the Performance. 

And now, My Lord, I muft copfefs thju what 
I have written, looks more like a Preface, than a 
Dedication ; and truly it was thus far iny Pefigp, 
that I might entertain you With fomewhat in my 
own Art, which might be more worthy of a 
noble Mind, than the dale exploded- Trick of 
fuifome Panegyricks. 'Tis difficult to write 
juftlyon any thing, but almoft impoffible inPraife. 
1 fliall therefore wave fo nice a Subject; and on- 
ly tell you, that in recommending a Proteftant 
Play to a Proteftant Patron, as I do my felf an 
Honour fo 1 do your Noble Family a Right, 
who have been always eminent in the Support 
tod Favour of our Religion aqd Liberties* And 
j if the Promifes of your Youth, jour Education 
. at home, and your Experience abroad, deceives 
| me not, the Principles you have embraced are 
j fcch, as will no Way degenerate from your An* 
j ctftors, but rcfrefli rheir Memory in the Minds 
of all true EngltjbmtB, and renew their Luftre 
in your Perfon ; which, My Lor<L is not more 
toe With, than iris the conftant Expe&ation of 

Tour Lardfbip's x 
mofi QMcnt f Faithful Jervapt f . 

John P&Yde»; 
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4 \JOWLuckfirus, and a kind hearty Pit} 
*- •* Tor he who pleajes, hever faik of Wit : 
Horiour is yours : [ / ' \ 

And you, ■ lipi Kinjgs at City-Tr&tts, heftow it; . ] ' 

Th* Writer kneels, and is bid rife a Poet: 
Bhfyou -are' fettle Sovereigns, to our Sorrow , s.wtr-r, 

You dubb to-day, and hang a Man to-morrow j 
You cry the fame tfenfe up, and down again, 
Juft like* Bnafs-Mmy once a Year in. Spain : ' 

Take you ?tfr\ Moo^, wbat-eer bafe Metal 'come, " 
Ym cm. as faft at Groat i at Bromingham : \ 
Though 'tis no more lite Senfe m ancient flays, 
than Rome** Religion like St. Peter*! Days. 
I Jnfhort, fi fvift, your Judgments turn and wind, 
You cafi our.fleeteft Wits a Mil* behind. 
Twere well your Judgments but in Plays did range, \ 

Hut ev'nyom Follies and Debauches change ' 

Wth fitch a Whirl, the Poets of your Age 
Are tyrd, and cannot fcore 'em on the Stag*, 
Uhlefs each Vice in Short-hand they indite, * '< 

Ev'n as-iwtcht Prentices whole Sermons write. 
The heavy Hollanders no Vices know, 
But what they us'd a hundred Years ago, 
like honeft Plants, where they wereftuck, they grow*, 
bfay cheat, but fill from cheating Sires they corner 
They drink, but thy wore chriftmdfaft in Mum. 

their 
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Thtir patrimonial Sloth tht Spaniard? keif. 

And Phi]ipj&jj taught Philip how to peep. 

The French md wt JHH chimp, tut bin's tht Cur ft, ■ 

They change fir bitter, md we change for worfe ; 

Hey take up wr old Trade of Conquering, 

And we are taking thrift, to dance and ftng t 

Our Fathers did, fir Change, to France repair. 

And they, for Change, -mill try our Englifh Air ; 

At Children, wlnn ihty throw one Toy atsay, 

Strait m morifioijh Gtwgttw nmtt h flay: 

Si vi, grown penitent, on ferious thinking, 

Leave Witting, Mad devoutly fall to Drinking, 

Smtring tht Watch grows out-of-FaJhion H it: 

Stw woftt up far Tilting in the Fit, 

When 'tit agreed iy Bullies, chicken-hearted, 

To fright the Ladies firfl, and then be parted. 

A fair Attempt has twice or thrice been mode, 

To hire Higbt-k&nrth'reri, and make Death * Tradt. 

When Murther's out, what Vrce em jw advmei t 

Vnlefi tht new found foi/ning Trick of France ; 

Jnd when their Art ofRttts-ione ve have got, 

fy Why »f Thanks, we'll find 'em o'er our Plot, 
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THE 



THE 

Spanifh Fryar : 

OR, THE 

Double r Difcovery. 

ACT I. SCENE' I. 

Alphonfo and Pedro meet, with Soldier* 
on each Side, Drums, ffct. 



STAND: give the Word. 

sj Fed. The Queen of Jrragon. 

ffl jilfh. tedro! JiowgoestheNight' 

ft Ted. She wears apace. 

g Mfb. Then welcome Day-light: We 11 1 aO 

* have warm Work ou'C: 
The Moor will 'gage - 
His utmoft. Forces on this next Ailauitv 
To Win a Queen and Kingdom. 

fed. 
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Ped. Pox o' this Lyon- way. of wooing, though ; 
Is the Queen, ftirriag yet? 

• Alfh. She has not been abed, but in her Chapel 
fill Night devoutly watch'd, and brib'd the Saints 
With Vows for her Deliverance. 

Ped. O! Alpbonfi, 
I fear they come too late : Her Father's Crimes 
Sit heavy on*her, and weigh dawn her Prayej-s. 
A Crown ufurp'd j a lawful King depos'd, 
In Bondage held, debarr'd the common Light 5 
His Children murther'd, and his Friends deftroy'd t 
What can we lefs expert. than what we feel 5 
And what we fear will follow ? 
Alfh. Heav'n avert it! 

Ted. Then Heav'n mud not be Heav'n. Judge the E* 
By what has pafs'd. Th'Ufurper joy'd not long [vent 
His ill-got Crown! Tis true, he dy'd in Peace: 
Umiddie thar, ye Pow'rs j but left: his Daughter, 
Our preient Queen, ingag'd, upon his Death-bed, 
To marry with young Bertrm, whole curs'd Father 
Had help'd to make him great. 
Hence, you well know, this fatal War arofe; 
Becaufe the Moor Abdtdla y with whole Troops 
Th' Ufurpcr gain'd the Kingdom, was refus'd, 
And, as an Infidel, his Love de/pis'd. 

jilpb. Well, we are Soldiers, Pedro $ and, like Lawyers, 
Plead for our Pay. 

/ Ped. A good Caufe wou'd do well though; 
It gives my Sword an Edge. You fee this Bertrtai 
Has now tnree times been beaten by the Moers: 
What Hope we have is in young Torrifmond, 
Your Brother's Son. 

A/fh. He's a fiiccefsful Warrior, 
And has the Soldiers Hearts : Upon the Skirts 
Cf Arragon our fquander'd Troops he rallies: 
Our Watchmen from the Tow'rs with longing Eyes 
Expect his fwift Arrival. 

Ped. It muft be fwift, or it will come too late. 
Ped. That's young LoretzSs Duty. 
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Afh. No more:— ——Duke Bertrm. 

[Enter Bertran atttndtd. 

Bert. Relieve the Gentries that hare watchVi all Night. 

[ToPftrf.] Now, Colonel, have you difpos'd your Men, 
That you (land idle here ? 

fed. Mine are drawn off, 
To take a fhort Rjepofe. 

Bert. Short let it be, 
For, from the Moorifit Camp, this Hour and more, 
There has been heaid a diftant humming Noifc, 
f Like Bees dilhirb'd, and arming in their Hivos. 
[ What Courage in our Soldiers? Speak! What Hope? 

Ted. As much as when Phyficians (hake their Heads, 
And bid their dying Patient think ot Heaven. 
Our Walls are thinly mann'd : our beft Men (lain : 
The feft, an heartlcfs Number, fpeat with Watching, 
And harafi'd out with Duty. 

Bert. Good-night all then. 

ted. Nay, for my Part, 'tis but a flngle Life 
I have to lofe: I'll plant my Colours down 
In the Mid-breach, and by 'em fix mv Foot: 
Say a fhort Soldier's.Pray'r, to fpaie the Trouble 
Of my few Friends above j and then .expect 
The next fair J&uljet. 

Jtyh., Never was known a Night of fiich Diftra&ioa: 
Noife fo contus'd and dreadful : juftling Crowds, 
That run, and know not whither: Torches gliding, 
like Meteors, by each other in the Streets. 

hd. I met a reverend, fax, old, gouty Fryar ; 
With a Paunch fwoll'n fo high, h& double Chia 
Might reft uppn't : A true- Son of the Churchy 
Frelh-colour'd, and well thriven on his Trade, 
Come pufHng with his greasy bald-pace Choir, 
And fumbling o'er his Beads, in fuch an Agony, 
He told 'em falfe, for Fear : About his Neck 
There hung a Wench 5 the Label of his Funftioa; 
Whom he {hook off, i'faith, methought, unkindly. 
** feems the holy Stallion durft not fcoro 
Another Sin before he le& the World, 

. . Inttt , 
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Enter a Captain. 

Copt. To Arms, my Lord, to Arms. . 
From the Moors Camp the Noife grows louder (HIT: 
ftattling of Armour, Trumpets, Drums and Atabaliesj. 
And ibmetimes Peals of Shouts that rend the Heav'ns, 
Like Vi&ory: Then Groans again, and Hdwtings, 
Like thofc of vanquiftYd Men : But every Echo 
Goes fainter off; and dyes in diftant Sounds. 

Bert. Some falfe Attack : expect on t'other Side: 
One to the Gunners on St. Jagoh Tow*n Bid 'em> for 
Level their Cannon lower : On my Soul, . [Shame^ 

They're all corrupted with the Gold of Barbary \ 

To carry over, and not hurt the Moor. 

Enter a fecond Captain. 

i Capt. My Lord, here's frefh Intelligence arrived; ! 

Our Army, led by. Valiant Tbrrifrrmd> J 

Is now in hot Engagement with the Moors\ 
*Tis faid, within their Trenches. i 

Bert. I think all Fortune is referv'd for him* 
He might have fent us Word though, » 

And then we cou'd have favour'd his Attempt * 

With Sallies from the Town . i 

Alph. It cou'd not be : ( 

We were £o cloie block'd up, that none couM peep 
TJpon the Walls, and live: But yet 'tis time: 



Bert. No, 'tis too late; I will not hazard it: 
On Pain of Death, let no Man dare to 4ally. 

Ted. [Afide.~] Oh Envy, Envy, how it works within 
How now! What means this Show? [him! 

Alfb. TisVProceflion: 
The Queen is going to the great Cathedral* 
To pray for our Succefi agamft the Moors. 

fed. Very good^ She ufurps the Throne 5 r keeps the 
old King in Prifonj and, at thefame tiftie, is praying 
for a Blefling: Oh Religion and Roguery, how they go 
together! 

* 
[AProceJJm of Prlefts and Chorifters m White, with 
^ Tapers* folbw'J by ibt &*een miladies, goes 
over the Stage; tie Chorifters fingmg, 

Look 
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Look down ye Bleffd above, look down, 
Behold our weeping Matron's Tears* 
Behold our tender Virgin's Fears, 
, And with Succefs our Armies crown. 

Look down,. ye blep'd above, look down: 

Oh ! fave us, Jove us, and our State refton $ 
For Pity, Pity, Pity* we implore; 

For Pity, Pity, Pity, we implore. 

\the^ProceJJm goes off-, and Jhm within. \Jhen 

Enter Lorenzo, 'who kneels to Alphonib. 

ten. to Alph. A joyful Cry-, 2nd fee your Son Lorenzo: 
Good News, kind Hcav'n ! 

dlpb. to Lor. O welcome* welcome! Is the General fife? 
How near our Army ? when (hall we be fuccour'd? 
Or, are we fuccour'd ? are the Moors removed ? 
; AnfWer theft Queftions firft, and then a thouiand more $ 
Anfoer 'em all together. 

I Lor, Yes, when I have a thouiand Tongues, I wilL 
I The Generate well $ his Army too is fafc 
As Victory can make 'em : The Moors King 
Is fafe enough, I warrant him, for one. 
At Dawn or Day our General cleft his Pate, 
Spight of his woollen Night-cap: A flight Wound; 
Perhaps he may recover. . 

Alfh. Thou reviv'ft me. 

hd. By my Computation now, the Vi&>ry was 
gain'd before the Proccffion was made for it$ and yet it 
will go hard but the'Priefls will make a Miracle on't. . 

Lor. Yes faith j we came like bold intruding Gueffc. 
And took 'cm unprepar*d to give us Welcome : 
Their Scouts we kurd, then found their Body deeping; 
And as they lay confus'd, we frumbled o*er 'em, 
And took what Joint came next, Arms, Heads, or Legs, 
Somewhat undecently : But when Men want Light, 
They make but bungling Work. 

Ben. I'll to the Queen, 
And bear the News. PeL 
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Bert. I'll fparc his Trouble. 

This Torrifmond begins to grow too rafts 

He muft be mine, or rum'd. [Afide. 

Lor. Vedro a Word: [nhifper] [£*/> Bertran. 

Alfb. How fwift: he (hot away! I find it dung him, 
In fpight of his difTembling * 

To Lorenzo^ How many of the Enemy are flain ? 

Lor. Troth, Sir, we were in hafte, and cou'd not (lay 
To fcore the Men we kill'd 5 but there they lye, 
Beft fend our Women out to take the Talej 
There's Circumcifion in abundance for 'cm. 

[Turns to Podro again. 
: Alpff. How far did you purfiie 'em ? 

Lor. Some few Miles. . 

To Pedro.] Good Store of Harlots, fay you* and dog- 
?edro> they muft be had, and fpeedilyj {cheap ? 

I've kept a tedious Faft. , [Whiff er again. 

"Alfb. When will he make his Entry? he delerv.es 
Such Triumphs as were giv'n by ancient Rome : 
Ha, Boy, what fay'ft thou ? , 

Lor. As you (ay, Sir, That Rome was very ancient — \ , 

To Pedro.J I leaye the Choice to you 5 fair, black, .tall, 
Let her but have a Nofe ; ~- And you may tell her [low * 
I'm rich in Jewels, Rings, and bobbing Pearls 
Pluckd from Moors Ears. — - 

Alpb. Lorenzo. 

Lor. Somewhat bufie 
About Affairs relating to the Publick. — - 
— A feaibnable Girl,juft in the Nick now. — [IbTeJro. 

[Trumpets within, 

Ted. I hear the General's Trumpets : Stand and mark 
How he will be receiv'd j I fear, but coldly: 
There hung a Cloud, methought, on Bertraris Brow. 

Lor. Then look fo fee a Storm on Torrifmond'Sy 
Looks fright not Men : The General has ieen Moors 
With as bad Faces ; no Difpraife to Bertrams. 

Pft/.'Twas rumour'd'in the Camp he loves the Queen. 

Lor. He drinks her Health devoutly. 

Alfh. That may breed bad Blood 'twixt him and Bertran. 

led. Yes, in private: 
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MBertrm has been taught the Arts of Court, 

To gild a Face with Smiles, and ker a Man to Ruin. 

1 lire rhcr come. — — 

i inter Tomimond and Officers on one $Ue> Bertran attended 
m the other: They embrace, Bertran bowing low, 

Juft as I prophefy'd [too. 

1 Im. Death and Hell, he laughs at him:- - in's Face 

fed. O you miftake him ; 'twas an humble Grin, 
The fawning Joy of Courtiers and of Dogs. 

her. [Jfide!\ Here are nothing but Lies to be cxpe- 
&ed-/l1l .e'en go lofe my felf in £bme blind Alley, and 
try if any courteous Damfel will think me worth the 
finding. [Exit Lorenzo. 

Apt. Now he begins to open. 
Bert. Your Country refcu'd, and your Queen relicv'iit] 
A glorious Conaueft, noble Torrifmondi 
Tne People rend the Skies with loud Applaufc, 
And Hcav'n can hear no other Name but yours. 
The thronging Crowds prefs on you as you pafs, 
And with their eager Joy make Triumph (low. 

Terr. My Lord, I have no Tafte 
Of popular Applaufe; the noiiie Praife 
Of giddy Crowds, as changeable as Winds * 
SrilTvehcment, and flill without a Came: 
Seryants to Chance, and blowing in the Tide 
Of fwoln Sucrefs > but, .veering with its Ebb, 
It leaves the Channel dry. 
Bert. So young a Stoick! 

Terr. You wrong me, if you think. fl] fell Qjae Drop 
Within thefe Veins for Pageants : But let Honour 
Call for my Blood, and fluice it into Streams 5 
Turn Fortune loofc again to my Purfiiit, 
And let me hunt her through embattel'd Foes, 
Vdufty Plains, amidft the Cannons Roar, 
There will I be the firft. 

Bert. FJJ try him farther [4fide 9 

Sappofe th'aflembled States of Arragm 
Decree a Statue to you thus inferib'd, 
To Torrifmondy who freed hit native Land. [to find, 

•dipt,, to fed. Mark how he founds and fathoms him 

The 



*4* The Spanish Fryar. 

The Shallows of his Soul! 

Bert. The juft Applaufe 
Of God-like Senates, is the Stamp of Virtue, 
Which makes it pafs^unqueftion'd through tie World. 
Thefe Honours you deferve $ nor (hall my Suffrage 
Be laft to fix 'em on you. If refused, . 
You brand us all with black Ingratitude : 
For Times to come {hall fay, Our S$ain> like Rmt, 
Neglects her Champions after noble A&s, 
And lets their Laurels wither on their Heads. 

Ttnr. A Statue, for a Battle blindly fought,; 
Where Darknefs and Surprize made Conqueft cheap! 
Where Virtue borrow'd but the Arms or Chance, 
And ftruck a random Blow! 'Twas Fortune's Work. ^ 
And Fortune take the Praife. 

Bert. Yet Happinefs 
Is the firft Fame: Virtue without Succefs 
Is a fair Pi&ure fhewn by an ill" Light. 
But lucky Men are Favourites of Heaven : 
And whom mould Kings eMeem above Heaven's Darlings? 
The Praifes of a young and beauteous Queen 
Shall crown your glorious Ads. 

Fed. to Alfb. There fprung the Mine. 

Ton. The Queen! That were a Happinefi too great! 
Nam'd you the Queen, my Lord? 
• Bert. Yes : Youhave feen her, and you muft confefs 
A Praife, a Smile, a Look from her is worth 
The Shouts of thoufand Amphitheatres : 
She, (he mall praife you, for I can oblige her : 
To Morrow will deliver all her Charms 
Into my Arms, and make her nine for ever. 
Why ftand you mute? 

Terr. Alas! I cannot fpeak. [employ 'd* 

Bert. Not (peak, my Lord! flow were your Thoughts 

Ton. Nor can I think, or I am loft in Thought. 

Bert. Thought of the Queen, perhaps ? 
. Tbn. Why, if it were, 
Heav'n may be thought on, though too high to climb. 

Bert. O, now I find where your Ambition drives; 
Vou ought not think of her. » 

Ttor. 
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Brr. So I % too, 
I ought not: Madmen ought not to be mad; 
Bat who can help his Frenzy ? 

Bert: Fond young Man ! 
The Wings of your Ambition muft be dipt: 
Tour fhame-fac'd Virtue ihunn'd the Peoples Praife, 
And Senates Honours: But 'tis well we know 
What Price you hold your fclf at : You have fought 
With fomc Succefc, and that has JeaTd your Pardon. 

Ton. Pardon from thee! O, give me Patience, Heav'n ! 
Thrice vantiuifh'd Bertran sjf thou dar'ft, look out 
Upon yon flaughter'dHofC that Field of Bloods 
There fcal inj Pardon, where thy Fame was loft. 

Bed. Hes ruin'd, paft Redemption ! 

Jlfh. [to Ton.'] Learn Refpcct 
To the ftrft Prince o'th' Blood. 

Bert. O, let him rave ! 
PH not contend with Madmen. 

Ton. I have done : 
I know 'twas Madnefi to declare this Truth: 
And yet 'twere Bafenefs to deny my Love. 
*Tis true, my Hopes are vaniihing as Clouds; 
Lighter than Children's Bubbles blown by Winds ; 
My Merit's but the rafli Refult of Chance: 
My Birth unequal : all the Stars againft me : 
Pow'r, Promife, Choice $ the livmg and the dead: 
Mankind my FcWj and only Love to Friend: , . 

Bat fuch a LoVe, kept at fudi awful Diftance, 
. As, what it loudly dares to tell, a Rival 
Shall fear to whiiper there: Queens may be lov'd, 
And £0 may Gods? elie why aire Altars rais'd? 
Why fliiries the Sun, but that he may be view'd ? 
But, Oh! when he's too bright, if then we gaze, 
*Fis but to weep j and clofc out Byes in Darknefi. [Exit* 

Bert. "Fis wefi: the Goddefs mall be told, (he {ball, . 
Of her new Wormipper. [Exit. 

Bed. So, here's fine Work! 
He has fupplyM his only Foe with Arms. 
Eor his Deftrudion. Old Bemhfe i % Tak 
Inverted : h'has unravelTd all by Day 

' '■"' That 
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That he has done by Night.-*— What, Pfenet-fbudk ! . 
jilfb. I wifh I were; to be paft Senfe of thisj .' 
Pk/. Wou'd I had but a Leafe of his Life fb long,' 
As 'till my Flefli and Blood rebcjltf this Way, 
Againil our Sovereign Lady: mad for a Queen? 
With a Globe in one Hand, -and a Sceptre in t'other ? 
A very pretty Moppet! \ 

Alfh. Then to declare his Madnefj to his Rival! 
his Father abfbnt on. an Embafly : y ,. 
Himfelf a Stranger almoft*. wholly fifendlefsT 
A Torrent, rowfing down a Precipice, * ' 

Is eafier to be ftopt, than, is Jiis Ruin. 

Ted. 'Tis fruitlefs.to complain: hafte to the Court: 
Improve your Interefl: there,- for Pardon from the Queen. 

Atyh. Weak Remedies; 
But all muft be attempted. , {Exit. 

Enter Lorenzo; 
Lor. Well, I am the N moft unlucky Rogue ! I have beeri 
ranging over half the. Town ; but have iprung no Game, 
Our Women are worfe Infidels than the Moors: I told 
'em I was one of their Knight-Errants, that delivered 
them from Ravifhment : and 1 think in my Coniciencc 
that's their Quarrel to me. 

Fed. Is this a time for fooling ? Your Coufin is run 

honourably mad ia Love wkh her Majefly : He is fplit 

• . upon a Rock * and you, who a^c in chace of Harlots, are 

fuxking in the main Ocean. . I think the Devil's in the 

Family.. . .. - . [■£***- 

— » . Lorenzo filusj \-* . 

Lor, My Coufin ruiifrWays be! hum! not thatj wifh 
my Kinfman's Ruia$ that were Unehriftian : but if the 
General'* ruin'd, I am Heir* there's Gomfprt for a, Chri- 
stian, - Money I have* I thank the honeft Moors For'c; but 
I. want 4 a Miftrefs. .' I am willing to be lewd, but the 
Tempter is wanting on his Part, 

Enter Elvira veiPd. t i- 

Elv. Stranger! Cavalier, ,will you not hear me? 

you Mwvkiller, you MataJor * 
Lor. Meaning me, Madam ?. 

Elv. Face about, Man 5 you a Soldier* and afraid of the 
Enemy ! Lor. 
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2dr. I moft confefi, I did not expe& to have been 
tfiargtf M : I fee Souls will not be loft for want of 
biJigence in this Devil's Reign. \Afid*. 

To Iter.] Now, Madam Cyn&U behind a Good; your 
Will and Pleasure with me ? 

£/f. you have the Appearance of a Cavalier) and if 
you are as deferring as you feem, perhaps you may not 
repent of your Adventure. If a Lady like vou well c- 
nough to hold ftifcourfe with you at hrft Sight; vou arti 
Gentleman enough, J hope, to help ner out with an A- 
pology: and to lay the Blame on Stars, or Deftiny; csX 
what you pleafe, to efceuie the Frailty of a Woman. 

&r. O, I love an eafie Woman: there's fuch a-do td 

. crack a thick- fliell'd Miftrefsi we break our Teeth, and 

fad no Kernel. Tis generous in you, to take Pity on m 

Stranger; and not to £u¥er him to fall into ill Hands at 

his firft Arrival. 

Eh. You may have a better Opinion of me than t de> 
fcnre; you have not feen me yet; and therefore. I ant 
Confident you are Heart-whole. 

lor. Not absolutely (lain, I muft axTefs; but I ant 
drawing on apace : you have a dangerous Tongue in youf 
Head, f can tell you that; and if your Eyes prove of a* 
killing Metal, there's but one Way with me: Let me ice 
you, Tor the Safeguard of my Honour: 'tis but decent tho 
Cannon fhould be drawn down upon me, before I yield. 

Eh. What a terrible Similitude have you made, Colo* 



to, to mew tnat you are inclining to tne wars? i couldl 
mfwer you with another in my rrofeflion: Suppose you) 
were in want of Money; wou'd you not be glad to tak* 
a Sum' upon Content in a feai'd Bagr, without peeping*} 
- 1 bat however, I wiH notftand with you for «. 

Sample. [tiftt uf her ML 

Lor. What Eyes were there! how keen their Glances! 
you do well to keep 'cm veil'd : they are too (harp to on 
truftcd out Cth' Scabbard. 

Eh. Perhaps now you may accuft my Forwardncftj ' 
but this Day of jubuee is the only time of Freedom I 
We had: and then it **thin| ft emtagznt aj a Pr i- 
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fimer, when he gets loofe a little, and is immediately tm 
return into his Fetters. ' 

; ^Zor. To confefs freely to. you, Madam,! was never m 
Love with lefs than your whole Sex before: but now I. 
have feen you, I am in the direcVRoad of languishing 
and fighing : and, if Love goes on as it begins, for ought 
1 know, by to-rhorrow Morning 'you may hear of me 
in Rhime and Sonnet. I tell "you truly, I do not like 
tliele Symptoms in my fcff : perhaps I may go (hui&ingly 
" at firft- for I was never b^r^ ^alk'd in TramrnSsV 
yet 1 ftall drudge and moil aeConftancy, 'till I have worn 
off the hitching in my Pace. 

JElv. Oh Sir, there are Arts to reclaim the wildeft Men, 
as there are to make Spaniels fetch and carry: chide 'em 
often, and feed 'em feldom: now I know your Temper* 
you may thank your fetf if you are kept to hard Meat: 
* y ou are in for Tears, if you make Love to me. 

Lot. I Hate a formal Obligation with an jhmo Dmtim 
«t£nd on't; there may be an evil Meaning in the Word 
Years, call'd Matrimony. 

Wv. 1 can eaflly rid you of that Fear: I wifli I could 
- rid my felf as eafily of the Bondage. 

£,&. Then you are married? 

Hv. If a Covetous; and a Jealous, and an Did Man be 
* Husband. 

Ltr. Three as good Qualities for myPurpofi as I could 
tvifh: now Love be prais'd. 

inter Elvira** Duenna, mul whffttrs to k*r. 

Xh. lAfufe.y If I get not home before my Husband. I 
ft all be ruin'd. — — (to him. 

I dare not flay to tell you where , ' " fa rewell , ■■ » ■ * 
cou'd I once mo re [E*wr. 

Lor. This is unconfcionable Dealing 5 to be made * 
Slave, and not know whofe Livery I wear: — ■ 
Who hare we yonder? 

Enter Comtz. 
By that fliambBng in his Walk* it fhould be my rich old 
Banker, Gomn, whom I knew at 'BarctUn*: As 1 live 'tis 

[To Gmex..'} What, Old Umnm here? 
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&0. Ho*\ young Balzjehd! 

I*. What Devil haft Jet hi* Claws in thy Handles, 
and brought thee hither to Sartgofikt Sure he meant a 
father JonrtLcy with thee. 

6w». I always remove before the Enemy : When the 
I'm are ready to befiege one Town, I (hift Quarter* 
totlie next* I keep as for from the kiftJcIs as I Can. 

Lor. That's but a Hair's Breadth at fart heft. 

&*i. WeB, you hive got a famous Vadory ; all true 
tubjeds are overjoy'a at it : There are. Bonfires decreed r 
and the Times had not been hard, my Billet mould haw 
barnttspo. 

lor. I dare (ay for thee, thou haft (uch aRefped for si 
fade BtHet, thou would'ft alftioft have thrown on thy 
ft* to lave k§ thou an for firing every thing but thy* 
Bob). 

Gfcto. Well, well, youTi not believe me generous 'till f 
cany you to the'tfavenij and and* half a.fint with yoB 
at my own Charges. 

Lor. No* I'll keep thee from hanging thy fclf for fuch 
an Extravagance j and inftcid of it, thou (halt 'So me * 
titeer verbal Courtene: I have jatft now ften a moft in- 
comparable young Lady. 

G*r*. WltWeaboutsdid you fee this moft incomparable 
pong Lady? — - my Mind misgives me pStjmiry.f^ftrv 

lot. Here, Man, jittft before this Cortra-houfe: Pray 
Heaven it prove no Bawdy-houJe. 

Gom. [Afid*^ Pray Heaven he does not make it one 1 . 

Lor. What doft toou mutter to thy acli? Has? thou s> 
ny tiring to (ay at^hfft the Honetty of that House? 

Gem. Not I, Colonel, the Wails are very honeft Storte, 
apd the Timber very honeft Wood, for ought I know* 
bat for the Woman I cantor %,tiil I fcnbw her bettor t 
Defcribe her Perfim and if (he live ia- taw Charter, I may 
$rt you Tidings of her. 

lor. She's of a middle Stature, dark-coWM Hmt, the* 
moft bewitching Leer with her lyes, the, moft roguim 
Caftj her 'Checks are dimpled when (he Chile* and hat 
taller would ttut]* a* Hermit. 

C* Cm. 
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Gom. \Afii*^ I am dead, I am buried, I am damn'd.-- 

* Go oni » ■ " Colone l - ■ have you no other Marks 

• of her? 

Lor. Thou haft aO her Marks, but that (he has an Hu$- 
r hand, a jealous, covetous, old Huncks : Speaks canft thou 
tell me News of her? 

Gom. Yes, this News, Colonel, that you have feen your 
laftofher. 

*Iar. If thou helr/it me not to the Knowledge of her, 
thou art a circumciied Jow. 

Gom. Circumcife me no mote than I circumcift you, 
Colonel Hemmdoi Once more, you have fcen your iaft 
«fher. 

Lor.[jifidt^l am glad he knows me only by that Name 
of Hernando, by which I went at **ruhn*\ now he can 
tell no Tales of me to my Father. 

Tfo htm.'] Come; thou wert ever goodVnatuPd, when 
thou could'ft get b/t —Look here, Rogue, 'tisof the 
right damning Colour Thou art not Proof agamft 

Gold Jure! ■■ ■ ■ Do not I know thee for a cove- 
tous—— 

4*m». Jealous old Huncks; thofe were the Marks of 
your Miitretfs Husband, as I remember, Colonel. 

Lor. Oh the Devil! What a Rogue in Undemanding 
irasl, not to find him out sooner! - \4fUt. 

*<?*». Do, do, look fillip good Colonel} 'tis a decent 
Melancholy after an abfokite Defeat. 

Lor. Fatth> not for that, dear Gomex.\ ■ but— 

-e§m. But— —no Pumping, »y dear Colonel. 

I#r. Hang Pumping} 1 was— -thinking a little upon 
a Point of Gratitude: We two have been long Acquain- 
tance; I know thy Merits, and can make fome Intereft: 
Co to; thou wert born to Authority: I'll make thecAl- 
xmdo, Mayor of Sarspjf*. 

Gom. Satisfie your iclf j you mall not make me what 
fou think, Colonel. 

Lor. Faith but I will* thou haft the Face of a Magi- 

firate already* 

Com. And you would provide me with a Magtftrtte's 
tgead to my Magulratc , i Face* I thank you Colonel. 
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!«•. Comeithw art £> fufpiciauj upon an idle Story— ■ 
Tiut Woman I &w, I mean that Ettle, crooked, ugly 

Woman, for t'other was a Lja « no more thy 

Wife: As. £11 go home with |hce, and fitisfie thee 

immediately, my dear Friend. 

' Cm*. I IbtQ^not pot yon to that -Trouble; no sot lb - 
much as a fingfe Viiit; not lb much as an Ernbafly by at 
civil old Woman, nor a Serenade of TwiackUJmn Tmmkk- 
iutn under my Windows: Nay,I will advise too. out of 
ray Tendemefi to- your Peribn, than you. walk not near 
yon Corner-houfe by Night s for to my certain Know- 
ledge there are Bluaderbuffcs planted in every Loop-hole, 
that go off eaniraotly ot their own Accord at thelqueak> 
irtg rffa Flrfdlc and tie thrumming of a Gurttar. 

Lor. Art thou fo ooftinatcr Then I denounce open War 
againft thee: 111 demoiifri thy Citadel by forces or, at 
leaft, I'll bring my whole Regiment uppathec; my thou- 
sand red Locuftt, that iholl devour thee in free Quarter. — 
Farewd, wrought Night-cap. [£**» Lorenzo.' 

G*m. Farewd, Buff! Fiee Quarter for a Regiment ot" 
Rod-coat Locrifti F I hope to tee 'cm ail in the Red Sea 

firft!. ^ft».oh,*hifc7«i*fe/oi mine! I'll getaPhy. 

uoaw that ihali prefcribe bar an Ounce of Caaaphr* wa- 
ry Morning for -her Brtakhut, to abate Incotrtfnency, 
She mail never peep abroad, no, not to Church for Con. 
icflioo i and for never going, {be mail be condemn'd for 
a Rercuck. She IraUhmStrtpca by IJvy-weJght, and 
Sufeoance by Drachms and Scruples: Nay, I'll hive a Fa- 
cing Almanack printed on purpose for her ufr, in which 

No Carnival nor Cbr$m*t mall appear. 

But Lenti and Ember-weeks fhall fill the Year. 

[Saw COOKV . 
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ACT IF: SCENE'! 

S C E N E, Tht Queen's Anti-chambtr. 

Alflmfe, ?«6*. 
jifk. \T7^£N law you my Lormxtt 

W ?*/. I had a GHmpfe of him * tut he Ihtft 
Like a young Hound upoa a burning Scent; [by mei 
He s gone a Harlot-hunting. 

-<*$&. His foreign Breeding might have taught him bet- 

ted. fTk utat has taught him this. £ r te*. 

What leans our Youth abroad, but to refine 
The homely Vices of their native Land ? 
£ive me an honeft home-fpun Country Qow» 
Of our own Growth $ his Dulneis i$ but plain, 
But theirs embroider^ $ they are lent out Fools^ 
But come back Fops. 

<Mfk. You know what Realms urg'd me*. 
But now I have accomplifti'd my Deugns, 
I ftoutd Jbe glad he knew 'cm. — 8ft wild Riot* 
Etifterb my Soul* but they wou'd fit more clofe, 
Did not the chstattn'd Downfall of our HouJe, 
in Tomjmo*di overwhelm my private UK 
Baser fiertran a*&4*d, 0*4 * b ifa mg wbk * OmtkfyMuk. 

Mere. I wou'd not We her think he dar'd to love ieri, 
if he pcefume to own it, ihrt fo proud* 
He tempts his certain Ruin. 

Alfh. [tofViOMark4»w^ddirf»»yh<jthrowshi$€yes 
jOur joldimjprifon'd King wore no fuch Looks, [on us, 

fed. O, wou'd the General (hake offhis Dotage toth'u- 
And re-inthroqe goqd venerable ?an^ t ffurping Queen* 
I'll undertake, (houid 9mrm found his Trumpets* 
And Tomfmond but ^rhtfrje through his Fingers, 
He draws his Army off. 

Alfh. I told him 6; 
But had an Anrwer louder dhan a Storm. 

fed. Now Plague and Pox e* his Smock-Loyalty ! 

I hate 
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1 hate to fee a brace bold Fellow lotted* 

Made ibur and Jeofelefe, turn'd to Whey by Lave ; 

A driveling Hero, fit for a Romance. 

O, here he comes j what will their Greeting? be! 

figftr To^ifmond mauled. Bertran md be mm aaJjaJHi. 

Bert. Make Way, my Lords, and let the Pageant pas. 

IJr. I nake my Way where-e'er J ice my. Foe; 
But you, my Lord, are good at a Retreat, 
I have no Mm% behind me.. 

*»*. Death and Hell! 
Dare to fpeak thus when yon come out again. 

Tor. Dare to provoke me thus, infiiMngMao.: 

£««rTere£u 

Ter. My Lord*, youaietoo loud fo near the Queen: 
You, T mifomd, have much ogended her. 
*Tis her Command you inftantly appear, 
To amfiarer your Demeanour to the Prince: 

[Europe** * Bertran wkk Mi Omfm/fMn* 4ar. 

T*r. O Fmk*, O Jltk»fi> pity me! 
A Grove of Pikes, 

Whofe ppjift'd jftcd from fe ferarely Ame* 
Are not fo dreadful as this beauteous Queen. 

4lfb> CaU up your Qmctge timely to your Aid, 
And, like a Lion prels'd upon the Toils, 
Leap.** pout Huattrs. Speak your AAmi boldlyj 
There is a Time when modeft Virtue k 
Alio w d to praife it fclf . 

JW. Heart, you were hot enough, too hot, but now* 
Your ftfry *hcn hoH'd upward to a Fonae: 
But fince this Mc£ege came, you fink and fade, i 
A* if laid Water had been fMaVd upon yea. 

Br. Alaa, thou kootv'ft not what it is to love}: 
When pre behold an Angd, not to fear, 
Is to be impudent;— i u.w No, I'm reftriv'd, 
like a Jed yiAim, to my Death I'll 00, 
And, dying, Weft the Hand that give die Blow. [Zxtmt. 
Ibt SCENE dram, mad Qmos d* guimfming m $t4t*, 
ttatnn/mfeg next k*r\ tbtnTcrdi, &c. 
She rifts, mad ctm$ n At Vrmt. 

Qu. U*m* to £**.} I blame not you, my Lord* my 
Father's Will. G* Yo« 
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Your own Deferts, and all my People's Voice, 
Have plac'd you in the View of Sov reign Poway 
But I would learn the Caufc, why Tomfmoni, 
Within my Palace-Walls, within my Hearing* 
Almoft within my Sight, affronts a Prince 
jWho fhortly fhall command him. 

Bert. He thinks you owe him more than yw can pay£ 
'And looks as he were Lord of Human Kind. 
JEnter Torrifmond, Alphonfb, Pedro. Torriflnond bo»£ 

low, then looks earneftly on the Jgmeen, mi keeps m Di. 

fiance. 

Terejk. Madam, the CeneraL 



6)u. Let me view him well. 
[yFat 



Mv Father ient him early to the Frontiers* 
I nave not often feen him, if I did, 
He pafs'd unmarkM by my unheeding Eyes, 
But where's the Fiercenefc, the dif&unful Pride, 
The haughty Port, the fiery Arrogance? 
By all thefc Marks, this is not foe the Man* , 
' Iter. Yet this is he who fill'd your Court with 
Whole fierce Demeanour, and whofe Infoknce 
The Patience of a God could not Support. 

jjj* . Name his Offence, my Lord, and he fhall bare 
JUnmediate Punifhment. 

Ben. Tis of fo high a Nature, Jhould I fpeak it. 
t*hat my Prefumption then would equal his. 

jgu. Some one among you (peak. 

Tel. [jjfuie.'] Now my Tongue itches. 

Q*. All dumb! On your Allegiance, TfrrifmonA 
fey aH your Hopes, I do command you, fpeak. 

Tor. [JGMf%.] O fek not to convince me of a Crim* 
Which I can neVr repent, nor can you pardon; 
Or, if you needs will know it, think, oh think, 
That he who, thus commanded) dares to freak, 
Unlefi commanded, would have dy*d in-Silencc. 
But you adjur'd me, Madam, bv my Hopes! 
Hopes I have none, for I am all Defpair ; 
Friends I have none, for Friendfhip follows Favour; 
Dcfcrt I've none, for what I did was Duty ; 
Ok that it were! that it were Duty all! 
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J$*. Why do you paufc? proceed. 

Hr. As one coodemnM to leap t Precipice, 
Who iocs before his Era the Depth below, 
Stops flxwt, and looks shoot for feme kind Shrub 
To break his dreadful Fall*—- fcl: 
tot whkhsr am I going? If to Death, 
% looks fo lovely Tweet in Beauty's Pomp, 
He draws me to his Dart. I dace no more. 

&r. He's mad beyond the Core of HdWwa. 
Whips, Darknefi, Dungeons fcr this Infoknce. 

Br. Mad as I am, yet i know when to bear. 

Jg* You're both too bold. Ym^T aiifa m d , withdraw > 
n teach you all what's owing to your Queen. 
fa you, my Lord,— 

The Pricft to Morrow was to join our Hands* - 
III try if I can live a Day without you. 
So both of you depart, and live in Peace. 

dfh. Who knows which Way foe points! 
Wfag and turning like an hunted Hare. 
Find out the Meaning of her Mind who can. 

AwvWho ever found a Woman's? backward and forward* 
The whole Sex in every Word. In my Confcsence when 
flic was getting, her Mother was thinking of a Riddle. 

[Mxm* A km the Quem mU Teres*. 

J§». Hafte, my ftrt/fc, hafte, and caFKim back. 

Br. Whom,; Madam? jj>*. Him. 2fc\ Prince BafrmT 

g*. Tbrrifmmd; „ 

There it no other He. 

Ttr, [Afide.'} A rifint Sun, 
Or I am much deceivVl. [Exk Tcreft. 

Jg». A Change fo fwift, what Heart did ever feel! / 
It nUh'd upon me like a mighty Stream, 
And bore me in a Moment car from Shore. 
I've Wd away my (elf } in one fhort Hour 
Already am I gone an Age of Pamon. 
Was it his Youth, his Valour, or Succels? 
Thefe might perhaps be found in other Men; 
Twas that Refpe&, that awful Homage paid me; 
That fearful Love which trembled in his Eyes, 
And with a filcot Earthquake (hook hit Soul. 
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But, when he fpoke, jtA&t tender Words he faidi » 
So foftly, that, like Fhtocs*f feathcr'd Snow, 
_ They melted as thej &1Lt- — — 

Jaww TiereS «M Tonafino&d. 
Ter. He waks your Pkafur/e. 
J^a.'Tis wellj Betke*— Oh Heav'ns, that i muft fpeak 
So diftant from my tieart:- — ~— \A(iii^ 

To 7^.] How now! What fioldoefi brings you back 
" T(V. I heard 'twas your GwruaaiKiL [again? 

^. A fond Miflakc, 
To credit fi> unlikely a Command. 
And [vjqu return fall of the feme ~ 
T' affront me with your ^ovef 

Tor. If 'tis Prefumption for a Wretch condemned i 

To thro^r himftf beneath his judge's Feet:. 
A Boldnefs mor,e than this I never knew; a 

Qr, if I did, 'twas only to your Foes. ' 

j§|*. You would inhnuate your pafl: Services, : 

And rhofe, I grant, were great ; but you confpfi ] 

A Fault committed £nce, that cancels alL * 

Ttf. And who cou'd dace to duavow iris Crime*, 
. When that, for which he is accu/d and Defo'd, j 

]f}c tears about himAilil My Eyes coniefi it* k - \ 

JWy wry Action fpeaks my Heart aloud. ! 

1 But, oh, the Madnefi of my high Attempt i 

jBpeaks louder yet! and all together cry, 
1 love and I deipair. 



®u. Have you not heard, 
ivFa 



My Father, with his dying yoke, heqne^thfd 
fyy Crown and me to Ber/ran f And dare you, 
A private Man, prcfume to love a Queen r^ 
' lor. That, that'sthe Wound M fee you frt fo high. 
As no Defert pr Services can peach. 
Good Heav'ns, why gave you me a Monarch's Sou],. 
And crafted it with bale Plebeian Clay J 
sVJhy gave you me Pefires of fuch Extent, 
And fuch a Span to grafp 'em? Sure my Lot 
By foroe o'er-ha&y Angel was ouTplacM 
In Fate's JLtemal Volume! •— But I rave, 
/nd, like a giddy Bird in Dead ©£ Night, 
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tyflgakl the Fire thatfeorches me to Death. 

^. YeC, Torrifmmd, youVe not fb ill defervty 
But! may gjvc you Coumel for your Cure. 

Jar. I cannot, nay I wifli not to be cnrV). 

^*. {>#/#.] Nor I, Heav*n knows! 

T*r. There is a Pleasure five 
hi being ; mad, which none but Madmen know! * 
Let me indulge k; let me gaze for ever! 
And, flncc you are too great to be bdov'dV 
Be greater, greater vet, and be adorVL 

j|*. Thefe are the Words which I mu& onjy hear 
From Bertrris Mouth v they ihould difpleafe from you: . 
I lay they (hould* but Women are fb vain 
To like the Love, though they defpife the Lovec, 
Yet, that I mar not fend you fiom my Sight 
In ahfblute Dctpair- I pity you. 

. Tor. Am I then pity'd! I have hv'd enough! 
Pctth, take rpc in this Moment of my Joy : 
|at when my Soul is plungd jn long Oblivion, 
Sparc this one Thought, let me remember Pity* 
And fb deceiv'd, think all mf Life was blefs'd. 

J>*. What if I add a little to my Alms? 
If that would help, I could call in a Tear 
To your Misfortunes. 

Ttr. A Tear! You have o'crbid all say paff Sufferings . 
And all my future too ! 

Jgy. Were I no Qu een ■ ■ ■»■ m 
Or you of Royal Blood ■ nm 

Tor. What have I loft by my Fore-father's Faujt? 
Why was not I the twentieth by Defcent 
From a long reftivc Race of droning Kings ? 
Love! what a poor Omnipotence om thou, 
When Gold and Titles buy thee ? 

Jg*. [Sfghs-\ Oh, my Torture! ■ ■■ 

Tor. Might 1 pcefume^ but, oh, I dare not hope 
That Sigh was added to your Alms for me! 

jg*. J give you leave to guefe and not forbid you 
To make the beft G>nfrrucrion for your Loves 
|e fccret and difcreet $ thefc fairy Favours 

Are loft, when not coaceal'd }-*-orovoke y.ot Vertrm 

Retire i. 
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Retire : I muft no more but this,— Hope, ThnJmmA 

2&r. She bids me hopes oh HeavVisj (he pities me! .. 
And Pity fHU foreruns approaching Lovej 
As Lightning does the Thunder! Tune your Harps*, 
Ye Angels, to that Sound} and thou, my Heart, 
Make Room to entertain thy flowing Joy. 
Hence all my Griefs, and every anxious Care: 
One Word, and one kind Glance, can cure Dcipair.* 

SCENE* Chamber. 

J Table and Wiut fit oat. 

Biter Lorenzo. 

tor. This may hit, Ms more than barely poflibfe: for 
Fryars have free Admittance into every Houfe. This Ja+ 
€cbm, whom I have fent to, is her Confcflbrj and who 
can fufpe& a Man of filch Reverence for a Pimp ? Ytt 
try for once: 1*11 bribe him high: for commonly none 
love Money better than they who have made a Vow of 
Poverty. 

Bete* Servant. 

Serv. There's a huge, fat, religious Gentleman coming 
mp Sir; he fays he's but a Fryar, but he's big enough to 
be a Popes his Gills are as rofie as a Turkey- Cook; his 
great Belly walks in State UefbTre him like an Harbinger $ 
and his gouty Legs come limping after it: Never was 
inch a Tun of Devotion fcen. 

JLor. Brings him in, and vanHh. - [Extti 

Inter Father DominidL 

Lor. Welcome, Father. 

Dww. Peace be here: I thought I had been fent for ta 
a dying Man ; to have fitted him for another World. 

Ijer. No, Faith, Father, I was never for taking fuch 
long Joorneys. Repoie your felf, Ibcfeech you, Sir, if 
thole fpindle Legs of yours will carry you to the next 
Chair. 

Dom* I am old, I am infirm, I mufc confefs, with 
** * I*. 
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tar. Ti* r Sim by your wan Gempfariotw faaryour 
tfa'a Jowls, Father. Come,— ——to our better AcV 
ouaimaoce: ... , harcVa Sovereign Remedy for old 
Age and Sorrow. [Drmkt. 

Dm. Tie Look* of it*re indeed alluring: IDdo yon 
fceafat. [Mafe, 

X«r. Is it to tout Palate, Father? 

Dm. Second Thoughts, they fay, are bed: 111 confix 
derof it once again. [Drmki. 

It has a moft dSickms Flavour with it; 
Gad forgive me, t hive forgotten to drink your Health, 
Son, I am not us'd to be fiv unmannerly. . [Drmkt tgmk. 

1m. No, 111 he (worn by what L ice of youy yon are 
not:— —To the Bottom. ■■ I warrant him a 

true Church-man.———— Now, Father, to our Bufi- 
aefi, 'tis agreeable to your Callings I intend to do an Aft 
•f Charity. 

Jfm. And I love to bear of Charity; 'tis t comfortable 
SubjeeT. 

Lor. Being in the kte Battle, in great Hazard of my 
Life, I recommended my Perfim to good St. Lmmmk. 

Dm. You cou'd net nave pitch'd upon a better : he's 
a furs Card : I never knew him (ail his Votaries. 

Ltr. Troth I e'en made bold to ftrike up a Bargain witi^ , 
him, that iflefcap'd with -Life and Plunder, I wou'd prc- 
fcnt fome Brother of his Order with Part of the Booty 
taken from the Infidels, to be employ *d in charitable 
Ufa. 

Dm. There you hit him : SUDmmick loves Charity 
exceedingly : that Argument never fails .with him. 

Lor. The Spoils were mighty 5 and I fcorn to wrong 
him of a Farthing. To make fhort my Story; I en- 
quirM among the Jtuobim for an Almoner, and the ge- 
neral Fame has pointed oat your Reverence as the wor- 
thed Man; ■ > here are Fifty good Pieces in this 

Purfe. 

Dm. How, Fifty Pieces? 'tiatoo much, too much in 
Confidence. 

Lor. Here; take *cm, Father.. 

Dm. No, in Troth, I dare not? da not tempt me to 
hgik fry Vow of Porcrty> " [m± 
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f*. If yea m x»od*& I m\& fcrsec you* C<* I »* 



jtrongcft, ^ . . . .. 

Daw. Nay, if f9« comp»r me, there's jdo contending, 

tut wiil yoii fet your Strength againft a decrepit* p«*> 

*idMan? .. ' * &&**& 

JU I $id, 'tis too great a Bounty * but St. Domjwck »» 

•we you another Scape : 1% put faira jn ^^ tf /<»• 

{*, If you'pjeafe, Fathpr, w* will not ttooUehim *£ 
#te nqct Battle. But you may do me g greater Kuwneifc 
by conveying my Praters to a Female Samt. 

#>*. A EesnSe Sajat* good upw, good ^**%? 
your Devotions jump with mine ! I always lord tae *©- 

jnale Saint** e^ * 

Ur. I mean a Female, mortal MarriedVWomafl-»"» ts 
Look upon the Supcrfcription of this Note* you know 
Pon Game* his Wife. [Gives hm * L**"- 

Doffh Who, Donna JE/wa? I think I have fome Itf* 
ibn: I am hsrQhoftly Father., m ; 

Lor. T have fome Bufinefs of Importance with J* 1 * 
^which I have communicated in this Papers but her Hus- 
band is fo Jiojribly given to be jealous >■ t » t ■ ■ 

D&K Ho* jealous ? he's the very Quintenence of Jea^ 
loufie : he keeps no Male Creature in his Houft • *°* 
^om abroad he lets no Man come near her. 

lor. Excepting you, Father. 

Bern* Me, I grant you ; I am her Director and her 
©ulde in Spiritual Affairs. But he has his Humours 
with me too ; for t'other Day, he calTd me Falfe «A^ 

fiftfe 

Lor, Did he fo? that reflects upon you all; on xaf 
Word, Father, that touches your Copy-hold. If you 
wou'd do a meritorious A&ion; you might revenge th? 
Church's Quarrel, * * »My Letter, Father.— 

Dow. Weil, fo far as a Letter, I will take upon me: 
jfer what can I refufc to a Man fo charitably given? 

Lor. If you bring an Anfwer back, that Purfc in your 
Hand, has a Twin-brother, as Hko him as ever he can 
look: there are Fifty Pieces lye dormant in it, for mox* 
Charities. * 

Lam. That muft not bc^ not a Fatthkg more upon 

m 
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iny*ricfthood. < Pu t whit may be Hie Purport 

*ad Meaning of this Letter-, that I confcfi a HttJc trou- 
bles me. 

&r. No Harm, I warrant you. 

Dm. Well, you are a charitable Matt; and FD take 
your Word: my Comfort i«, I know not the Contents; 
tod so far I am bUmekft. Bat an Aarwcr.yoa (hall 
have.- though* not for the Sake of your Fifty Pieces more; 
I have (worn not to take them; they (haft notbeaho^ 
gather Fifty* ; yoor Mifbefc — ■ ■ forghp 

me that I fbould call her your Miftrefi,, r meant Efe*», . 
fires bat at iicxt Door: tf) vifit her immediately : botnof 
a Word more of the nine and Forty Piece*, " — 

Ur. Nay, TO wait on you down Stw« > Fifty 
fomdsfbrthePotlageofaLetter! to fesx! by the Chorea i 
ii certainly the deartft Road inChrifttndom. [Zxtwtt, 

SCENE * Cbamhn. 

2mtr Gomez, WEJvinu- 
G*». Henceforth I bamfh Flefh and Wine : VA havfr 
tone ftirring within theft Walls theft twelve Months^ 
" Eh. I care not*, the fboner Tarn HarvU the iboner | 
am rid of Wedlock. I mall learn the Knack to fail a-days*. 
you have tis'd me to fairing Nights already. 
' Gm. How the Gipfty aniwers me! Oh, *ris a moi^ 
notorious Hilding! 

Ihu [Ow.j Hut was ever poor innocent Creature lb- 
hardly dealt with for a little harmlefi Chat T 

Gom. Oh, the Impudence of this wicked Sex! Laftfr» 
yious Dialogues are innocent with you! 
~ Etv. Was it fuch a Crime tor enquire how the Battlo 
jafs'd? 

Gem. But that was not the Bufinefi, Gentlewoman* 
you were not asking News of a Battle paftj you were 
engaging for a Sklrrnifh that was to come. 

Eh. An honed Woman would be glad to hear, that 
her Honour was fife, and her Enemies were fiain, 

Gm. [In her UwJ And to ask, if he were wounded, 
in tout Defences and, tncaft he were, to oiFcr your 

fts€ 
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.fclf to be hisChirurgeon i - > t hcnfooudid notddcribe 
your Husband to him, for a covetous, jealous, rjciioJd 
Huncks. 

JEh. No, I need not : he deferibes himfclf fuflScicnfly i 
but, in what Dream, did iMo this? 

Gom. You walk'd in your Sleep,, with- your Eyes broad 
open, at Noon Day* and dreamt youv were talking to 
the forefaid Purpofe with one Colonel Htrnatuh. 
£lv. Who, dear Husband, who? 
* G«p, What the Devil have I laid? You wou'd hare 
father Information,: wou'dyou? 

£fr» No, but my dear, little, old Man, tell me now* 
that I may avoid him for your Sake. y 

Gem. Get you up into your Chamber, Cockatrice* and 
there immure your (elf : be confin'd, I fay, during our 
Royal Pleafure: But, firft* down ©a your Marrow-bone* 
upon your Allegiance j and make an Acknowledgment of 
your Offences j for I will haye ample Satisfaction. 

[Pulls her down^ 
JSfr. I have done you no Injury, and therefore 1*11 
make you no; SubmuTion ; But' 1*11 complain to my 
Choftly Father! 

Bom. Ayi There's your Remedy: When you receive 
eondign Punifhment, vou run with open Mouth to your 
Confeflbrj that Parcel of holy Guts and Garbidge; he 
muft chuckle you and moan you: but I'll rid my Hands 
of hi*- Ghoftly Authority one Day, [Enter Dbminick.J 
and make him know he's the Son of a [fees him!] 

So$- no {boner conjure, but the Devil's in the 

Circle. : 

Dm. Son of a -what, Do'n Gdmez, i 
Gom. Why, a Son of a Church,! hope there's no Harm 
-in that, Father. 

Dom. I will lay up your Words for yon 'till time (hall 
fcrve : and to-morrow I enjoin you to faft, for Penance, 
Gem: [afide.] There's no Harm in that i (he (hall raft 
tod: Fairing faves Money. 

Dom. [to £/wmJ What was the Rea&n that I found 
you upon your Knees, in that unfeemly Poflure? 
G&. [gkb.J O horrible ! to find a Woman upon het 

Kjoces^ 
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Knees, he&js, u an umcemly Pofhirc ; there's a Pricfl 
for you. 

Eh. £to £**.] I wifli, Father, yon wou'd give me 
» Opportunity of entertaining yon in private : I have 
fcmewhat upon nay Spirits that prcfies me exceedingly. 

Dm, [afrJe.'] This goeswdl: Gomez, ftandyeuat* 

Kftance, fartlfcr yet,-*-— ftand out of Ear- toot, — — 

I kve fomewhat to toy to your Wife in private. 

Gm. [afi*.'] Was ever Man thusPrieft-ridden? would 
the Steeple of his Church were in his Belly: I am five 
there's Room for it. 

&v. I am aiham'd to acknowledge my infirmitiw; 
hot you have been always an indulgent Father * and there* 
fere I will venture, to,—— and yet I dare not.— mmmmm 

Dam. Kay, if you are baflifur ; i f you keep your 

Wound from the Knowledge of your Surgeon;— 

Eto. You know my Husband ft a Man in Years; but 
he's my Husband; and therefore I (hall be fiknt: but his 
Humours ere more intolerable than his Age: he's grown 
fi> rroward, fo covetous, and fi> jealous, that he haa 
turn'd my Heart quite from him; and, if I durft confefs 
it, has fore'd me to caft my Anc&ions on another Man. 

Dm. Good: hold, hold; I meant abominable: 

*— Pray Heaven this be my Colonel. [-4Wr. 

tih. I have ften this Man, Father; and have eneouragVi 
las Addre£cs: he*s a young Gentleman, a Soldier, of a 
moft winning Carriage ; and what his Courtfliip may 
produce at laft, I know not; but I am afraid of my own 
Frailty. 

Bm.-Tafide.'] lis he far certain: — — fce has fiv'd the 
Credit of my Fun&km, by peaking firft; now I muft 
take Gravity upon me. 

Gm. [*/ukJ] This Wkupering bodes me no Good for 
certain; but he has me fo pkguUy under the Laih, that 
I dare not interrupt him. 

Dom. Daughter, Daughter, do you remember your 
.Matrimonial Vow? 

Eh. Yes* to my Sorrow, Father, I do remember it: : 
a mifcrabk Woman it has made me: but you know, Fa- 
tter, a Marriage- Vow is but a thing of courfc, which/ alt 
Women take, when they wou'd get a Husband, Vm^ 
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Dom. A Vow is a very folcmn thing: and 'tis good *• 
keep it : but, notwithftanding, it may be bro- 
ken , upon fbme Occafiohs. ^— — - — Have you ftriven • 
with all your Might againft this Frailty ?" 

Eh. Yes, I have ftriven; hut I found it was againft 
the Stream. Love, yoUNknow, Father, is>a great Vow- . 
jnaker ;' but he's a-greater Vow-breaker. 

Dom. Tis your Duty to ftrive always* but, norwitffe-j 
Iranding, when we have done, our utmoft,. it extenuates- . 
the Sin. 

Gom. I can hold no longer.— *-^ Now, Gentlewoman, 
you are eonfeflmg your Enormities 5 I know it, by that 
Hypocritical, dowa-caft Look : enjoin her to fit bare 
upon a Bed of Kettles, Father* you can do no lefs in 
Comcience. 

Dom. Hold your Peaces are you growing malapert ?" 
will you force me to make Ufe of my- Authority? your 
Wife's a welh-difpos'd and a vertuous Lady ; I fay it, Jn 
ninbo SscerJotisi 

Eh. I know not what to do, Father $ I find my (elf. 
in a moft deiperate Condition $ and ft* is the CoJoael for 
Love pf me. 

Dom. The Colonel, fay you! I winS k be not the lame 
young Gentleman I know : Tis a gallant young Man, I 
muft confers, worthy of any Lady's Love in Chriftenv 
dom; in a lawful Way, I mean; or fuch a charming Be- 
haviour, fa bewitching to a Woman's Eye; and further- 
more, fo charitably given; by all good Tokens, this muft 
be my Colonel Hernando. 

Eh. Ay, and my Colonel too, Father: 1 am ovcrjoy'd; 
«nd are you .then acquainted with him? * 

Dom. Acquainted with him! why, he haunts me up 
and down : and, 1 am afraid, it is for Love of. you : for 
he pre&d a Letter upon me, within this Hour, to deliver - 
to you: I confefs, I receiv'd it, left he fhould {end it by 
ibme other; but with full Refutation, never to put it in- 
to your Hands. 

Mh. Oh, dear Father, let me have it, or I fhall 6je. 
G**. {H*i/ptmg /Ml.] A Pox of your cWe Commit- 
to*,' I'H lifte* I'm rejeirt ? [Staifc n*mtr. 

Dm. 
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fym. Nay, if you are obftinately beat to fee iU" " ■ ■ 
«fc four Difcietion * but for my ftrt* I wafli my Hand* 
•n't.— What makes you- lift nine there? get farther off*. 
1 preach not to thee* thou wicked Eves-dropper. v 

Ik. FiJ kneel down> Father, as if I were taking Ab- 
folutioa, if you'll but plcafc to fiand before me. 

Dm. At your Peril be it Jthem I hare told yon the itt 
■{tyfcqusnces s frtikepmnmummn mmv>., *»--■> Your Re- 
putation is in Danger, to lay nothing of your Soul. Not* 
withftanding, when the Spiritual Meant have been apply*d, 
«d fails y in that Cafe, the Carnal may be us'd. — 
Youare a tender Child, you arc 5 and muft not be put 
intoDcfpair: your Heart is as ibft and melting as your 
Hand. £ff# ftrokts her Fact', t*ku Iht by the Umd% 

md gives Ai Letttr. 

Gm. Hold, hold, Father 5 you go beyond your Com* 
fliflkm: Palming is always held fpulPlayainongftGame* 
.fcrs, 

torn. Thus, good Intentions are mifconftrued by wick- 
ed Men : you will never be waro'd 'till you are exoonw 
smnicatc. 

Qm. [ *//&.] Ah, Devil on Ums there's his Hold! Jf 
Acre wac no more in Excommunication than the Church's 
Cenfure, a wife Man wou'd Eck his CooJcience whole 
with a wet Finger : but, if I am .excommunicate, I am 
ont-laVd ; and then there's no calling in mv Money. 
.*• [ri%0 I have J*** *& Note, Father, and wOI 
pd him an Anfwcr immediately} for I know hisLo4g- 
»gs by his Letter. 

torn. I underdand it not, for my Part) but I wifll 
four Intentions be honeft. Remember, that Adultery, 
though it be a fiknt Sin, yet it is a crying Sin ako. Nc- 
vmklefs, if you believe atfoiuttly he will dye, unlefi 
f°u pity him: to fcvea Man's Life is a Point of Chaw 
jfyi and Actions of Charity do .alleviate, as I may fi*v 
intake. -off from the Mortality of the Sin. Farewell, 

P*ughtcr..-^-w G m m% cheriih your rcrtuous Wifeu 

^ thereupon- 1 give you my Benediction. \Gmg. . 

&». Stay* jfl cpnuVa 70* *• *heftoor> — that I? 
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may be fiire you fteal nothing by the Way.— fryaraj 

wear not their long Sleeves for nothing. Oh, 'tia av 

Judos J fc Mr tot. [JSawt after the Fryar. 

Elv. This Fryar is a comfortable Man! He will under- 
stand nothing of the Bufincfsj and yet does it all. 

Troy, Whet and Virgin** at your Time of Need, 

tor » True Guide, of my Good Father** Breed. [£*»« 
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ACT EL, SGE N£ I.. 

S CZNE, Tie Strtet* 

iMer Lorenzo ja. ftyar*t Maifr, meeting Dominick. 

Z*r.C Ather Vomhuek , Path*. Jkmmh Why in fuck 
JT Hafte, Man? '. 

2*w. It fliou'd feeta a Brother of our Order. 

Lor. No, 'faith, 1 amtniy your Brother in Iniquity ;, 
inj Holinefs, life yours, is mecr Out-fide. 

I*m. What! my noble Colonel m Metamorphofisl Qo> 
what Occafion areyoq trofornVd r^ 

Lor. Love* Almighty Loves that which turn'd Jupiter 
into a Town-Bull, has transfbrm'd me into a Fryar : I 
have had a Letter from Elvira, ia Anfwer to that I fent 
by you. 

Dom. You fie I hav* dehWd-my Meflage faithfully : 
I am a ftyar of Honour where } am «ngag*d. 

Lor. O, I understand your Hint: the other Fifty Pieces 
are ready to be condonm'd to Charity. 

Dem. But this Habit, Son, this Habit! 

Lor. TU a Habir, that in all Ages has been friendly to 
Fornication: You have* begun the Defign in this Cloath* 
feg, and Til try~«o accomplish it. The Husband is ab- 
fent; that evil Counfellor h removed; and the So vereign 
i^gracioufly difpos'd to hear my Grievances, 

Qm.GfktQi go to>lhndgoodCounfd is but thrown 

away 
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sway upon you: Fare you well, fare jrda well, Son! 
ah 

Lor. How! wiB you turn Recreant at the lift Caft ? 
You mail along to countenance my Undertaking: We 
'are at the Door, Man. 

2>o». Well, I have thought on*t, and I will not go. 

*£**. You may flay, Father; but no fifty Pound* with*' 
out it} that was only pronuYd in the Bond: tut the 
Condition- of this Obligation is fuch, That if the above* 
named Father, Father Dominic, do not well and faithfully 
perform — ■*■ 

Daw. Now 1 better think otft, I will bear you Com- 
pany i for the Reverence -of my Preface may be a Curb 
to your Exorbitances. 

lar. Lead up your MyrmMon, and enter. [Exeunt* 
Enter Elvira, in her Chamber. 

Eto. Hell come, that's certain; young Appetites are 
(harp, and feldom need twice bidding to inch a Ban* 
quet — Well, if I prove frail, as I hope I (hall not tul 
I have oompafs'd my Dengn, never Woman had fuch a 
Husband to provoke her, firch a Lover to allure her, or 
inch a Confeflbr to abfblvelter. Of what am I afraid 
then? not my Confcience, that's fafe enough; my ghoft- 
ly Father has given it a Dofe of Church-Opium to lull 
it: Well, for ioothing Sin, I'll fay that for Aim, he's a 
Chaplain for any Court in Chriftendom. 

"Enter Lorenzo mi Dominie. 

O, Father Dominic, what News? How, a Cofnjpanion 
with you ! What Game have you in hand, that you hunt 
in Couples? 

Ler. lifting uf Ms mod.} 111 flier? yon that mm** 
atdy. 

Eiv, O, my Love! 

Lor. My life! 

Efc. My Soul! \Tbej emhr*ee\ 

Dom.l am taken oh the fuddenwith a gricvousSwim* 
ming in my Head, and fuch a Mift before my Eyes, that 
I can neither hear nor fee. 

£fc. Stay, and I'U fetch you feme comfortable Wat?> 
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Dom. fto, noj nothing bat the open Air will do me 

good. 1'H take a Turn in your Garden ; but remember 

'that I truft you both, and do not wrong my good Opl- 

^nion of you. [Exfr Dominic. 

Elv. This is certainly the Duft of. G«d which youi 

have thrown in the good Man's Eyes, that on the fuddea 

iie cannot fee 5 for my Mind mifgires me, this Sicknels 

of his is but Apocryphal! 

Jat. 'Tis no Qualm of Confcience Til be fworn. Yofc 
fee, Madam, 'tis Intereft governs all the World: He 
preaches againft Sinj why? becaufe he pets by't: He 
holds his Tongue ; why ? became ft much more is b&» 
den for his- Silpce. ' 

Elv, And fo much for the Ffyan 
Im. Oh, thole Eyes of yours reproacn me juftly, thlt 
I neglect the Subject which brought me hither. 

Eh. Do you confider the Hazard I have run to fie 
you here? if yon do, methinks ft lhotfd inform you, 
^that I love not at a common Rate. 

Lor. Nay, if you talk of coniidcring, let Us confided 
Why we are alone. Do you think the Fryar left us to*> 
gether to tell Beads? Love is a kind of penurious God, 
very niggardly of his Opportunities; he mud be watch'd 
like a hard-hearted Treasurer, for he bolts out on the 
4udden> and if you take him not m the Nick, he v*» 
iufties in a Twinkling. 

Elv. Why do you make fuch haflte to have done la> 
vans me? You Men are all like Watches, wound up for 
linking Twelve immediately* but; after you are fatisned* 
the very next that follows) is the folitary Sound of 4ing]& 
One. 

, Lor. How, Madam ! do yon invite me to a Feaft, and 
then preach Abftinence? 

. Elv. No, I invite you to a Feaft where the Dimes ar* 
•fov'd up in order: You are for making a hafty Meat 
and for chopping up your Entertainment, like an hun- 
gry Clown. . Truft my Management, good Colonel; and 
call not for your Deficit too toon: Believe me, that which 
tomes kft, u it is the fweeteil, ft it days the fooneft. 
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Or. I perceive, Madam, by your holding me at this 
Kftance, that there is fomewhat you expect from met 
What am t to undertake or fcfler e'er I can be happy? 
jgfo. I mail firfl be fttisncd that you love me. 
Lor. By all that's holy, by theft dear Eyes. 
Zfc. Spare your Oaths and Protections $ I know yon 
Gallants of the time hare a Mint at your Tongue's flat) 
to coin them. 

Im. You know yotr cannot marry me) but, by He* 
tens, if you were in* Condition — — — 

Efc. Then you would not be fo prodigal of your Pro* 
mifejbut have the Fear of Matrimony before your Eyes* 
In few Words, if you love me, as you profefi, deliver mo 
fern this Bondage, take me out of E&ft, and TD wan* 
dor with you as far as Earth, and Seas, and Love can . 
tarry us« 
Isr.I never was out at a mad FroKck, though this is 
! the maddeft I ever undertook. Have with you, Lady 
^ mine, I take you at vour Words and if you are for a 
f merry Jaunt, l'U'try ror once who can fool it tart heft: 
There are Hedges in Summer, and Barns in 'Winter to 
be found: I with my'Knapfackyand yon with your Bot* 
, tie at your Back: , We'll leave Honour to Madmen, and 
i Riches to Knaves $ and travel till we come to the Ridge 
pf the World, and then drop together into the next. 
Eh/. Give me your Hand, and (bike a Bargain. 

\il§ tMkes her Hmdmi Kijfts k. 
Lor. ta Sign and Token whereof the Parties interchan- 
geably, and fo forth — ■ ■ When mould I be weary of 
scaling upon this foft Wax ? 
£fo. © Heaven*! I hear my Husband's Voice. 

Utotcr Gomel. 
-Gom. "Where are you, Gentlewoman? there's fcme* 
tnmg in the Wind I'm fure,bccaufe your Woman would 
have run up Stairs before me ; but I have ftcur'd her be* 
tew with a Gag in her Chaps ■ ' Now, in the De- 
vil's Name, /what makes this Fryar here again? 1 do not 
like theft frequent Conjunctions of the Fldh and Spirit* 
! fhey aic boding. 
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Eh. Go hence, good Father; my Husband you fee fe 
in an ill Humour, and 1 would not have .you witnefs ot 
his Foil/. {Lorenzo going. 

Gom. [running to the Boor'] By your Reverence's Fa- 
vour, hold a little, I muft examine you fbmething better 
before you go. Hey-day ! Who have We -here? Father Do- 
maw is fhruak in the Wetting two Yards and a Half a* 
bout the Belly. What are becdme of thofe two Tim- 
ber-logs that he us'd to wear for Legs, that (food ftrut- 
ting like the two black tofts before a Door ? I am afraid 
{bine bad Body has been fetting him over a Fire in a 
great Cauldron, -and boil'd him down half the Quantity 
far a Receipt. This -is no Father Dtminic, no huge o- 
ver-gpown Abbey-lubber j this is but a diminutive fucking 
Frjar: As furc as a Gun now, Father Dominic has been 
Spawning this young ftender Anti-chrift, 

pv. (JfuUij He will be found, there's no Prevention. 

Gom. Why does he not fpeak? What! is the Fryar pot 
fcfVd with a dumb Devil? if he be, I (hall make bold to 
conjure him* 

JEfo. He's but a Novice in his Older, and is injoyn'd 
Silence for a Penance. 

Gom. A Novice, quoth** yon would make a Novice 
of me too if you could: But what was hisBufinefs here? 
Anfwer me that, GcnrJewomaa, anfwer me that. 

Xlv. What fbould it be, but to give me fome spiritual 
Inftru&kms? 

<3om. Very good j and you are like to ejify much from 
a -dumb Preacher. This will not pals* I muft examine 
the Contents of him a little clofcr : O thou Confeflbr! 
confefs who thou ast/or thou art no Fryar of this World. 

[Hi cams ti Loremo, wbopugtUs with mm\ his Hsbii 
fin opm> mid mjswuers « Sword: Comet Jims back. 
A* I live, this is a manifeft Member of the Church au> 
Htsnt. 

Jjor. [4fid*-~] I *m difcoverM; now Impudence be my 
Refuge.— —Yes, faith 'tis I, honed Gomtx.\ thou foci* 
I ufe thee like a Friend* this is a familiar Vifit. 

Gom. What! Colonel Htmmio turn'd a Fryar! who 

could have &fre&cd you for fo much Codlinels? 

* -■-* ----- -. - - - ^ 



The Spanish Frtar. . io> 

2>. E'en as thou feeft, I make bold here. 

Gom. A very frank manner of proceedings but I do 
not wonder at your Vifit, after Co friendly an Invitation 
as I made you Marry, I hope you will excufe the Blun- 
derbufles for not being in readinefs to falute you j but let 
-me know your Hour, and all (haH be mended another 
time. 

Lor. Hang it, I hate fuch ripping up of old Unkind* - 
nris : I was upon the Frolick this Evening, and came to 
vifit thee in Mafquerade. 

Gem. Very likely; and not finding me at home, yoa 
Tnrere forcM to toy away an Hour with mv Wife, or fa, 

tor. R'ghtj thou fpeak'ir. my very Soul. 

Com. Why, am not I a Friend then to help you oat* 
you would have been fumbling half an Hour for this Ex- 
cufe— —But, as I remember, you promised to dorm 
my Citadel, and bring your Regiment of red LocufU 
upon me for free Quarter : I find, .Colonel, by your Ha- 
bit, there are black Locufts in the World as well as red. 

jEhj. \jAftde] When comes my Share of the Reckon* 
ing to be call'd for? 

Lor. Give me thy Hand* Thou art the honefteft, kind 
Man ; I was rcfolvd I would not out o£ thy Home till I 
had feen thee. 

Com. N*>, in my Conference, if I had (bid abroad till 
Midnight. But, Colonel, you and I mall talk in another 
Tone hereafter^ I mean, in cold Friendfliip, at a Bar 
before a Judge, by the way of Plaintiff and Defendant. 
Your Exculcs want fome Grains to make 'em current * 
Hum and Ha will not do the Buiinefs ■ There's a 

modefl Lady of your Acquaintance, (he has fo much 
Grace to make none at all, but filently to confefs the 
Power of Dame Nature working in her Body to youth- 
ful Appetite. 

£/i/. How he got in I know 4K>t, unkfs it were by 
vertue of his Habit. 

Gom. Ay, ay, the Vermes of that Habit are know* a- 
bundantly. 

£/f . I could not hioder his Entrance, for he took me 
unprovided. 

Vo l. V. H Gom. 
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Com. To refift hira. f 

Elv. Pm fuic lie has not been here above a* Quarter of 
an Hour. 

Copk And a Quarter of that time would have ferv'd 
thy Turn: O thou Epitome of thy vertuous Sex! Ma- 
dam Mejfdma the Second, retire to thy Apartment: I 
have an AtTignation there t;o make with thee. 

Elv., I am all Obedience—— [Exit Elvira, 

/ Lor. I find, Gomez, ycu are not the Man I thought 

• you : We may meet before we come to the Bar, we > 
may, and our Differences may be decided by other Wea- 
pons than by Lawyers Tongues. In the mean time bo 

* ill Treatment of your Wife, as you hope to dye a natu- 
ral Death, and go to Hell in your Bed. Bilbo is the 
Word, remember that and tremble — — [His going out. 

^ Enter Dominic. l 

/Dwb. Where is this naughty Couple? where are you, 
in the Name of Goodnefs ? My Mind miigave me, and 
I durft truft you no longer with your fehres : Here will 
kc fine Work, I'm afraid, .at your next Confcfllon. 

Lor: \Apdt7\ The Devil is punctual, I lec$ he haspafd 
me the Shame he ow'd mej and now the Fryar is com- 
ing in for, his Part too. 

Vom. [Seeing Gom.] Blefs my Eyes! what do I fee? 
. Gm. Why, you fee a Cuckold of this honeft Gentle- 
man's making; I thank him for his Pains. 

Dem. I confefs I am aftonifh'd ! 

Gom. What, at a Cuckoldom of your own Contri- 
vance! your Head-piece and his Limbs have done my 
Bufinels' Nay, do not look fo ftrangclyj remem- 

ber your own Words, Here will be fine Work at your 
nextCcnfcffion. What naughty Couple were they whom 
•you durft not truft together any longer ? when the hy- 
pocritical Rogue had tmfted 'em a full Quarter of an 
Hour; and, by the way, Horns will fprout in lefs time 
than Mufhrooms. 

Vow. Beware how you accufe one of my Order upon 
' light Snipicions. The naughty Couple that I meant, 
were your Wife and you, whom I left together with 
great Animoiidei on both Sides. Now that was the Oc- 
casion, 
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•Cafion, mark me, Gomex^ that I thought it conven : ent ro 
return again, and not to truft your enraged Spirits too 
long together. You might have broken out into Refi- 
lings and rcatrimonial Warfare, which arc Sins* and new 
Sins make woik for new Confeffions. 

Lor. \j4fide^\ Well faid, i'faith, Fryar; thou art cdrae 
•off thy fell, but poor I am left in Limbo. 

Gom. Angle m fome other Ford, good Father, you, 
frail catch no Gudgeons here. Look upon the Prifoner 
at the Bar, Fry ar, and inform the Court what you know 
concerning him 3 he is arraign'd here by the Name of 
Colonel Benvmd*. 

Dom. What Colonel do you mean, Gomzt I fee no 
MsoTbut a reverend Brother of our Order, whofe Pro- 
fcfllon I honour, but whole Perfon I know not, as I 
tope for Paradife. 

Gom. No, you are not acquainted with him, the more'* 
the Pity 5 you do not know him, under this Difguifc, for 
the greatcft Cuckold-maker in all Spain. 

Bom. O Impudence! O Rogue! O Villain! Nay, if he 
be iuch a Man, my righteous Spirit riles at him ! Does 
Jie put on holy Garments for a Cover-fhame of Lewd- 
nefs? 

Gom. Yes, and he's in the right on't, Father: When a 
{winging Sin is to be committed, nothing will cover 
it fo clofe as a Fryar's Hood ; for there the Devil plays 
at Bo-peep, puts out his Horns to do a Mifchiet, and 
then fhrinks 'em back for Safety, like a Snail into her 
Shell. ^ " 

Lor. [Jfuk] It's beft marching off while I can retreat 
with Honour. There's no trufSng this Fryar's Confci- 
cnce> he has renouncd me already more heartily than 
e'er he did the Devil, and is in a fair way to prefecutc 
me for putting on thefe holy Robes. This is the old 
Church-trick; the Clergy is ever at the Bottom of the 
Plot, but they are wife enough to dip their own Necks 
out of the Collar, and leave the Laity to be fairly hang'd 
for it — — [Exit Lorenzo. 

Gom. Follow your Leader, Fryar* your Colonel is 
troop'd oft but he had not gone to cafily, if I durft have 

H % truftcd 
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trufted you in the Houfc behind me. - Gather .^ip your 
gouty Legs, I fay, and rid my Houfe of that huge Body 
of Divinity. 

Bom. I expedfc fbme * Judgment fhou'd fall upon you 
for your want of Reverence to your Spiritual Director : 
Slander, Covetoufnefs, and Jealoufie will weigh thee 
down. 

t Gom. Put Pride, Hypocrifie, and Gluttony into your 
Scale, Father, and you (hall weigh againft me: Nay, and 
Sins come to be divided once, the Clergy puts .in for 
nine farts, and fcarce leaves the Laity a Tythe. 

Bom. How dar*ft thou reproach the Tribe of Levi? i 

Gom. Marry, becaufc you make us Lay-men of the 
Tribe of Jjfachar. You make AfTes of us, to bear your 
Burthens : When- we are young,, you put Paniers upon us 
with your Church-Difcipline j and when we are grown 
up, you load us with a Wife : After that, you procure 
for other Men, and then you load our Wives too. A fine 
Phrafe you have amongft you to draw us into Marriage, 
you call it Settling of a Man ; juft as when a Fellow has 

fot a found Knock upon the^cad, they fay he's fettled: 
larriage is a fettling Blow indeed. They fay every thmg 
in the World is good for fomething, as a Toad, to fucJE 
up the Venom of the Earth} but 1 never knew what a 
Fryar was good for* till your Pimping (how'd me. 

Bom. Thou (halt aniwer for this, thou Slanderer thy 
Offences be upon thy Head. 

Gom. I believe there are ibme Offences there of your 
planting. [Exit Dominic. 

Lord, Lord, that Men. (hould have Senfe enough to fet 
Snares in their Warrens to catch Pol-cats and Foxes, and 
yet 



Want Wit a Prieft-trap at their Door to lay, . 
. For holy Vermin that in Houfes prey. [Exti Gome^, 

SCENE a Bed-chamber. 

Jgueeny and Terefs. 
Tkr. You are not^hat you were fince Tefterdayj 
Tour Food forfakes you; and your needful Red : 
You virc, you languifh, love to be alone j 

Think 
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Think much, fpeak little, and, in fpeaking, figh. 
When you fee J&rrifmond* you arc unquiet ; 
But when you fee him not, you are in Pain. 

j$u. O let 'em never love, who never try'd! 
They brought a Paper to me to be fign'dj 
Thinking on him, I quite forgot my Name, 
And writ, for Lemma, Jbrrifmand. 
I went to Bed, and to my iclf I thought * 

That I wou'd think on Torrifmond no moref 
Then fliut my Eyes, but cou'd not (hut^out him. 
I turn'd, and try'd each Corner of my Bed, 
Tafind if Sleep were there, but Sleep was loft. 
FeVrifh, for want of Reft, I rofc, and walk'd, 
And, by the Moon-lhine, to the Windows went; 
There, thinking to exclude him from my Thoughts, 
I caft-my Eyes upon the neighbouring Fields, 
/nd, e'er I was aware, figh'd to my ielf, 
Tfiere fought my Tvrriftnxmd. 

Tor. What hinders you to take the Man you love* 
The People will be glad, the Soldier ftiout, 
And Bertrm, though repining, will be aw'd. 

Jjgu. I fear to try new Love, 
As Boys to venture on the unknown Ice, 
That crackles underneath 'em while they Aide. 1 

Oh, how (hall I defcribc this growing 111! 
Betwixt my Doubt and Love, methinks, I Hand 
Alt'ring, like one that waits an Ague Fit j 
And yet, wou'd this were all! 

Tar. What fear you more? 

Jgu. 1 am aftiam'd to fay, 'tis but a Fancy. 
At Break of Day, when Dreams, they fay, are true, 
A drowiy Slumber, ra h?r than a Sleep, 
Sciz'd on my Senfes, with long Watching worn. 
Methought I flood on a wide River's Bank, 
Which I muft needs o'erpafs, but knew not how; 
When, on a fudden, Torri[mo*td appear'd, 
Gave me his Hand, and led me lightly o'er, 
Leaping and bounding on the Billows Heads, 
'Till lately we had reach'd the farther Shored [fcape. 

Ter. This Dream portends fome 111 which you fhall 

H 3 Wou'd 
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Wou'd you ice fairer Vifions ? Take this Night - 
Your Torrifmond within your Arms to fleep $ 
And, to that End, invent fome apt Pretence 
To break with Bertran: 'Twoii'd be better yet, 
Could you provoke him to give you tli Qccafiott„ 
And then to throw him off. » 

Enter Bertran at a Viftmu* 
6)u. My Stars have fent him 5 
Tor, fee, he comes : How gloomily he looks! 
If he, as I fufpeft, have found my Love, 
His Jealoufy will furnifh him witn Fvy, 
And me with Means to part. * 

Bert. [Afide.*] Shall I upbraid her? {hall I call her falfef 
"If (he be falfe, 'tis what 1 fhe moft defires. 
My Genius whifpers me, Be cautious, Bertram! 
Thou walk'fr, as on a narrow Mountain's Neck, 
A dreadful Height, with fcanty Room to tread. 

6)u. What Bus'nefs have you at the Court, my Lord?* 

Bert. What Bus'nefs, Madam ? 

6ht. Yes, my Lord, what Bus'nefi ? 
*Tis ibmewhat fure of weighty Confluence 
That brings you here $0 often x and ument for. 

Bert. [Afide.'] Tis what I fear'dj her Words are cold' 
To freeze a Man to Death.— — May I prefume [enough 
To fpeak, and to complain ? 

Jgu. They who complain to Princes think 'em tame; 
What Bull dares bellow, or what Sheep dares bleat 
Within the Lion's Den ? - 

Bert. Yet Men are fuffer'd to nut Heav'n in mind 
Of promised Bleflmgs, for they tnen arc Debts, [give ; 

j>)u. My Lord, Heav'n knows its own Time when to 
But you, it feems, charge me with Breach of Faith. 

Bert. I hope I need not, Madam : 
But as when Men in Sicknefs lingring lye, 
They count the tedious Hours by Months and Years $ 
So every Day defcrr'd to dying Lovers, 
Is a whole Age of Pain. 

Gfrt. What if I ne'er conient to make you mine I 
MyF ather's Promife ties me not to Time; 
And Bonds without a Date they fay are void. 

Biff. 
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"Bert. Far be it from me to believe you bound : 
Love is the freeft Motion of our Minds* 
O, could you fee into my ftcret Soul, 
There you might-read your own Dominion doubled* 
Both as a Queen and Miftrefs. If you leave me, 
Know I can dye, but dare not be difpleas'd. 

jjh*. Sure you affcel: Stupidity, my Lord, 
Or give me Cade to think* that when yoa loft 
Three Battels to the Moms, you coldly ftocd 
As unconcerned as now. 

Bert. I did my beft; 
Fate was not m my Power. 

J$u, And with the like tame Gravity you £aw • 
A raw young Warrior take your baffled Work, 
And end it at a Blow. 

Bert. I humbly take my Leave $ but tru-y who b'.a(l 
Your good Opinion of me, may have Cauie 
To know I am no Coward. [H* isgnngl 

S$u. Bertrmh flay : 

Ajuk7\ This may produce fbme difmal Confequence 
To him whom dearer than my Life I love. 

TMnmJ) Have I not managed my Contrivance well, 
To try your Love, and make you doubt of mine? 

Bert Then was it but a Tryal ? 
Methinks I dart as from fome dreadful Dream, 
And often ask my fclf if ytft I wake. 

Afidt] This Turn's too quick to be without Defignj 
1*11 found the Bottom oft e'er I believe. 

J^a. I find your Love, and wou'd reward it too* 
But anxious Fears (bllicit my weak Breath 
I fear my Peoples Faith: / 

That hot-mouth'd Bead that bears agamft the Curb, 
Hard to be broken even by lawful Kings, > 
Bat harder by Ufurpers. 

Judge then, my Lord, with all thefc Cares oprreft» 
If I can think of Love. 

Bert. Believe me, Madam, 
Thefc Jealouiies, however large they fpread, 
Have but one Root, the old imprifon d King, 
Whofe Lenity firft pleas'd the gaping Crowd: 

H 4 But 
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But when long trytt, and found lupincly good, 

Like JEfep's Log, they leapt upon his Back. ' 

Your Father knew 'cm well; and when he mounted, 

He rein'd 'em ftrongly, and he fpurr'd them hard} 

And, but he durft not do it all at once, 

He had not left alive this patient Saint, 

This Anvil of Affronts, but fent him hence 

To hold a peaceful Branch of Palm above, . 

And hymn it in the Quire. 

Jgu. You've hit upon the very String, which touch'dy 
Echoes the Sound, and jars within my Souls 
There lies my Grief. 

Bert. So long as there's a Head, 
Thither will all the mounting Spirits fly 5 
Lop that but off, and then 

Jghf. My Virtue fhrinks from fuch an horrid A&+ 

Bert. This 'tis to have a Virtue out of Seafon. 
Mercy is good, a very good dull Virtue* 
But Kings mi (take its timirg, and are mild 
When manly Courage bids 'em be fevere. 
Better be cruel once, than anxious ever. 
Remove this threatning Danger from your Crowny 
And then iccurely take the Man, you love. 

^u.[wdk'mgafide^U2i\ let me think of that :Ttic Man> 
*Tis true, this Murther is the only Means [I love ? 

That can fecurc my Throne to Terrijmond. 
Nav more, this Execution done by Bertran, 
Wakes" him the Object of the Peoples Hate. 

Bert. [jifiU.] The more flie thinks, 'twill work the 
ftronger in her, 

jg*. \Atide.~] How eloquent is Mrfchief to perfwadej 
Few are fo -wicked as to take £)elight 
In Crimes unprofitable, nor do I f 
If then I break divine and human Laws, 
No Bribe but Love cou'd gain fo bad a Caufe. 

Bert. You anfwer nothing ! 



jgw. *Tis of deep Concernment, 
ndl i 



And! a Woman ignorant and weak: 
I leave it aU to you ; 'think what you do, 
You do for him I love. 
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Bert. [Afide^] For him fhe loves ? 
She nam'd not me j that may be Tbrrifmmd, 
Whom (he has thrice in private fecn this Day : 
Then I am finely caught in my own Snare. 

111 think again Madam, it (hall be done; 

-And mine be all the Blame. [Exit Bertran.' 

J§V O, that it were! I wou'd not do this Crime, 
And yet, like Heaven, permit it. to be done. 
The Priefthood grofly cheat us with Free-will : 
Will to do what, but what Heaven firft decreed? 
Our Actions then are neither good nor ill, 
Since from eternal Caufes they proceed : 
Our Paflions, Fear and Anger, Love and Hate, 
Meer fenfelefs Engines that are mov'd by Fate} 
Like Ships on ftormy Seas, without a Guide, 
Toft by the Winds, and driven by the Tide. 

Enter Torrifmond. 

Terr. Am I not rudely bold, and prefs too often 
Into your Prefcnce, Madam? If I am— — 

6)u. No more, left I fhou'd chide you for your Stay: 
Where have, you been, an*j how cou'd you fuppofe 
That I cou'd live thefe two long Hours without you ? 

Zbrr. O, Words to charm an Angel from his Orb ! 
Welcome as kindly Showers to long parch'd Earth ! 
But I have been in fuch a difmal Place, 
Where Joy ne'er enters, which the Sun ne'er chears, 
Bound in with Darknefe, over-fpread with Damps} 
Where I have feen (if I could fay I faw) 
The good old King, majeftick in his Bonds, 
And 'midft his Griefs moft venerably great : 
By a dim winking Lamp, which feebly broke 
The gloomy Vapours, he lay ftrctch'd along 
Upon th* unwholefome Earth, his Eyes fix'd upward; 
And ever and anon a filent Tear 
Stole down and trickled from his hoary Beard. 

Jgu. O Heaven, what have I done! my gentle Love, 
Here end thy lad Difcourfe* and for my fake 
Caft off theie fearful melancholy Thoughts. 

Jbrr. My Heart is wither'd at that piteous Sight/ 
As early BlolToms are with Eaftern Blafts: 

H s He 
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He fcnt for me, and, while I rais'd his Head, 
He threw his aged Arms about my Neck; 
And, feeing that I wept, he prefs'd me clofe: 
So, leaning Cheek to Cheek, and Eyes to Eyes," 
yffc mingled Tears in a dumb Scene of Sorrow. 

j®u Forbear: you know not how you wound my SouL 

Jbrr. Can you have Grief, and not have Pity -too? 
He told me, when my Father did return, 
He had a wondrous Secret to difclofc : 
He kiis'd me, bleisM me, nay, he calPd me Son 5 
He prais'd my Courage; pray'd for my Succels : 
He was to true a Father of his Country, 
To thank me, for defending, ev'n his Foes, 
Bccaufe they were his Subjects. 

jgto. If tney be > then what am I ? 

Tbrr, The Sovereign of my Soul, my earthly Heaven. 

jg«. And not your Queen? 

T&rr. You are u> beautiful, 
So wondrous fair, you juftify Rebellion : 
As if that faultlefs Face could make no Sin,, 
But Heaven, with looking on it, mud forgive. 

jSto. The King muft dye, he muft, my Torrijhmdi 
Though Pity fofuy plead within my Soul, 
Yet he muft dye, that I may make you great, 
And give a Crown-in Dowry with my Love. 

iTorr. Peiifh that Crown— on any Head but yours j »*—» 
O, recollect your Thoughts! 
Shake not his Hour-glals, whenlus hafty Sand 
Is ebbing to the laft: 
A little longer, yet a Kttk longer. 
And Nature drops him down," without your Sin, 
like mellow Fruit, without a Winter-Storm. 

J5to. Let me but do this one Injuftice more: 
His Doom is paftj and, for your Sake, he dyes* 

79rr. Wou'd you, for ive, have done £0 ill an A&, 
And will not do a good one ? 

Now, by your Jcys on Earth, your Hopes in Heaven, 
O fpare this great, this good, this aged Jving* 
And fpare your Soul the Crime 1 

6)*. The Crime's not rnine. 
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Twas firfi propos'd, and mull be done, by Bertram 
Fed with falfe Hopes to gain my Crown and jne v _ 
I, to inhance his Ruin, gave no Leave; 
But barely bad him think, and then rcfoJve. 

Ton. In not forbidding, you command the Crime j 
Think, timely think, on the kft dreadful Day * 
How will you tremble, there to ftand expos'd, 
And foremoft in the Rank of guilty Ghofts, 
That muft be doom'd for Murthex ? think on Murfher z 
That Troop is plac'd apart from common Crimes s 
The damn'd themfelves ftart wide, and fliun that Bandy 
As far more black, and more forlorn than they. 

Qu. 'Tis terrible, it (hakes, it (taggers me* 
I knew this Truth, but I repelTd that Thought \ 
Sure there is none but fears a future State \ 
And, when the mod obdurate (wear they do not, 
Their trembling Hearts belye their boafting Tongues. 

Enter Terete. 
Send (peedily to Bertran ; charge him ftri&ly 
Not to proceed, but wait my farther Plealiire. 

Ter. Madam, he fends to tell you, Tis perform'd, 

[Exit: 

Tbrr. Ten thoufand Plagues confume him, Furies drag 
Fiends tear him : blafted be the Arm that ftruck, [him, 

The Tongue that order'd, only (he be fpar'd, 

That hindred not the Deed. O, where was then 
The Power that guards the Sacred Lives of Kings? 
Why flept the Lightning and the Thunder-bolts, 
Or bent their i(Jle Rag? on Fields and Trees, 
When Vengeance calld 'em here? 

6)». Sleep that Thought too, 
Tis done, and lince 'tis done, 'tis pad recal: 
And fince 'tis pail rccaj, muft be forgotten. 

Ton. O, never, never, {hall it be forgotten 5 
High Heaven will not forget it, after- Ages 
Shall with a r carfui Curie remember ours j 
And Blood fhail never leave the Nation more! 

6)u. His Body (hall be Royally interr'd, 
And the laft Funeral-Pomps adorn his Herfej 
I will my lelf* (as I have Cauie too juft) 

Be 
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Be the chief Mourner at his Obfequies: 
And yearly fi K on the tevolllillg tj a 
The folemn Marks of Mournmg, to atfone, 
And expme my Offence.. 

3fc», Nothing can. 
But bloody Vengeance on that Traytor's Head, 
.Which, dear departed Spirit, here IVow/ 
_ J3^. Here end our Sorrows, and begin our Toyi: 
Love calls my Tcrrijk^; though HaFe has ragM, 
And ruld the Day, yet Love wiH rule the Night. 
The fpittful Stars have fhed their Venom down, 
And now the peaceful Planets take their Turn. 
This Deed of Btrtrmi* has rerhov'd all Fears, 
And gj i v'n me juft Occafion to refufe him. 
What hinders now, but that the holy Prieft 
In lecret ioyn our mutual Vows? and then 
Th, s N^ht, this happy Night, is yours and mine. 
,/''' , Bc ai " m 7 Sorrows; and, be loud, my Toys 
Fly to the utraoft Circles of the Sea, ■ . 



• -j «. ut uudoie t_jrcies or the Sea, T 

Thoj furious Tempcft, that haft tofs'd my L Mind, 

And leave no Thought, but Limor* there 

What's this I feel a boding in my Sou] ? 
** J ftKs Day were fatal) be it fo; 

(hall but have ilie Leavings of my Love- 
Joys arc gloomy, but withal are greati 
Lyon, though he fees the Toils are fct, 
pinci'd with raging Hunger, fcowrs away, 
ts In the Face ofDanger all the Days ? 

light, with Men PJeafiire, grumbles o'er his Prey, 4 
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A C T IV. SCENE I. 

SCENE btfort Gomez'/ Dow. 

Tnter Loremo, Domintck, mi two Soldiers *t 

a Diftance, 

DflW.T *LL not wag an Ace farther: 'The whole World 
-*- /hall not bribe me to it 5 for my Confcicnce wiM 
djgeft thefe grofs Enormities no longer. 

Lor. How, thy Confcience not digeft *em! There's 
► ne'er a Fryar in Sfa'm can (hew a Confcience, that comes 
rear it forDigeftion: it digeftcd Pimping, when I fent 
thee with my Letter: and it digefted Perjury, when thou 
fwor'ft thou did'ft not know me; Fmfure it has digefted 
me Fifty Pound of as hard Gold as is in all Barbary : Pri- 
thee, why fhould'ft thou difcourage Fornication, when 
thou knoweft thou loveft a fwect young Girl? 

Dom. Away, away 5 I do not lore 'em* — phauj no, 
- — [/pit*-] I do not love a pretty Girl j — - you are fo 
waggifh > [/fits agtt'm. 

Lor. Why, thy Mouth waters at xht very Mention of 
them. 

Bom. You take a mighty Pleafure m Defamation, Co- 
lonel 5 but I wonder what you find in running rcftlefi up 
and down, breaking your Brains, emptying your Purfe, 
and wearing out your Body, with hunting after unlawful 
Game. 

Lor. Why there's the Satisfaction ©n't. 

Dom. This Incontinency may proceed to Adultery, and 
Adultery to Murther, and Murthcr to Hanging 5. and 
there's the Satisfaction on't. 

Lor. 1 11 not hang alone, ^Fryarj I*m refolv'd to peach 
thee before thy Superiours, for what thou haft done al- 
ready. 
~ Dom. Fm refold to forfwear it if you do : Let me 

advifc you better, Colonel, {ban to accufc 1 Church- man 
1 \ - - to 
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to a Church-mart: in the Common Caufe we are all of 
% Piece; we Jteing together. 

Lor. [Ajide.J If you don't, it were no Matter if vou did. 

Dbm. Nay, if you talk of Peaching, I'll peach nrft, and 
ice whofe Oath will be believ'dj Ffl trounce you for of- 
fering to corrupt myHonefty, and bribe my Confidence; 
you (hall be iummon'd by an Hoft of Parkours 5 you 
frail be fcntenc'd in the Spiritual Court) you (hall be ex- 
communicated 5 you (hall be outlaw'd; »and — r- 
[Here Lorenzo takes a Purfe, and plays with it, and 
at< laft, i$ts the Purfe fall' chinking en the Ground* 
which the Fryar eyes. 

In another Tone.] I fay, a Man might do this now; if 
he were maliciouily dilpos'd, and had a Mind to bring 
Matters to Extremity; but, .confidering, that you are my 
Friend, a Peribn of Honour y and a worthy good chari- 
table Man, I wou'd rather dye a thouland Deaths than 
difobligeyou. 

[ Lorenzo takes up the Turfe, and four* it into the 
Fryar'* Sleeve. 

Nay, good Sir j nay, dear Colonel j O Lord, Sir, what 
are you doing now ! I profefs this muft not be : without 
this I wou'd have ferv'd you to the utter moftj pray com- 
mand me : a jealous, foul-mouth'd Rogue this Gomez. i&: 
I few how he us d you, and you mark'd how he us'd 
me too: O he*s a bitter Man 5 but we'll join our Forces * 
ah, (hall we, Colonel? we'll be revengd on ium with a 
Witnefs. 

Lor. But how (hall I fend her Word to be ready at the 
Door, ( for I muft reveal it in ConfefTion to you,) that I 
mean to carry her away this Evening, by the Help of 
thefe two Soldiers ? I know Gomex* fufpe&s you, and you 
will hardly gain Admittance. 

Vom. Let me alone j I fear him not* I am armtt 
with the Authority of my Cloathingj yonder I fee hirn 
keeping Ccntryat his Door: have you never feen a Citi- 
zen, in a cold Morning, dapping his Sides, and walking 
foiwaid and backward, a mighty Pace before his Shop? 
but I'll gain the Pals, in Spight of his Sufpicion ; Hand 
you aftkj and do but jaark iow I accoft km. 

Lor. 
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lor . If he meet with a Rcpulfcu we muft throw o& 
the Fos's Skin, and put on the Lyon's: Come, Gentle- 
men, vou'll ftand by me. 

Sola. Do not doubt us, Colonel. 
[They retire all three to a Center ef the Stage, Domi~ 
nick goes to the Door where Gomez jimds. 

Vom. Good Even, Gomez,, how docs your Wife? 

Gem. Juft as you'd have her, thinking on nothing, but 
kr dear Colonel, and confpiring Cuckoldom againft me. * 

Dem. I dare fey, you wrong her, fhe is employing her 
Thoughts how to cure you of your Jealoufie. 

Gem. Yes, by Certainty. 

Dom. By your Leave, Gomez •, I have (brae fpiritual 
Advice to impart to her on that Subject. 

Gom. You may fpare your Inftru&iom, if you pleafc, 
Father, (he has no farther Need of them. 

Dom. How, no Need of them! Do you fpeak in Riddles? 

Gom. Since you will have me fpeak plainer $ (he has 
profited fo well already by your Counfel, that ftie can fay 
her Lefibn, without your teaching: Do you underitand 

me now? 

Bem. I muft not neglect my Duty, fcr all that 3 once 
again, Gomez, by your Leave. 

Gom. She's a little indifpos'd at prefent, and it will not 
be convenient to difturb her. 

[Dominick offers to go by htm, but t'other flands 
before him. 
Tfom. Indiipos'd, fcy you? O, it is upon thofc Occa- 
lions that a Confcflbr is moft neceflary - y I think, it wa# • 
my good Angel that fent me hither £> opportunely. 

Gom. Ay, whofe good Angels fent you hither, that 
you left know, Father. 

Bom. A Word- or two of Devotion will do her no 
Ha-ml'mfurc' 

Gom. A little 5kep will do her more Good Pm fure: 
You know (he disburthen'd her Confidence but this Mor- 
ning to you. * ' 
XX>m. But, if ftie be ill this Afternoon, (he may have 
new Occalion to confefs. 
Gom. Indeed, as you order Matters with the Colonel, 

(ht 
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fhe may have Qccafion of confefling her fclf every Hour. 

Dom. Pray, how long has fhc hecn fick ? 

Gom. Lord, yoa will force a Man to {peak; why ever 
ilncc your laft Defeat. 

/ Dom. This can be but fbme light Indilpofition, it will 
not laft, and I may fee her. 

Gom. How, not laft! I fay, it will laft, and it (hall laft j 
ihe fhall be lick thefe feven or eight Days, and perhaps* 
longer, as I fee Occafion : what 5 I know the Mind of 
her Sicknefs a little better than you do. 

Vim .-I find then, I muft bring a Dodfror. 

Gom. And -he'll bring an Apothecary, with a chargeable 
long Bill of Jbia's : thole or my Family have the Grace 
to dye cheaper: in a Word, Sir Dommick, we underftand 
one another's Bufinefs here : I am refblv'd to ftand like 
the Swifs of my own Family^ to defend the Entrance • 
you may mumble over your Pater Nofters,ifyou pleaie' 
and try if you can make my Doors fly open, and Litter 
down my Walls, with Bell, Book, and Candle; but I am 
not of Opinion , that you arc holy enough to commit 
Miracles. 

Dom. Men of my Order are not -to be treated after this 
Manner. 

Gom. I wou'd treat the Pope and his Cardinals in the 
fame Manner, if they offer'd to &e my Wife, without 
my Leave. 

Dom. I excommunicate thee from the Church, if thou 
do'ft not open, there's Promulgation coming out. 

Gom. And I excommunicate you from my Wife, if 
you go to that? there'* Promulgation for Promulgation, 
and Bull for Bull ; and fb I leave you to recreate your 
felf with the End of an old Song ■ * ■ md Sorrow 
came to the old Fryar. [Exit; 

Lorenzo comes to him. 

Lor. I will not ask you your Succelsj for I overheard 
Part of it, and faw the Conclufion j I find, we are now 
put upon our laft Trump 5 the Fox is earth'd, but I fhall 
fend my two Terriers in after him. 

Sold. I warrant you, Colonel, We'll unkennel him. 

lor. And make what Hafte you can, to bring out the 

Lady; 
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Lady: What fay you, Father ? Burglary is but a venial Sin 
among Soldiers. 

Dm. I fhall abfblve them, becaule he is an Enemy of 

the Church There is a Proverb, I confefs, which 

fays, That dead Men teJJ no Talcs 5 but let your Soldiers 
apply it at their own Perils. 

Lor. What, take away a Man's Wife, and kill him too ! 
The Wickednefs of this old Villain forties me, and gives 
me a Twinge for my own Sin, though it come far Ihort 
of his : Haik you, Soldiers, be fure you uie as little Vio- 
lence to him as is poflible. 

Dom. Hold a little, I have thought better how to fir- 
cure him, with lefs Danger to us. 

lor. O Miracle, the Fryar is grown confeientious ! 

Dm. The old King you know is juft murther'd, and 
the Perfbns that did it are unknown* let the Soldiers 
&7£ him for one of the Aflaflinates, and let me alone to 
accufe him. afterwards. 

Lor. I cry thee Mercy with all ray Heart, for fufpeiSfc- 
iog a Fryar of the leaft Good-nature; what, wou'd you 
tecufe him wrongfully ? 

Dm. I muft confels, 'tis wrongful quoad ht> as to the 
Fad it fclf; but 'tis rightful au*U bune, as to this here- 
tical Rogue, whom we mult difparch: He has ratl'd a* 
gainft the Church, which is a fouler Crime than the 
Murther of a thousand Kings ; Qmne majUs cminet'mfe 
tmnus: He that is an Enemy to the Church, is an Enemy 
onto Heavens and he that is an Enemy to Heaven, wou'd 
have kill'd the King if he had been in the Circumftaaces 
of doing it y ib it is not wrongful to accufe him. 

Lor. I never knew a Church-Man, if he were perftt- 
nally offended, but he would bring in Heaven by Hook 
or Crook into his Quarrel. Soldiers, do as you were fir ft 
wdcrd. [Exeunt Soldiers* 

Dom. What was't you order'd 'em ? Are you fure it's 
fafe, and not fcandalous ? 

Lor. Somewhat near your own Delign, but not alto- 
gether fb miiehicvous j the People are infinitely di icon- 
tented, as they have Reaibn > and Mutinies there arc; or 
will be, againft the Queen j now I am content to put; 

hira 
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him thus far into the Plot, that he fhould be fecur'd as * 
Traytor j but he fhall only be Prifoner at the Soldiers 
Quarters} and when I am out of Reach, he mail be r c - 
leas'd. 

Dom. And what, will become df me then? for when 
he is free, he will infallibly accuft me. 

Lor. Why then, Father, you muft have Recourfe to 
your infallible Church-remedies, Lie impudently, and " 
Swear devoutly, and, as you told me but now, let him 
try whofe Oath will be firft believ'd. Retire, Thcar 'em 
coming. \7hey withdraw. - 

Enter the Soldiers with Gomea ftrutgting oh'thsir Backs. 

Com. Help, good Chiiftians, help Neighbours; my • 
Hoiiie is broken open, by Force, and I am ravifiYd, and f 
am like to be affaftlnated. What do you mean, Villains ?" 
will you carry me away like a Pedlar's Pack upon your * 
Backs ? will you murther a Man in plain Day-light ? 

Ynp Soldier. N05 but we'll fecure you for a Traytor* , 
and for being in a Plot againft the State. 

Gom> Who, I in a Plot! OLord! OLord! rnever durft 
be in a Plot: Why, how can you in Conitience fufpeeV 
a. rich Citizen, of fo much Wit as to make a Plotter?' 
There are none but poor Rogues, and thofe that can't 
live without it, that are in Plots. 

Second Soldier. Away with, him, away with Him.. 

60m. O my Gold! my Wife! my Wife! my Gold! As 
1 hope to be fav'd now, I know no more of the Plot * 
than they that made it. \Thes curry him off, mid exeunt. 

Lor. Thus far we have iaifd with a merry Gale, and 
sow we have the Cape of good Hope in fight; the 
Trade-wind is our own, if we can but double it. 

[He looks out* 

A/ide^ Ah, my Father and Fedro ftand at the Corner 
of the Street with Company, there's no ftirring 'till they 
are pad! 

Enter Elvira with * Casket. 

th. Am I come at laft into your Arms? 

Lor. Fear nothing; the Adventure's ended, and the 
Knfght may carry off the Lady fafdy. 

Xlv. 
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J5k. Pm £0 overjoy'd, I can fcarce believe I am at Li- 
berty; but ftand panting, like a Bird tha*has often beaten 
Ker Wings in vain agaiaft her Cage, and at kit darer 
Jbrdly venture out, though (he fees it open. 

Dom. Lofe no Time, but make hatte while the Way 
is free for you, and thereupon I give you my Benedi- 
ction. 

Lor. Tis not fi> free as you fuppofej for there's an old 
Gentleman of my Acquaintance that blocks up the Paf- 
% at the Corner of the Street. 

Dom. What have you gotten there under your Arm,' 
Daughter ? fomewhat, I hope, that will bear your Char* 
ges in your Pilgrimage. 

I«r. The Fryar has an Hawk's Eye to Gold and Jewels. 

£fc. Here's that will make you dance without a Fid- 
die, and provide better Entertainment for us than Hedges 
in Summer and Barns in Winter. Here*? the very Heart*. 
ttdlSoul, and Life-Blood of Gomez, -> Pawns in abundance, 
old Gold of Widows, and new Gold of Prodigals, and' 
Pearls and Diamonds of Court Ladies, till the next Bribe 
kelps their Husbands to redeem 'em. 

Bom. They are the Spoils- of the Wicked, and the 
Church endows you with *em. 

Lor. And, faith, we'll drink the Church's Health out of 
them. . But all this while I /land on Thorns; prithee, 
Dear, look out, and fee if the Coaft be free for our E- 
&ape; for I dare not peep for fear of being known. 
[Elvira goes to bok % and Gomel, am* rurnmg in upon. 
her: She jhrieks out. 

Gem. Thanks to my Stars, 1 have recover'd my own 
Tcrritoricsr— ■ What do I fee! I'm ruin'd ! I'm undone ! 
ftn betray'd! 

Dm. \Aftde^\ What a hopeful Enterpffre is herefpoird ? 

Gom. o, Colonel, are you there? and you, Fryar? nay, 
AenI find how the World goes. 

lor, Chear up, Man, thou art out of Jeopardy j I heard 
d?* crying out juft now, and came running in full Speed 
with the Wings of an Eagle and the Feet of a Tyger to/ 
% Refcue. 
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Gom. Ay, you are always at hand to do me aCourtefie, 
with your Eagle's Teet and your Tyger's Wings, and, 
what were you here; for, Fryar ? 

Dom. To interpofe my fpiritual Authority in your Be- 
half. 

Gom. And why did you; (brick out, Gentlewoman? 

Eh. 'Twasfor Joy at your Return. 

Gom. And that Casket under your Arm, for what End 
and Purpofe? _ 

Elv. Onely to preferve it from the Thieves. 

Gom. And you came running out of Doors i ■ 

Eh. Only to meet you, fweet Husband. 

Gom. A fine Evidence fum'd up among you j thank you 
heartily; you are all my Friends. The Colonel was walk- 
ing by accidentally, and, hearing my Voice, came in to- 
fave me; the Fryar, who was hobling the fame way too, 
accidentally again, and not knowing of the Colonel I 
warrant you, he comes in to pray for me; and my faith* 
ful Wife runs out of Doors to meet me with ail my 
Jewels under her Arm, and fhrieks out for Joy at my 
Return. But if my Father-in-law had not met your Sol- 
diers, Colonel, and deliver'd me in the Nick, I mould nei- 
ther have found a Friend nor a Fryar here, and might 
have fhriek'd out for Joy my felf for the Lofi of my 
Jewels and my Wife. 
Dom. Art thou an Infidel? Wilt thou not believe us? 

Gom. Such Church-men as you woud make any Man 
an Infidel : Get you into your Kennel, Gentlewoman; I 
(hall thank you within Doors for your j&fe Cuftody of 
my Jewels and your own. [Hi tbrnfts ktsWift offtht&tdge. 
• [Exit Elvira. 

As for you, Colonel Huff-cap, we fball try before a Civil 
Magiftrate whoVthe greater Plotter of us two, I againft 
the State, or you againft the Petticoat. 

Lor. -Nay, if you will complain, you (hall for (bme- 
thing. [Beats him. 

Gom Murthcr! Murther! I give up the Ghoft ! lam 
deftroy'd! help! Murthcr! Murther! 

Dom. Away, Colonel, let us fly for our Lives; the 
Neighbours are coming out with Forks, and Fire-ftio- 

vels> 
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vels, and Spits, and other domeftick Weapons } the Militia 
of a whole Alley is rais'd againft us. 

Lor. This is but the Intcreft of my Debt, Matter Ufu- 
Tcr, the Principal (hall be paid you ar our next Meeting. 

Bern. Ah, if your Soldiers had but difpatch'd him, his 
Tongue had been laid afleep, Colonel; but this comes of 
not following good Counfelj ah — 

f Exeunt Lot. ami Fryar frverdlly. 
him if I dare; buthe'sfucha 
terrible Fellow, that my Mind mi (gives me ; I (hall trem- 
ble when I* have him before the Judge : all my Misfor- 
tunes come together : I have been robVd, and cuckolded, 
tad ravifiYd, and beaten m one Quarter of an Hour* my 
poor Limbs imart, and my poor. Head akes: ay, do, do, 
iinart Limb , ake Head , and fprout Horns j tut IM be 
bang'd before I'll pity you: you muft needs be married, 
mull ye? there's for that, [beats his own Head^] and to a 
fine, young, modi(h Lady, muft ye? there's for that too; 
and, at T&eefcore, you old, doting Cuckold, take that 

Remembrance,— a fine Time of Day for a Man 

to be bound Prentice, when he is pail ufing of his Trade ; 
to fet up an Equipage of Notfe, when he has moil Need 
of Quiet j inftead ot her being under Covert- Baron, to 
be under Covert-Feme my felf 5 to have my Body di£ 
abl'd, and my Head fortified > and, laftly, to be crowded 
into a narrow Box with a (hrill Trebble, [ bound, 

That with one Blaft, through the whole Hotife does 
AndTfirft taught Speaking-Trumpets how to (band. 

[Exit, 

SCENE H. The Court. 

Enter Raymond, Alphonfo and Pedro. 

Xaym. Are thefe, are tlwfe, ye Powers, the promls'd Joys, 
"With which I flattcr'd my long, tedious Abience, 
To find, at my Return, my Maftcr murther'd ? 
O, that I cou'd but weep, to vent my Pafiion ! 
But this dry Sorrow burns up air~my Tears. 

ALfh. Mourn inward, Brother j 'tis obferv'd at Court f 
Who weeps, and who wears black) and your Return 

Will 
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'Will fix all Eyes on every A& of yours, 
To fee how you refent King Sanctis Death. 

Raym. What generous Man can live with that Conilraiut 
IJpon his Soul, to bear, much lefs to flatter 
A Court like this! can 1 (both Tyranny? 
Seem pleas'd, to fee my Royal Matter naurther'd. 
His Crown ufurp'd, a DiftafF in the Throne, 
A Council made, of fuch as dare not fpeak, 
Aad could net, if they durft ; whence noneft Men 
Banifh themfelves, for Shame of being there: 
A Government, that, knowing not true Wifilom, 
Is fcorn'd abroad, and Eves on Tricks at home ? 

jilph. Vertue muft be thrown off, 'tis a coarfe Garment^ 
Too heavy for the Sun-fliine of a Court. 

Raym. Well then, I will diflcmble for an End 
So great, fo pious, as a juft Revenge: 
You'll joyn with me? 

Alfh. No honcft Man but mult. 

Ved. What Title Txas this Queen butlawiefs Force? 
And Force muft pull her down. 

Alfk. Truth is, I pity Leonera's Cafe; 
Forc'd, for her Safety, to commit a Crime 
Whkh moft her Soul abhors. 

Raym. All (he has done, or e'er can do, of Good, 
This one black Deed has damn'd. 

Fed. You'll hardly joyn your Son to ourDdigo, 

Raym. Your Reafon for't. 

Fed. I want Time to unriddle it : 
Put on your Mother Face* the Queen approaches. 
Enter the Queen, Bertran, and Attendants. 

Raym. And that accurfed Bertran 
Stalks clofe behind her, like a Witch's Fiend, 
Prefling to be employ^* ftand, and obferve them. 

gueen to Bertran,} Bury'd in private,' and fo fuddenljt 
it croffes my Defign, which was t'allow 
The Rites of Funeral fitting his Degree, - 
With all the Pomp of Mourning. 

Bert. It was not fafe: 
Objects of Pity, when the Caufc is new, 
Would work too fiercely on the giddy Crowd: 

Had 
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id Cdfa/s'Body never been exposed, ^ 

:ntus had gain'd his Caufe. 

jg*. Then, was he lov'd? 

Bert, O, never Man fa much r for Saint- like Goodnefs. 

fed. [Afide] Had bad Men fearM him but as good Mca 
,' Ic had not yet been Sainted, [ lov'd him, 

Jht. I wonder how the People bear his Death. 

Bert. Some Difcontents Acre are 5 fome idle Murmurs. 

ted. How, idle Murmurs! Let me plainly fpeak : 
The Doors arc all (hut up ; the .wealthier Sort, 
-Vith Arms a-crofs, and Hats upon their Eyes, 
Walk to and fro before their filcnt Shops: 
Whole Droves of Lenders crowd the Bankers Doors, 
To call in Money; thofe who have none, mark 
"Where Mony goes; for when they rife, 'tis Plunder: 
The Rabble gather round the Man of News, • 
Andliften with, their Mouths; 

Some tell, fome hear, fome judge of News, fome make 
And he who lyes moil loud, is moll bcliev'd. [it* 

JO*. This may be dangerous. 

Rym. [Afide!\ Pray Heaven it may. 

&rt. If one of you muft fall; 
klf-Prefervation is the firft of Laws ; 
And if, when Subje&s are opprefs'd by Kings, 
Theyjuftifie Rebellion by that Law; 
As wfll may Monarchs turn the Edge of Right 
To cut for them, when Self-defence requires it. 

jjto. You place fuch Arbitrary Power in Kings, 
That I much fear, if I fhould make you one, 
You'll make your fclf a Tyrant; let thefc know 
B y what Authority you did this Aft. 
Sen. You much furprize me to demand that Queftion : 

But, fince Truth muft be told, *twas by your own. 

«§to. Produce it; or, by Heaven, your Head (hall anfwer 
A*» if orfeit of your Tongue, 
fayw. \J[Ut^\ Brave Mifchief towards. 
Sen. You bad me, 
4J*. When, and where? 
Sen. No, I confers, you bad me not in Words; 

The Dyal fpoke not, but it made fhrewd Signs, 

And 
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And pointed full upon, the Stroke of Murther: 
Yet tins you faid, • 

You were a Woman ignorant and weak, 
So left it to my Care. 

^a.'What, iflfaid, 
I was a Woman, ignorant and weak, 
Werryou to take th' Advantage of my Sez, 

4™ £^ T' t0 ^ me? y°« cont'd, 
Yt>u mg d, you . drov* me headlong to your- Toils: 

And rf, much t u '<I, and fri ghte d Lref I pauVd, 

^/°Th?'H *?? 7 D ° ubts y° ur owntommiffion? 
whffW f fer7 f ? Prince t0 ° faithfully ; 
Who, free from Laws himfelf, will have that done, 
Which not perfWd, brings us to fure Difgrace; 
And, if pcrform'd, to Ruin * 

_. |L"- T £|f '"^o counfel Things that are uniuft- 

J™Vk *V* a r Kih ? to break his La^ J 
(Which are his Safety J and then &ck Proteftion 

When Sms are jud g y will damn the tempting Devif, 
More deep than thofe he tempted. S"*»» 

™?T J f Pri, ?i C ? n0t P rotea their Minifters, 
What Man will dare to ferve them ? 

jj>». None will dare 

But, when a Counfeilour, to fave himfelf, . 
Would lay Miscarriages upon his Prince 
Expofing him to puHick Rage and Hate; 
O, tis an Act as infamoufly bafe, 
As, fliould a common Soldier fculk behind, 
And thrufthis General in tie Front of War- 
It fhews, he only ferv'd himfelf before 
^And had no Senfe of Honour, Country' Kincr, I 
But center d on himfelf; and us'd his Matter* 
As Guardians do their Wards, with Shews of Care, 
But with Intent, to fell the publick Safety, 
And pocket up his Prince J 

Pe<t. [Afide.-] Well faid, i'faith; 
This Speech is e'en too good for an Ufurper. 

&rt. I lee for whom I muft be facrihe'd • 

Arid* 
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And, had I not been fotted with my Zeal, 
I might have found it fboner. 

jg*. From my Sight ! 
Thefcrince who bears an Infoenco like this, 
Is iudi an Image of the Powers above. 
As is the Statue of the ThundringGod, , 
Whofe Bolts the Boys may play wkh. 

Bert. UnrevengM 
I will not fell, nor fmgle. [Exit tumfnis 

Queen r* Raymond, who kips her hand. 

£$*. Welcome, welcome: 
I law you not before : 'One honefl Lord 
Is hid with Eafe among a Crowd of Courtiers : 
How can I be too grateful to the Father 
Of fiich a Sen as TorrtfmonJ f 

Raym- His Actions were but Duty. 

S$». Yet, my Lord. 
All have not paid that Debt, like noble Tmlfmmd 
You hear, how Bnirm brands me with a Crime 
Of which, your Son can wrtnefs, I am free* 
I Cent to dop the Murther, but too late; 
For Crimes are fwift, but Penitence is flow, 
The bloody Bertran, diligent in 111, 
Flew to prevent the fbft Returns of Pity. v 

Raym. O curled Hade, of making (lire a Sin ' 
Can you forgive the Tray tor ? 

J^*. Never, never: 
Tis written here in Characters fo deep, 

That feven Years hence, ('til* then fhould I not meetium J 

And in the Temple then, I'll drag him thence, 

fcfa from the holy Altar to the Block. [me, Juftice, 
Awot. [<4/ftfe.] She's fir'd, as I would with her* aid 

As all my Ends are thine, to gain this Point; 

And run both at once:— It wounds indeed, [ lb her. 

To bear Affronts, too great to be forgiven, 

And not have Power to punifhj yet one Way 

There is to ruin Bertran. 
jgb. O, there's none; 

Except an Hoft from Heaven can make fuch Hifle 

To lave my Crown, as he will do to feizc it : 
Vol, V, I Ycm 
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You law, he came furrounded with his Friend* 
/nd knew befides, our Army was remov'd 
To Quarters too rem6te for iudden Ufe. 

Raym. Yet you may give Commiflion 
To iotne bold Man, whofe Loyalty you truft, 
And let him raife the Train-Bands of the Cky. 

J>)u. Grois Feeders, Lyon-Talkers, Lamb-like Fighters," 

Raym. You do not know the Virtues of your City, 
What puihing Force they have j lome Popular Chick 
More noify than the reft, but crie's Halloo, 
And, in a Trice, the bellowing Herd come out 3 
The Gates are barr d, the Ways arc bairicado'd, 
And Ot.e and All's the Word* true' Cocks o' th* Game, 
That never ask,- for what, or whom, they fight j 
But tuin 'cm out, ir.d (hew 'cm but a Foe, 
Cry Liberty, and that's a Caufe of Quarrel. 

J2?ff- There may be Danger, "in that boift'rous Rout : 
Whoknows, when Fires arc kindled for my Foes, 
But fome new Blafl of Wind may turn thoic Flamo6 
Againft my Pahce-walls? . 

Ra/m. Cut ftill their Chief 
Muft le feme One, whofc Loyalty you truft. 

j§>». And who more pioper for that Truft than you, 
1frho:e Intcrefts, though unknown to you, are mine? 
- Alfhmfo* 'Fedro> hafte to xaife the Rabble, 
He fhall appear "to head cm. 

Raym. [A/iae to AlpLtofe and Pa/w.] Firft fcz£ Bmrtn, 
And then iniinuate to them, that I Liing 
Their lawful Prince to phce upon the Throne. 

Alpb. Our lawful Prince? 
1 liuym. Tear not; I can produce him. 
•' Vtd. to Alfb. Now we want your Son LonnzjK what 
a mighty Faction 
HVould he make for us of the City-wives, 
Wi.h, Oh, dear Husband, my fweet Honey, Husband, 
WoVt \ou* be for the Colonel? if you love mc, 
Be for tlie Colonel ; Oh, he*s the fined Mail! [Exeunt". 

Ra\w. [Afrfe.'] So, now We have a Plot behind the Plot $ 
She thinks, (he's in the Depth of "my Defigri, 
Ami that it's all for herj but Time fhaJI,St>w, 
feiic only lives to help me luin others, 

At4 
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And laft, to M her felf . 

Jgu'. Now, to you, Ravmmd: Can you gucis no Ret- 
Why I repofe inch Confidence in you ? [ft»i 

You needs muft think, 

There's fome more powerful Caufe than Loyalty 1 

Wili you not fpeak, to fave a Lady's Blufh? 

Muft I inform you, 'tis for TtofifmMd* 

That all this Grace is ihown? [I fearM.' 

jR*jw [4&e.]By all the Power* worfeworfc than what 
J%h. And yet, what need I blulh at fuch s Choice? 

I love a Man whom I am proud to love, 

And am well plcas'd my Inclination gives 

What Gratitude would force. O pardon jnc> 

I ne'er was covetous of Wealth before; 

Yet think fo vaft a Treafiire as your Son, 

Too great for any private Man's PofTeflionj 
And him too rich a Jewel to be fet 

In vulgar Metal, or for vulgar Ufe. 
Raym. Arm me with Patience, Heaven. 
£$h. How, Patience, RaymoaJl 

"What Exercife ot Patience have you here? 
What find you in my Crown to be contemn'd? 
Or in my Perfon loath'd? Have I, a Queen, 
Paft bv my Fellow-rulers of the World, 
Whole vying Crowns lay glittering in my way, 
As if the World were pavtt with Diadems? 
Have I refus'd their Blood, to mix with yours, 
And raifc new Kings from fo obicure a Race, 
Fate fcarce knew where to find them when Tcall'd? 
Have I heap'd on my Perfon, Crown, and State, 
To load &e Scale, and weigh'd my felf with Earrit, 
For you to fpurn the Balance ? 

Bjym. Bate the laft, and 'tis what I would fay; 
Can I, can any loyal Subject, fee 
With Patience fuch a Stoop from Sovereignty, 
An Ocean pour'd upon a narrow Brook? 
My Zeal for you muft lay the Father by, 
And plead my Country's Caufe againft my Son.' 
What though Jiis Heart be great, his Actions gallant, 
He wants a Crown to poiie againft a Crown, 

" *• * Birth 



tpfi Ttle S pa n is h Fry a fc* 

Birth to match Birth, and Power to balance PoweV. 

j$«. All thefe I have, and thefe I can beftowj 
But* he brings Worth and Virtue to my Bed* 
And Virtue is the Wealth which Tyrants want : 
I ftand ill need of one whofe Glories may 
Redeem my Crirhes, ally ine to his Farrie, 
Difpel the Factions of : iny Foes on Earth, 
Di&rm the Juftice of the Powers above. 

I&jw. The People never will endure this Choice. 

G)u. If I endure it; what imports it you? 
"Co raife the Minifters of my Revenge, 
K^uide with your Breath this whirling Tempeft round, 
And fee its Fury fall where I defign $ \. 
At lad a time for juft Revenge is given j 4 

Revenge, the darling Attribute of Heaven : 
But Man, unlike his Maker, bears too long ; 
Snll mere expos'd, the mdre he pardons Wrong 5 
^G.eat in forgiving, and in differing brave j 
*i"o tea Saint, he makes himfelf a Slave. [Exit 6)ueek. 

Uaym. [^*w. J Marriage wathllm)fo»// it mud not be, 
T>y Heaven, it muft not be; or, if it be, 
I,nw, Jufifce, Honour bid farewelto Earth, 
i or Heaven leaves all to Tyrants. 

£./cr Torrifmcnd, wb$ burls to him. 

Tar. O f ever welcome, Sir, 
Tk;t exubly now! You come in fuclraTime, 
:As if propitious Fortune took a Care' 
To ivveU my Tide of Joys to their full Height, 
And leave Trie nothing faFther to defire. 

Rwm. I hope I con.e in time, if not to make, 
At leaft, to fate fcourTortune and your Honour : 
Take heed \ ou fleer your Veficl right, my Son j 
p Ihis Calm of Heaven, this Mermaid\vMelody, 
In t an unicen \^ hirl-pool draws you raft, 
And in a Mooeiit finks you. 

Trr. Fortune cannot, 
-And F.iie can ^carcej lHemade the fort already, 
/. c. i;tgh fifucly at* the lazy Storm 
*1 h.u v anted Wings' to reach me in the Deep. 
"Ku PiiduvSirj my Duty calk me hence j 
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I go to find my Queen, my earthly Goddefe. 
To whom I owe my Hopes my Life, my Love. 

Raym. You owe her more perhaps than vou imagine^ 
Stav. I command you (by, and hear me fine. 
TWHoor's the very Crifts of your Fate, 
Your Good er 111, your Infamy or Faroe, 
And all the Colour of your Life depends 
On this important Now.- 

Tbrr. I fee no Danger; 
The City, Army, Court efpode my Cauf-, 
And, more than all; the Queen with publick Favour 
Indulges my Pretentions to her Love. 

Bjiym. Nay, if fofleffing her can make you happy* 
*Tis granted, nothing hinders your Defign. 

Torr* If (he can make me bkft ? (he only can : 
Entire, and Wealth, and all (he brings betide, 
Are. but the Train and Trappings of Tier Love- 
The fweeteft, kindeft, trueft of her Sex, 
In whole Pofleflion Years roul round on Years, 
And Joys in Circles meet new Joys again : 
Kifles, Embraces, Languifhfrig, and Death 
Still from each other to each other move, 
To crown the various Seafons of our Love: 
And doubt you if fucK Love can make me happy P • 

VJtym. Yc$, for I think: you love your Honour more. 

Tfcrr, And what can (hock my Honour in a Queen? 

Raytiu A Tyrant, an Ufurper ? 

Tbrr. Grant (he be. 
When from the Conqueror we hold our Lives 
We yield our (elves his Subjects from that Hour *. 
For mutual Benefits make mutual Tics. 

R*ym. Why, can you think I owe a Thief my Life, 
Becaufe he took it not by lawlefs Force ? / 

What if he did not all the 111 he cou'd ? 
Am I oblig'd by that t*aflift his Rapines, 
And to maintain his Murthers ? 
, Ton. Not to maintain, bur bear 'em uarevengtfj 
Kings Titles commonly begin by Force, 
Which Time wears off and mellows into Right ; 
So Power, which in one Age is Tyranny, 

1 3 & 
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Is ripen'd in the next to true Succeflwi! : \ 

She's in PoiTeffion. '"• J 

/Uy/». So Difeafe* arc : 

Shcu'd not a lingring Fever be remoy'd, 

Becaufe it long has rag'd within my Blood ? ^ 

Do I rebel when I wou'd thru& it out ? # 

What, ihall I think the World was made for on*. 

And Men are born for Kings, as Beafts- for Men* 

Not for Protection, but to be devour'd ? 

Mark thofe who dote on 'arbitrary Power, 

And you fl all find 'em either hot-bra'ft'd Youtb, 

Or needy Bankrupts, fervile in their Greatliefs, 

And Slaves to fbme, to lord it o'er the reft. 

O Bafcnefs, to fupport a Tyrant Throne, 

And crufh your free-Lorn Brethren of the World* 

Nay, to become a Part of Usurpation; 

To erpoufe the Tyrant's Perfbn and her Crime** 

And on a Tyrant get a Race of Tyrants, 

To be your Country s Cuife in after-Ag*s. 
Ton. I &e no Crime io her whom I adore* 

Or if I doi her Beauty make* it none : \ 

Lcok on me as a Man abandon'd o'er 
To an eternal Lethargy of Love; 

T# pull, and pinch, and wound me, cartnot cure* 

And but difturb the Quiet o£ my Death* 

Rjym. O Virtue! Virtue! whit art thou become*. 
That Men fhould leave thee for that Toy a Woman* . 
Made fi om the Drofs and Refine of a Man? 
Heaven took him fleeping when he made her rooj. 
Mad Man been waking, he had ne'er ctafittted. 
Now, Son, fuppofe 

Some brave Conspiracy were ready form'd 
To punifh Tyrants, and redeem the Land, 
Cou'd you fo far bely your Country 1 * Hope, 
As not to head the Party ? 
Ton. How cou'd my Hand rebel againft my Heart ? 
Raym. How cou'd your Heart rebel againft your Reaftn ? 
Ton. No Honour bids me fight agaaaft my kif j 
The Royal Family is all extinct, 
And (he who reigns beftows, her Qrowrx on me : 

■--,- S* 
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\ 9o muil I be ungrateful to. the Living, 
To be but vainly pious to the Dead, 
While you defraud your Offspring of their Fate. 

Raym. Mark who defraud their Offspring, you or 1 1 
For know there yet furvives the lawful Heir - 
Of Sambo's Blood, whom when I (hall produce, 
I reft aflur'd to fee you pale with Fear, 
And trembling at his Name. 

Ton. He mud be more than Man who mikes me 
I dare him to the.Field with all the Odds [tremble: 
Of Tuftice on his Side, againft my Tyrant: - 
Produce your lawful Prince, and you (hall fee 
How brave a Rebel Love has made your Son. 

Raym. Read that: Tis with the Royal Signet fign'd. 
And given me by the King, when Time Jhou'J ferve 
To be perus'd by vou. 

Terr, reads.] 1 the King. 
Myyoangefi and alow fiervrving Son* 
Reported dead t'efcape rebellions Rare t 
Ttli haffier Times Jball call bis Courage fmk 
Tt brink my Tetters, or revenge my fate* 
J will that Raymond educate as bb t 
And call him Tefrifmond « 

If I am he, that Son, that Thrifmond, 
The World contains not Co forlorn a Wretch f 
Let never Man believe he can be happy! 
For when I thought my Fortune moil fecttffi" 
One Fatal Moment tears me from my Joys : 
And when two Hearts were joyn'd by m itual Love, 
The Sword of Jiiftice cuts upon the Kno", 
And fevers 'em for ever. 

Raym. True, it muft. - 

Torr. O cruel Man, to tell me that it muflEl 
If you have any Pity in your Breaft, 
Kedbem me from this Labyrinth of "Fate, 
And plunge me in my fir ft Obfomty -. 
The Secret is alone between us two * 
And though you wou'd not hide me from my fcif, 
O yet be kina, conceal me from the World, 
And be my Father mil. 

1 4 , Rajmi- 
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Rjtym. Your Lot's too glorious, and the Proof's too 
Now, in the Name of Honour, Sir, I beg ^ou [plain, 
(Since I muft ufe Authority no more) 
On, thefe old Knees I beg you, etr I dye, 
That I mav fee your Father's Death reveng'dl 

Ton. Wny, 'tis the onlv Bus^nefs of my Life j 
My Order's ifTu'd to recall the Army, 
And Bertrams Death refblv'd. 

Raym. And not the Queen's PO, fhe's the chief Offim- 
yhall Jullice turn her Edge within your Hand? [derj 
No, if {he 'fcapc, you are your felt the Tyrant, 
And Murtherer of your Father. 

Ton. Cruel Fates, 
To what have you rcferv'd. me*! 

Raym. Why that Sigh? 

Torr. Since you muft know, but break, O break, my 
Teforc I tell my fatal Story out, [Heart, 

Th'Ufurpc'r of my Throne, mv Houfc's Ruin, 
The Murtheicr of my Father, is my Wife ! 

Raym. O Horror! Horror! After this Alliance 
Let Tygcrs match with Hinds, and Wolves with Sheep* 
And every Creature couple with his Foe. 
How vainly Man defigns, when Heaven oppofes! 
I bred yon up to Arms, rais'd you to Power, 
Permitted you to fight for this Ufurper, 
ludeed to fave a Crown, not hers, but yours, 
All to make fure the Vengeance of this Day, 
Which even this Day has ruin'd — One more Queftipji 
l»et me but ask, and I have done for ever : 
Do you yet love the Caufe of all jrour Woes, 
Or is (lie grown (as fure Ihe ought to be) „ 
More odious to your Sight than Toads and Adders? 

Ton. O there's the utmoft Malice of my Fate, 
That I am bound to hate, and born to love ! 

Raym. No jriorc: — Farewel, my much lamented King* 
\Ap<UI\ I dare not truft him with himfelf fo far. 
To own him to the People as their King, 
Before their Rage has finiuYd my Defigns 
On Bcrtran and the Queen, but in defpight* 
Ev'n of himfelf I'Jl fave hira. ^ [Exit Raymond. 

Torr. 
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Jbrr. Tis but a Moment fincc I have been King, 
And weary on't already* I'm a Lover, 
And loy*d poflHs, jet all theft make me wretched j 
And Heav'n has giv'n me BkiEngs for a Ciirfe. 
With what a Load of Vengeance am I prcft, 
Yet never, never, can I hope for Reft} 
Far when my heavy Burthen I remove, 
The Weight falls down, and cruftics her I love. [Mf." 




A C T V. SCENE!.. 

SCENE 4 BtdrCbamier. 

Enter Torrifmond. ' 

Tin. T Ove, Juftice, Nature, Pity, and Revenge 
!_» Have kindled up a Wild-nre in my Breaft? 
And X am all a^ivil-War within ! 

Enter Queen a*td> Terefa *t* Vift/mcf. 
My Ltaiow there! 

Mine ! is (he min-j ? my Father** Murtherer mine ?* 
Oh! that I could, with Honour love her more, 
Orliate her left, with Reafoa! Sec, (he weeps* 
Thinks me unkind, or falfe, and knows not why - 
I thus eftrange my Perfon from her Bed : 
Shall I not tell her? no-: 'twill break her Hear?: 
She'll know too foon her own and my Misfortune. [£*£*. 

jgta. He's gone, and I am loft; did'ft thou not fee 
His lullen Eyes? how gloom ly they glano'd; 
He look'd not like the Torrifmond I lov'd. [cceds ? 

Ter. Can you not guefs from whence tlrs Change pro* 
££h. No: there's the Grief, Ttrefa: Oh, Terefal 
Feign would I tell thee what I feel within, 
But Shame and Modcfty have ty'd my Tongue! 
Yet, I will tell, that thou may*ft weep with me, 
How dear, how fwect his firft Embraces were* 
With what a Zeal he ioyn'd his Lips to mine! 
And fuck'd my Breath at every Word I fpokc, . 
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As if he c?rew his Infpiration thence: 
While, both, our Souls cafrac upward to out Mouthy 
As neighbouring Monarchs at their Borders meet : 
I thought: Oh noj 'Tis faHe: I could not think j 
*Twas neither Life nor Death, but both in one. ' 

Ter. Then fure his Transports were not left than yours- 

Jgu. More, more! for by the high-hung Tapers. Light 
I cou'd cfifcern his Cheeks were glowing red, - 
His very Eye-baNs trembled with his Love, 
And fparkl'd through their Cafements humid Fires : , 
He figh'd, andkifs'd, breath'd fhort, and wou'dhavefpokei 
But was too fierce to throw* away the .Time* 
All he cou r d fay was Love, and Leonora. 

Ter. How then can you fuipeft him toft fa fbon? 

jg*. Laft Night he- flew not with a Bridegroom's Haftc, 
Which eagerly prevents the pointed Hour j 
I told the Clocks, and watch'd the wafting Light, 
And liftned to each fbftly treading Step, 
In Hope 'twas he: but ftill it was not he. 
At laft he came, but with fueh alter 'd l^pks, 
So wild, fo ghaftly, a? if fome Ghoft haTmct him v 
All pale, and ipcechkfs, he furvey'd me round* 
Then, with a Gxoan, he threw himfelf a-bed, 
But far from me, as far as he cou'd move, 
And figh'd, and tofs'd, and turn'd, but frill froM m% 

Ter. What, all the Night? 

J9*. Even all the live-long Night. 
At laft : ( for, blufliing, I muft tell thee allj 
I prefs'd his Hand, and laid me by his Side, 
He pull'd it back, as if he toueb'd a Serpent. 
With that I burft into a Flood of Tears, 
And ask'd him how 1 had offended him ? 
He anfwcr'd nothing, but with Sighs and Groans* 
So xeftleft f aft the Nigfc: and at the Dawn 
Leapt from the Bed, and vanifh'd. 

Ter. Sighs and Groans, 
Pjrienefs and Trembling, all are Signs of Love $ 
He only fears to make jou (hare his Sorrows. 

®#. I wifh 'twere to: but Love ftill doubts the worft, 
• Mylcavy Heart, the PiopheteXs of Woes, 

For*- 



Forebodes fome HI at Hand: To Tooth my Sadnefi, 
Sing roe the Song, which poor Olpnpia made, 
When falfc Birew left her. ■ ■ ! ■■ 

A S O N G. 
L 

FArewel, ungrateful Jrayter* 
Tarewel my perjur'd Swain$ 
Let never injur* d Creature 

Believe a Man ogam. 
The Pleafure offojfejpng 
Surpajfes all cxprejfiig* 
But 'tis too (hart a Blejpng* 
And Lave toe long a Pom* 

ii. 

'77; eafie to deceive us. 

In Pity of yew Pain > 
But whmwe love, you leave u* 

To rail at you in vain. 
Before we have defcr/d it 9 
There is no BUfs befide it j 
But /he, that once has trfd it t 

Will never love again. 

III. 

JhePaJ/m you pretended 

Was only to obtain. 
But when the Chirm is ended, 

The Charmer you difdaia. 
Your Love by ours wt meafure, 
9 Ull we have loft our TDreajure%r 
But dying is a pleafure. 

When living h a Painy 
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Re-enter Torrifmon K 

Tbrr. Still fhe is here,^nd ftill I cannot {peak; 
But wander like fbme difcontcntcd Ghoft 
That oft appears, but is forbid to talk. [Going agaml 

Jj$u. O, Tonifmmd* if you refolve my Death, 
You need no more, but to- go hence again; 
Will you not fpeak? 

Ton. I cannot. 

Q*. Speak! oh, fpeak! , 
Tour Anger wou'd be kinder than your Silence. 

Ton. Oh ! 

J3>». Do not figh, or tell me why you figh. 

Ton. Why do I live, ye Powers? 

,J$>H. Why do I lVe, to hear you fpeak that Wordr^ 
Some black-mouth'd Villain has defam'd my Virtue. 

Tor*. No! No! Pray let me go. 




though 

By thefe true Tears, which from my wounded Heart 
huccd at my Eyes % 

2>r. Rife. 

£)*. I will never rife, 
$ cannot chu& a better Place to dye. 

Ton. Oh ! I wou'd fpeak, but cannot. 

Jghi. [Hifing.'] Gu:k keeps you fiknt then; you. love me- 
What have I done? yc Powers, what have I done? [not;. 
To fee my Youth, my Beauty, and my Love 
No fconer gair.'d, but flighted and betray'd: 
And like a Rofc juft gather'd from the Stalk, 
But only- fmelt, and cheaply thrown afide* 
To wither on the Giound. . 

Ter. For Heaven's Soke, Madam, moderate ymirPaflion. 

jgh. Why nam'ft thou Heaven? there is no Heaven for 
Dcipair, Death, Hell, have ieiz'd my tortur'd Soul: [me.. 
When I had rais'd his groveling Fate from Ground, 
To Tow'r and Love, to Empire and to me; 
When each Embrace was dearer than the firft; 
Then, then to be contemn^; then, then thrown off; 
It calls mc old, and withcr'd, anddeform'd, 

Ani 
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Aodloathibmc: Oh! what Woman can bear loathftme? 

The Turtle flies not from his billing Mate, 

He bills the dofer : but ungrateful Man, 

laic, barbarous Man, the more we ratfe our Love* 

The more we pall, and cool, and kiU his Ardour. 

Racks, Poyfon, Daggers, rid mc but of Life j 

And any Death is welcome. 

Terr. Be Witncfs all ye Powers that know my Heart, 
I would have kept the fatal Secret hid. 
But {he has conouer'd, to her Ruin conqaerYl : 
Here, take this Paper, read our Deitinies; 
Yet do not ; bat in KJndncfs to your (elf, 
Be ignorantry fife.^ 

j|*. No! give it me. 
Even though it be the Sentence of my Death. 

Tbrr. Then fo6 how much unhappy Love has made us. 
0L«wr*.'Oh! 

We two were born when fallen Planets reign'd 3 
When each the other's Influence oppos'd, 
And drew the Stars to Factions at our Birth, 
Oh! better, better had it been for us, 
That we had never feen, or never lov'd. 

j$u. There it no Faith in Heaven, if Heaven fays fo» 
You dare not give it. 

Terr. As unwillingly, . 
As I would reach out Opium to a Friend 
Who lay in Torture, and dehVd to dye. [Gives the Ttfeti. 
But now you have k, fpare my Sight the Pain 
Of feeing what a World of Tears it cods you * 
Go, fikntry enjoy your Part of Grief, 
And (hare the fad Inheritance with me. 

6)u. I have a thirfty Feaver in my Soul, 
Give mc but prefent Eafe, and let me dye. 

[Exit Queen *ni Terefa. 
Enter Lorenzo. 

Lor, Arm, arm, my Lord, the City-Bands are up, 
Drums beating, Colours flying, Shouts confus'd} 
All duftring in a Heap, like lwarming Hives, 
And riling in a Moment. [King, 

Ztor. With Dcfign. to punjjh Jkrtrtn, and revenge the 

*Twas 
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JTwg* ordered fo 

• Lor. Then you're -betray'd, my Lord. 

"Tis true, they block, the Caftfc kept by Bertrm 

But now they cry, Down wkh thePafcce, fife<r£ 

Pull out tV u&qung- Queen. 

Uw. The Queen, LormcoS draft they flame*fceQu*fn? 

Zor. If railing and reproaching be ta nairwher* , 

Tlvr. O Sacrilege! fay quickfyi who -command* 
This vile blafphemine.Kout? 

Lor. I'm loth to tcH you, 
But both our Fathers t&runVem headlong on» 
And bear down all before 'em. 

Ton. Death and Hell! 
Somewhat muft be relblv*d, and ipeedily. 
How fay 'ft thou* my LormxAt darfl thou be 
A Fjrieno, and once forget thou ait a. Son, 
To help me fave the Queen? "■ » 

Lor. [Afido^] Ijet me conu*der$ 
Bear Arms againft my Father ? he begat me 5 
That's true 5 but foe whafe Sake did he~beget me? 
For his own fure enough : tor me he knew not* 
Oh ! but fays Confdencc; Fly in, Nature's Face? 
But how, if Nature fly in my Face firfb? 
Then Nature's the Aggrcflbr: Let her look, tot -r-~< 

■ He gave me Life, and he may take it back: — *— 
No, that's Boy's Play, fey I. — , — ^~ 
"T\s Policy for Son and Father to take different Sides : 
For then, Lands and Tenements commit no Treafen. 

To Tflrr.] .Sir, upon mature Confidenation, I have found" 
my Father to be little better than a Rebel* 'and therefore, 
I'lKdo my beft to fecure him> for .your Sake* in Hopcv 
you may fecure him hereafter/for my Sake. - 

Ton. Put on thy.utrnoftfSpeedl to. head the, Troop*, 
\\iiich every Mwaen^I expeft t'arrive: 
Proclaim me, as I am,, the lawful King: 
I need, not caution thee for Raymond's Life, 
Though^ no more muft call him Father now; 

Lor. \Afide^\ IJqw! not call- him Father? I fee Prefer- 
ment akers a Man ftrangely, this may lerve me for a life 
«£ I^u&ion, to, q# k ojjf my Father when I am great. 
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Methought top, he caffd hhnfeff the lawful Kmg* inti- 
mating lweetly, that he knows what's what with our 
Sovereign Lady: Well, if I root my Father, a* I hope in 
Heaven I frail, I am in a fair Way to be a Prince of the 
Blood. Farewell General ; 111 bring up thoffe that (hall 
try what Mettle there is" hr Orange-Tawny. [Exit* 

2ftrr. [At the Door.'] Hafte there, command the Guards 
be all drawn up 
Before the Palace-Gate. ■ By Heaven, 111 face 

This Tempeft, and defcrve the Name of King. 
O, Leem**, beauteous in thy Crimes, 
Never were Hell and Heaven fo match'd before f 
Look upward* Fair, hut as thou look'ft on me* 
Then afi the Bleft will beg, that thou may'ft live, 
And even my Father's Ghoft his Death forgive. [E*fc. 

SCENE The Patac^Tard. 

Drums and 'Trumpets tmtbm* 

Enter Raymond, Alphonfo, Pedro, mi thkr F*rtj+ 

Ram*. Now, valiant- Citizens, the Time is come, 
To mow your Courage and your Loyalty: 
You have a Prince 01 Sancho y s Royal Blood, 
The Darling of the Heavens, and Joy of Earth; 
When he's produced, as fbon he fhall, among you; 
Speak, what will you adventure to ro-feat him 
Upon his Father's Throne? 

G*w». Our Lives and Fortunes. 

"Baym. What then remains to perfect our Succefi, 
But o'er the Tyrant's Guards to force our Way ? 

Off**. Lead on, lead on. 

[Drums mU Trumpets on the ether Sifc 

Inter Torrifinond and hb tarty: At tbey fs ar$, g<wg 

tofixfn, hejfatks. 
Tom. [I> his.] Hold, hold your Arms. 
Kaym, [Tb his.] Retire. 
Alpb. What means this Paufe? 
lei* Peace; Nature worjks within them. 

[Torr. mi Rayml p *$m. 

TWTr 
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Ton. How comes it, good old Man, that we two meet 
On thefe harfh Terms! thou very reverend Rebel? 
Thou venerable Traytor, in whofe Face, 
And hoary Hairs Treafon is fan&ified; 
And Sin's black Dye feems blanchtfby Age to. Virtue. Lm 

Raym. What Treafbn is it ta redeem my King, 
And to reform tfie State? , 

Ton. That's a dale Cheat, 
The primitive Rebel, ZMctfer, firft us'd it, 
And was the firft Reformer of the -Skies. . 

Raym. What, if I fee my Prince miftake a Poyfbo* 
Call it a Cordial? Am I then a Traytor, 
Becaufe I hold his Hand, or break the Glafs^ 

Ton. How dar'ft thou ferve thy King againft his Wifif 

Raym. Becaufe 'tis then the only Time to ferve him* 
, Tttn. I take the Blame of all upon my £df. 
Vifcharge thy Weight on me. 

Raym. O, never, never! 
Why, 'tis to leave a Ship tofs'd in a Tempe.fr 
Without the Phot's Care. 

Ttyr. I'll punilh thee, " * • 
By Heav.cn,. I will, as I wou'd puniflv Rebels^ 
Thou ftubborn loyal Man. 

Raym. Firft let me fee 
Her punifti'd who mif-bads you from your Fame* 
Then burn me, hack me, hew me into Pieces, 
And I fliall dye well pleas'd. 

Ton. Proclaim my Title, 
To fave the Effufion of my Subjects Blcod, and thou- 
Be as my Fqfter-Father near mylBrcaft, fihalt ftiii 

And next my Leonora. 

Raym. That Word ftabs me. 
You fhali be (till plain Tonijmond with me, 
Th' Abettor, Partner, (if you like that Name,) 
The Husband of a Tyrant, but no Kino; 
'Till you deferve that Title by your Juftlce. 

Tbnl Then, farcwel Pity, I will be obcy'd. " 

Kit the Feople.'] Hear, you miflaken Men, whofe Loyalty 
uns headlong into Trea/bu : See your Prince, 
In me behold your murthaM fmebe's San; 

~ Bik- 
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Difinifs jour Arms; and I forgive your Crimes. 

Rjtym. Believe him not; he raves j his Words are loofe 
As Heaps of Sand, and fcattering, wide from Senfe* 
You £e he knows not me, his natural Father >. 
But aiming to poflefs th' ufurping Queen, 
So high h?s mounted in his airy Hopes, 
That now the Wind is got into his Head, 
And turns his Brains to Frenzy. 

Tbrr. Hear me yet, I a m 

Raym. Fall on, fall on, and hear him not: 
But {pare his Perfon, for his Father's Sake 

Ted. Let me come, if he be mad, I have that (hall cure 
him. There's not a Surgeon in all Arvagen has fo much 
Dexterity as I have at breathing of the Temple-Vein. 

Tbrr. My Right for me. 

?jvfm. Our Liberty for us. 

Qmn. Liberty, Liberty. -«— \A$ tb$y mr% ready tofightl 
Jfyttr Lorenzo and his Party. 

Lor. On Forfeit of your Lives, lay down your Arms. 

Alpk. How, Rebel, art thou there? 

lir. Take your Rebel back again, Father mine. The 
beaten Party are Rebels to the Conquerors. I have been 
at hard-head with, your butting Citizens* I have routed 
your Herd) I have dugerft them j and now they are re- 
treated quietly, from their extraordinary Vocation of 
righting in the Streets, to their ordinary Vocation of co- 
zening m their Shops. 

Terr, [to RaymJ] You fee 'tis vain contending with the 
Acknowledge what I am. [Truth, 

Bjwn. You are my King : wou'd you wou'd be your 
' But by a fatal Fondneis, you betray [own* 

Your fame and Glory to th* Uiurper'i Bed:. 
Enjoy the Fruits of Blood and Parricide, 
Take your own Crown from Lemma's Gift, 
And hug your Father's Murthererln your Arms*, 
Enter Queen, Tercfi, and Women. 

Jlpk. No more: behold the Queen. 

'Raym. Behold the BafiHsk of Torrifmond, 
That kills him with her Eye*. I will fpeak on, 
My Life is of no farther Ule fe me: 



*4ib The 'S* a k rs n & r y a r. 

** ■ ' 

I would have chafler'd it before for Vengeance : , 
^Nbw let it go for Failing. 

2Jr. \A$k^ .My Heart finks in rhc while I hear hinv 
And every flacknM Fibre drops its ftold, ' [^peak* 

Like Nature letting down the Sitings of Life: 
So much the Name of Father aWes me (till. 
Send off the Crwrih For you, now f have coriquer'd, 
I can hear with Honour, your Demands* 

Lor. to Alph. Now, Sir, who ptoses the Traytot ? M^ 
Conference is true to me, it always whifpers right when 
I have my Regiment to back it. 

\pamt omtm praer Tor. Raym. mul Leon* 

Torr. O Leoff&a! what ata Love do more? 
I have oppos'd your ill Fate to the utmoft : 
Combated Heaven and Jforth to keep you rrfirie: 
And yet at laft that Tyrant,- ju/Hcc ! Oh * ~- .' » 

J$u. *Tis ;paft, 'tis pail: : and Lovt is oxrfs n& txroxi*; 
YetT complain not of the Powers above; 
They made irr*a Mifer*s Feaflr of Huppmefi, 
And cou'd not furnifh out another meal. 
Now, by yon* Stars, by Heaven, and Earth, atid Mcir£ 
By all my Foes at oncej I fwcar, my tMfinMf 
That to nave had you mine for one fltott Day, 
Has canccll'd half my mighty Suna of Wots; 
Say but you hate me not. 

Tm. I* cannot hare you. 

'Rjtym. Can you not? fey that oncfc rrioTe$\ 
That all the Saints may wknefs it ag&iaft yotu 

J§». Cruel Raymond I 
Ganfe not punim me, but he muft hate? 
Of 'tis not Juftice, but a Brutal Rage, 
Which hates th* Offender's Perfon with his Crimed . 
1 have enough to overwhelm oner Worna'tf, 
To lofe a Crowtt and Lover iff a Day : 
Let Pity tend a Tear when Rigptfr fMkes. 

Bjym. Then, then you fhouM have thotrg&t of Tears , 
When Virtue, Majefty, and hoaty Age [stnd Ptty, 

Pleaded for Smcbch Life. 

Jgu. My future Days fhaH be one whole Contrition > 
A Chapel will \ build with larger Endowment; 
~- "" " Where 
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Where every Day an Honored aged Men 

Shell all hold op their wkher'd Hands to Heaven, 

To pardon Smieho*% Death. 

Tatt. See, Raymond, fee : She makes a Urge Amends : 
Sancho is dead : no Punift/ment of her 
Can raife his cdid Aitf Limbs from the dark Grates 
Nor can Ms Wefftd Soul look down from Heaftn* 
Or break th* eternal Sabbath of his Reft, 
To fee, with Joy, her Miieries on Earth. 

Bjiym. Heaven may forgive a Grime to Penitence*' 
For Heaven can judge if Penitence be true; 
But Man, who knows not Hearts, fhould make Example* \ 
Which, like a Warning-piece, muft be (hot off, 
To fright the reft from Crimea. 

Jf>*. Had I but known that &fc*6s was Ms Father, 
I would have pour'd a Deluge of my Blood 
To five one Drop of his. 

Torr. Mark that, inexorable Ra*mmd y mark! 
*rwas fatal Ignorance that caus'd his Death. 

Rym. What, if ihe did not know he was your Fathat 7 
She knew he was a Man, the beft of Men, 
Heaven's Image double ftamr/d, as Man and King.' 

Jgu. He was, ha was, cVn more than you can fit y^ 
But yet- ■ ■ t- 

Bjnm. But yet yon harbaronfty mnrthcr'd him. 

jg&r. He wsM not hear me out ! 

Torr. Was ever Criminal forbid to plead? 
Curb your iU-man&ertt 2eaL 

Rjym. Sing to him, Syren ; 
For I fhali ftop my Ears: now mince the Sift, 
And mollie Damnation with a Phrafe: 
Say vou ctwrfcoeotf not toSmdn's Death* 
But barely not forbad it. 

Jg*. Hard-hearted Man, I yield my guilty Carrie* 
But all my Gsik was cauVd by too much Lore. 
Had I, for Jeateofie of Empire, fought 
GoodSmmMs Death, Saul* had dy'd before. 
Twas always is my Power to take his Life: 
But Intcreft neves could my Conibknee Wind, 
Till Lwrc had caft a Mift Defore my Byta* 
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And made me think his Death the only Means 
Which could fccure my Throne to Tmijmmd. 

Torr. Never was fatal Mifchief meant fokind, 
For all (he gave, has taken all away. . 
Malicious Pow'rs ! is this to be reftor'd ? 
L *Tis to be worfe depos'd than Smcfo was. 

Raym. Heaven has reftor'd you, you <iepofe your fctf : 
Oh! when young Kings begin with Scorn of Juftice* 
They make an Omen to their after-Reign, 
And blot their Annals in the fbrcmoft Page. 

Twr. No more, left you be made the foil Example, ^ 
To (haw how I can punifh. 

Raym. Once again: 
Let her be made your Father's Sacrifice,. 
And after make me her's. 

Tbrr, Condemn a Wife I 
That were to attone for Parricide with Murther! 

Raym. Then let her be divor c*d ! we'll be content 
With that poor fcanty Jo/face : Let her part. [LoveT 

Jbrr. Divorce! that's worfe than Death, 'tis Death of 

J>*. The Soul and Body part not wfthrfacli Pain, 
As lfrom you : but yet 'tis juft, my Lord: 
lam th' Apcurft of Heaven, the Hate of Earth, * 
Your Sni>je£fcs Deteftation, and your Ruin : 
And therefore fi? th&Doom upon my felf. 

Torr. Heav'n! Can you wifh it?, to be mine no morel 

Jgu. Yes, I can wifh it, as the deareft Proo& 
Andlaft, that I can make you of my Love. 
To leave you bleft, I would be more accurft 
Than Death can make mej for Death ends our Woes,, 
And the kind Grave {huts up the mournful Scene : 
But I would live without you ^ to be wretched long:. 
And hoard up every Moment of my Life* 
To lengthen out the Payment of my Tears, 
"Till ev*n fierce Raymond, at the laft, (hall fay, 
Now let her dye, for (he has* griev'd enough. ♦ 

Ttor. Hear this, hear this, thou Tribune of the People: 
Thou zealous, pubHck Blood-hound hear, and melt. 

Raym. [Afide.} I could 1 cry now, my Eyes grow wo- 
But vet my Heart holds out. [manifti, 
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€)u. Some fblitary Cloyfter will I chufe, 
'And there with holy Virgins live immurM : 
Coarfc my Attire, and (host (ball be mv Sleep* 
Broke by the melancholy midnight-Bell; 
Now, ijyrwml^novr be fatisfjrd at laft. 
Faffing and Tears, and Penitence and Prayer 
Shall do dead Smtho JufHce every Hour. 

&ym. [Afide.~] By your Leave, Manhood ! 

[W£a his Ejo; 

Ton. He weeps, now he*s vanquifh'd. 

"Bfpn. No! Tis.a felt Rheum that fcalds my Eyes. 

Jg». If he wac vanquilh'd, I am ftiU unconquerti. 
I'll leave you in the Height of all my Lore, 
£v'n when my Heart Is beating out its Way, 
And ftruggles to you mofh 
Farewel» a laft Farewel ! my dear, dear Lord 
Remember me* fpeak, Bjyrrmd, will yon let him? 
Shall he remember Ltonorfs Love, 
And fhed a parting Tear to her Misfortunes? 

Roym. {ALmaA crying.'] Yes, yes, he-fhall, pray go. 

Terr. Now, by my Soul, me thall not go: why Ity- 
Her every Tear is worth a Father's Life} [mend, 

Come to my Arms, come, my fair Penitent, 
Let us not think what future Ilk may foil* 
But drink deep Draughts of Love, and bfe 'em all. 

iE#t Ton. with the Queen. 
^ , . is my Hook within him, 

Wow let him {risk -and flounce, and run, and roul 
And think to break his Hold: He toils m vain. 
This Love, the Bait he gorgU fo greedily, 
WiH make him tick, and then I hare him fore. 

Inter Alphonfb and Pedro. 
Alfh. Brother, there's News from *Bertrm\ he defires 
Admittance to the. King, and cries aloud, 
This Day (ball end our Fears of Civil War : 
For his &fe C6ndu& he entreats your Preface, 
And begs you would be fpeedy. 

Bjwm. Though I loath 
The Tray torY Sights 111 go; Attend m here. [£^ # 

Mnttr 
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Inter Gomez, Elvira, Dominick, -»lth Officers, a 
mike the Stage as fuB, as pejftbte. 

Ted. Why, how now' Gomez, :\ V^hat rriak'ft thotf 
here with a whole Brother-hood of City-Bailiff ? Why, 
thou lookeft like Adam in Parod^e, with his Guard of 
Beafts about him. 

Gom. Ay, and a Man had Need of them, Don f.eJro : 
for here are the tw6 old Seducers,' a Wife and Priefr, 
that's Eve and the Serpent, at my Ejbow. 

\DawC Take Notice how uncharitably he talks of Church- 
Men. • ' • ■ '•' ' 

Gom. Indeed you are a charitable Belfwagger : My Wife 
cry'd out Fire, Fire 5 and Jrou brought out your Church*- 
Buckets, and cafld for Engines to play againft it, 

Alph. I am forry you are come hither to accufe your 
Wife, her Education has been virtuous, her Nature mild 
and eafie. 

Gonf. Yes! (he's eafie with a Vengeance, there's a cer- 
tain Colonel has found her fb. 

Alph, She came a ipotlefs Virgin to your Bed. 

Gom. tod (he's a fpotlefs Virjph ftill for me ihe's 

never the worfc for rhy Wearing, Vl\ take my Oath on't : 
I have liv'd with her With all tne Innocence of a Man of 
Threefcorc; like a peaceable Bedfellow as I am. 
^ Eh. Indeed, SiT, I have no Rcafon to complain of him 
for diftufbing of :my Sleep. 

Vm; A. fine Coimnenoation you have given your felfj 
the Church did ftof inarry you for that. 

Fed. Come, come, your Grievances, your Grievances. 

Di/w. Why* noble Sir; I'll: tell you. 

Gom. Peace Fr yar ! and let me ij>eak firft. I am the 
plaintiff. Sure, you thuik you are in the Pulpit, where 
you preach by Hours. 

IXjw. A^4 you edifie by Minutes. 

Gom. Where you make Dodrines lor the People, and 
Ufes and Applications for your ftlves. f . 

Ted. Gonwtn give Way to the old Gentleman in black. 

Gem. No ! the t'other old Gentleman in black (hall take, 
me if I do 5 I will fpeak firft! nay, I will, JVyar ! for 

all your Vtrbfm $*tnfa*> I'll %cak Trutfr in few Words, 

and 
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and tjien you may come afterwards, and lie by the Clock 
as you ule to <lo. For, let me tell you, Gentlemen, he 
{hall lie and forfwear himfelf with any Fryar in all Spain r 
that's a bold Word now.— — 

Dom. Let him* alone :j let him alone: I (hall fetch him 
back with a Circum-bendibus, I warrant him. 

jilph.Vfcll, what have you to fay agamit yourWife,G«ftux? 

Qww. Why, I lay, in the firft Puce, that I and all Men 
are married for our Sins, and that our Wives are a Tudg* 
meat ; that a Batchelour-^obler is a happier Man tpan a 
Prince in^Wedlockj that, we are all.viGted with a hour 
^old Plague, and, Lord haye Mercy upon us fhould ba 
•ritten on all our Doors. 

Dom. Now he reviles Marriage, which is one of the- 
>en blefled Sacraments. 

Gom. Tis liker one of the fcven deadly Sjns: but make 
; our* beft on't, I care not: 'tis but binding a Man Neck* 

iH Heels for aU that J But, as for my Wile, that Croco-. 
. le of Nilus 9 fhe has wickedly and traiteroufly confpir'd. 
he Cuckoldom of me ixer anointed Sovereign Lord: and 
v/ith the 'Help of the aforefaid Fryar, whom Heaven, 
onfound, and with the Limbs of one Colonel Hernando* 
Cuckold-maker of this City, devilifhly contriv'd to fteal 
har fielf away, and under her Arm felonioufly to bear 
nc Casket of Diamonds, Pearls, and other Jewels, -to 
Te Value of 3«ooo Piftolcs. Giiiky, or not guiltyVhovr. 
yft thou Culprit? 

Dom. Falfe and' fcandalous ! Give me the Book. I'll 
take" ifty corporal Oatfi point-blank sgainfl every Parties 
l *r of this Charge. " 

&v. And fo will I. 

Dom, As I was 'walking in the Streets, telling niv 

eads ; arid praying to my felf , according to my ufusd 
Cuftojn* I heard a foul Out-cry before Gomez his Portal; 
and hfe Wife, my Penitent, making doleful Lamentations : 
Thereupon, making what Hafte ;my Limbs-would fuf&r 
me, tnat are crippl'd with often kneeling, I faw him 
fpurning and fiftfrig her moft unmercifiillyj whereupon, 
tiling ChriiHan Arguments' with him to defift, he fell 
♦fclently upon me, without Refped to my Sacerdotal 

Orders, 
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Orders, pufh'd rne from him, and turn'd me about witk 
4 Ftoger and a Thumb; juftas a Man would fet up a 
Top. Mercy, quoth I. Damme, quoth he. And ftill 
'continued labouring' me, *till a good minded Colonel carta 
by, whom, as Heaven mall favc me, I had never feen 
before. 

Uom. O Lord! O Lord!. 

Dw». Ay, and O Lady! O Lady too ! Tredouble my 
Oath, I had never Feen him. Well, this noble Colonel, 
Ske a true Gentleman, was for raking the weaker Part 
jwimay be fore— -—whereupon this Gomez, flew upon 
him like a Dragon, got him down, the Devil being ftrong 
in him, and gave him Baftinado on Baftinado, and Buffet 
upon Buffet, which the poor, meek Colonel, being pro- 
itxate, fuffered with a moft Chriftian Patience. 
Gom. Who? he meek? I'm fore I quake at the very 
. Thought of him*; why, he's as fierce as Rhodomont, he 
made Aflault and Battery upon my Perfon, beat me into 
. all the Colours of the Rainbow. And every Word th.'s 
~ abominable Prieft has utter'd is as falfe as the Alcoran. 
But if vou want a thorough-pae'd Lyar that will fwear 
througn thick and thin, commend me to a Fryar. 
Enter Lorenzo, *>bo comes behind the Company, and flands 
at his Father's Back mjeen, ever-againft Gomez. 
Zor. [Afide^\ How now! What's here to do? my Cauie 
. atrying, as 1 five, and that before my own Father : now 
fourfcore take him for an old bawdy Magi fixate, that 
ftands like the Picture of Madam Juitice, with a Pair of 
Scales in his Hand, to weigh Lechery by Ounces. 

jilph. Well but all this whiter who is this Co- 

lonel Hernando t 

Gom. He's the firuVbegottcn of Beelzebub, with a Face 
as terrible as Demogorgon. 

* [Lorenzo peefs over AlphonfoV Head, 
and flares at Gomez. " 
No! I lie, I lie: 
He's a very proper, hondfome Fellow ! well proportion^* 
and clean frap'd, with a Face like a Cherubin. 

Tea\ 
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-Ted. What, backward and forward, Gomez.? dd'ft thou 
tent counter? 

Alph. Had this Colonel any-former Defign upon your 
Wife ? for, if that be prov'd, you fhall have Julhce. 

' Com: [Afide.'] Now I dare fpeak * let him look a* 
dreadfully as he will. I fay, Sir, and I will prove it, that 
he had a lewd Defign upon her Body, and attempted to 
corrupt her Honcfty. [Lor. lifts tip his Tift clench *d at him. 

I confefs my Wife was as willing as himfelf j and, 

T])eliev€, Iwas {he corrupted him : for I have known 
jaim formerly a very civil and modeft Perfbn. 

Elv. You fee, Sir, he contradicts himlelf at every Word : 
htfs plainly mad. 

Alph. Speak boldly, Man I and £y what thou wilr 
ftand by : did he ftrike thee? 

Gom. I Will fpeak boldly : he ftruck me on the Fac* 
"before my own Threftold , that the very Walls cryM 
Shame on him. [Lor. holds up again. 

'Tis true, I gave him Provocation, for the Man's as 
peaceable a Gentleman as any i& in all Spain. 
Dom. Now the Truth comes out, in Spight of him. 
Fed. I believe the Fryar has bewitch'd him. 
• Alph. For my Part, I fee no Wrong that has been of- 
fer 'd him. 

Gom. How? no Wrong? why, he ravifh'd me with 
the Help of two Soldiers, carried me away Vi & Armi* 
and would have put me into a Plot again!* the Govern- 
ment. [Lor. holds up again. 
I confers, I never could endure the. Government, be- 
caufe it was tyrannical : but my Sides and Shoulders are 
black and blue, as I can flrip, and fhew the M^iks of 
'em. [Lor. agXm. 
But that might happen too by a Fall that I got yciler- 
day upon the Pebbles. {All laugh. 
'Dom. Frcfh Straw, and a dark Chamber : a mod ma- 
" nifeft Judgment^ there never comes better of railing »- 
gaiaft the Church. 

Gom. Why, what will you have me fay? I think you'll 

snake roe mad : Truth has been at my Tongue's End this 

half Hour, and I have not Power to hiring it out, for 

Fear of this bloody-minded Colonel. 

Vol. V. K Alph. 
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^Jlfb. What Colonel? . f j:.,-.^*^ 

\ G««. AVhy, Biy Colofleli T : rriean,'my Wi£>,$5t^ 
that appears there to xnc Ite tnyJMdut Gtnm^j^fp- 

tines me. ■ "" f \ \ '• - -/•*■« 

.<*//>&. [7*rw»f£.J Now you arc fiaad InaeccT, ,($W£fb i 
this is my Son Lortnzjo. Iv x 

•G#». How! your Sfcfl ZoreJizc! k is imnoflible. 

Alpb. 'As* true as your Wife Elvira is my Daughter. 

Lor. What, have I taken "all this Pains about a, Sifte*? ' 

'Com. No, you have taken feme about me : X $J$ 
fure, if you are her Brother, my Sides can (hew. tlj£ 
Tokens of our Alliance. .. y 

Alfh. to Lor. You know I put your Sifter into a frjufc 
nery, with a ftri&- Command,- not to fee you, for fca^ 
you fliould have wrought upon her to have taken tl* 
Habit, which was never my Intention j and corifequenjly^ 
jLjtiorricd her without your Knowiedgc, that it jxiif$* 
not be in your Power to prevent it. * - / ^ 

Ziv. You fee, Brother, I had a natural A#3£tfori to you^ 

Lor. What a delicious Harlot have I loft ! frpw x Po^ 
upon me, for being fo near a-kin to thee. m \ r 

Elv. However, we are both beholden toTryar^Jtowk 
air, the Church is an indulgent Mother,, (he. neyq;. fail* 
to do her Part. ; "\ 

Bom. Heaven ! what will become of rrce? 

Gom. Why, you arc cot like to trouble Heaven j jipfe 
fat Guts were never made for mounting. , Z 

Lor. IHfcall make bold to disburthen him of myiun^ 
drcd Pi Roles, to make him the lighter for his Joveecv ; 
Indeed, 'tis partly out of Confcicncc, that I may not be 
acccflary to his breaking his Vow of Poverty. 



•neft, to let fuch as you infect a Cloyfter. j 

Gom. Ay, do Father in- Law, let him be flript of h^ 
Habit, and dijE-order'd., ■ I would fain fee him wajk 
jn Quirpo, like a cas*d Rabbit*, without tysT holy Purr 
upoiihis Back, that the World may once behold the In~ 
.fide of a Fryar. -^ 

Dm* 
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* ***• * -^ *«* Gentfaqco i. 1 give you aH my 

Jg Defer* I gp* 



iffcui Sifters, Wives, and Daughters, be ib natu- 
rally lewd, thai they may have no Occasion for a Devil 
toffl&p t; or "a Fryar to Pimp for 'em. 

{Exit, with * RabkU pufhmg Urn. 
r ibtier Tojnrifinond, Leonora, Bertran, Ray- 
, mond, Terefa, &c. 
4 jdh. He Jives! he Jives! my Royal Father fares! 
lit every one partake the gencml Joy. 
Some' Angel with a golden Trumpet {band, 
King Stmcho lives! and let the echoing Skies 
From Pole to Pole refininc)* King Sanch$ lives. 
6j3er%m t ojxl no more my Foe, but Brother* 
She R^like this blots out a Thousand Crimes. 
'?:*** :,Bad Men, when 'tis their Intcreft, may do Good;,. 
I mull confefi, I counfel'd Sanche's Murther $ 
And urg'd the Queen by fpecious Arguments : 
tiit dm, fuJpe&iog that her Love was chang'd, 
I fpVead abroad the Rumour of his peath, 
To found the very Soul of her Deiigos : 
Tfi^Event y6u know was anfwering to my Fears : 
She threw the Odium of the Fa& on me, < 

And publickly avow'd her Love to you. • • v 

Rtym. Heaven guided all to fave the Innocent. 
i: Bm. I plead no Merit, but a bare Forgivencfc. 
Torr. Not only that, but Favour: tawfo's life, 
V? hetherby Vertue orDeugn prefcrvd, 
. Claims all within my P«M£r. 



Jjhi. My Prayers are' h 




ApcLl Jiavc nothing farther to defire, 
But Sawbos Leave to authorize our Marriage. 
v Torr. Oh! fear not him! Pity and he are ones 
SO' merciful a King did never five j 
Loth to revenge, and eafie to forgive: 
But let the bold Confpirator beware, 
for Heaven makes Princes its peculiar Care 

L<BaW0# OftPMSi 
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By a Friend *of the AulhojcVwa 
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*T*Here*s »*»« Ymfure, who is fFriendtplovei ~* -^ 
- £*/ w// «*r- Fry/wV Cbara&er approve: * • ■ > ., «Yw* 

7fc* i£/e/£ SJarfc among , you f>metimes -needs > *, m. v ' 

£**:£ />i«*j H#//>, J&r charitable Deeds. « ^j - -*•■- '* 

b«r CW<£, ^/« J C <*j Rome «fy*& ) does want * . . .<> . «. 

'!&#)£ Ghoftly Comforts fir the fatting Saint : i , y. sj^m. 

this gams them their Whore-Converts, andsnay\k* *^\ W 
** q%e Reafim of the Growth of feptry. . •*. w,?$ 

So Mahomet'* Religion Carrie in Fafhfrn, . ^ * ;.' 

By f£e large Leave it gave to Fornication, > * iUH 

Tear not tbeGuih, if you canpayfor't wU* - .>- «t W 

Tfor* // w Dives m r& Roman ffcfl. - ^ ' ^ 

CoW ofwj the fir ait Gate, and lets him in\ 

But Warit'ofMony is a tyortat Sin. 
•' For : all befides you may-difcomtto Heaven* 

v Hi' drop a Bead, to keep the Tallies evett. . 
-- How are Men cozeWdfiill with Shows of Go$! 

Jjje Tawds beft Mask Is the grave Fryar's Hood. 

Ti.cv^h Viee no more a Clergy~Man Jifpleafis, 

Than -&ofhrs- tan be thought to hate Difeajh, 

"Tis b} t ycMr Irving ill, that they uve well, 
My j*& $*hoHches their fat launches JweU. 
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EPILOGUE. 

_ ^ between the Prieft and Devil,* 

they ihfnk Jit, they can Be very civil. 
As feme, who did Frcncfcf Counfelsfirft advance, - 
To Blind the World, have raiPd in Print at France. 
ThSdo thie (Sergy at jour Vices bawl, 
tmrwith more Eafe they may engrofs them all. 
By damning yours, they do their own maintains 
A Church-Man's Godknefs is always Gain. 
Hence {o their Princi they will Juferumr be. 
And Civil Treafon grows Church-Loyalty : 
They boaft the Gift of Heaven is in their Power* 
Well may they give the Cod they can devour. 
Still to the Sick and DW their Claims they lays 
For 'tis en Carrion thai the Vermin prey. * , 

Nor have they left Dominion on omr Life, 
They trot the 'Husband, and they face the Wife* 
Rouze up you Cuckolds of the Nmhern Climes, s ' 
And learn froyn Sweden to prevent fitch Crime*, 
fjnman the Fry or, and leave the holy Dme 
To hum m his forfaken Hive atones 
Hill work no Hony when kit Sting it g$n; 
Tour Wives and Daughters feon will leave the CeRt 9 k "• rj\ 
When they have loft the Sound of AaronV Bells, ' v 
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To the Right Honourable 

LAWRENCE, 

Earl of Rochefter t &c, v 

My Lo-rb, 



J HE Authors of- this Poem preferrt 

I it humbly to your.Lordfhip's Patro- 

J nage, if you (hall think it worthy 

j of that Honour. It' has already 

j been a CoofciTor, and was almolt : 

' made a Martyr for the Royal Caufe. 

But having Hood two Tryals from its Enemies, 

one before it was A£ted, another iu the Repre- 

fectation, sod having been in both acquitted, 'tis 

K-f now- 




tfftPVft 1taid the poblfct Ceafuw to the Reefc 
f$l iWbere fiuce, «f Ncceffity^ it tnuft,ha#4 
tfhe 3 *»ia Entintos, weihoppiic may jiraJspd tho 
ftwie FrftmW; end tbeteur we ajteJeeoeejr stiff 
ctfily of tile greater Number, but ef theifiKXii 
Hftfteft ami Lnyal Party. - We oatyr eiptfioi 
tittejuftice in thePetprffiqn to have it AAf&} 
and that we bad, after a fevere and long i Ex amis 
nation , from an upright and knowing JudjejCy 
tv ho having heard both Sides, andj examio'ditJie 
Merits erf theCaafa, in a Drift PonoAL ofrthd 
Play, gave Sentence for us, that it whs neither i 
Libel, nor a Parallel of particular Perfocs. . ifaa 
the Reprefentation it felf, it was perfeomcd r with 
to notorious Malice fay one Sfde, tiharit iptocti**d 
us: ihc Partiality of tbe othac; fa that fthfrJ^rper 
more than recompensed the Prejudice:. And fits 
happier to have been fav'd (if fo we were).*y 
the Indulgence of our good and faithfbh Fellow* 
, Sobjefis, than by our own Deferts.; betaufe 
theifbyJifae Wtakoeft of the Fadion ia difisovvrU; 
which in us, at that Time, attacked the Govern* 
Blent; and flood combined, like the Membccscf 
the Rebellious League, againft the Lawful Save* 
reign Authority. To what Topxck will ttitf 
Jiave Recourfe, when they are maoifeJHy beaten 
from their chief Pofl, which has always been Pe* 
^ttlartty, and Majority of Voices ? They wiH 
ceil us, That the Voices of a People are not to 
l>e gathered in a Play-houfe; and yet even those, 
the Enemies, as well as Ffierids have face Ad- 
million ; but while our Argument was fervseeobJe 
to theiD Interefts, they cou'd boaft, that Che The- 
aters were true ?r<nefiant, and came in fu! ting to 
the Plays, when their own Triumphs were re- 
prefcmed. But let them now allure thcmfelves, 

that 
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tb&fhcfitm make Qke^majoc Bart Di.no Aflto* 

W^te£tiq*itbe>o£*Mge&9g-b<mft. T Wr Tide 
of Popular Ity h $enr, *nd ttic natural Caff W *$ 
Obedience is, i« Spjgheof thero, at Ufl prevalent 
hi Wfeicii, tyLor^aftec the merciful Pronridwtffl 
&£iQfti $e unttiaken Resolution* and pcwoM 
Cfe&ke °* *te Kin ftr &nd the inviolable P*ty> 
and* nautffetf Innocence of bis Roy aL Highnflfii 
VhR^Kfedept Management of the Minifters is alfo 
mbrtcoufphniom. 1 am not particular jathis 
CdrrJoiendattoo, becaufe I am unwilling to raift 
Envy: to your L/Qtd(hip t who arc too juft nut cq 
Adfire ib*t Ptatfe ihon'd be communicated to Q- 
then,- which was the commoa Endeavour and 
Coopwaiion of all. 'Tis enough, my Lord* tb^r 
foati&mi Part was neither obfeure in it, nor un- 
teaiftdouj. And if ever this excellent Govero- 
f&ittffirwdl eftablifh'd by the Wifdom of our 
Irote fathers, and Co much ihaken by. the Folly of 
AiiAge, (hall recover its ancient Splendor Po- 
sterity £4rmot be fo ungrateful, as to forget thofe, 
win* in the wotft of Times, have flood undaunt- 
ed by the?* King and Country, and for th? Safe- 
guard of both, have expos'd tbcmfelves to the 
Mai tee of folfe Patriots, and the Madnefs of an 
heatdflrong Rabble. But fince this glw'ous Work 
ii yet unfinifh'd, and though we have Reafon to 
Hope well of the Succcfs, yet the Event depends 
cm: the unfearchable Providence of Almighty 
t 6bnd ; 'tis no Time to raife Trophies, while the 
^Fifiory is in Difpufe.: but every MLsn, by your 
ilwfl&ptey m contribute what is in his Power, to 
maintain, fp juft aCauCe, on which depends the fa- 
lore Settlement *ud Profperity of three Nations, 
The Pilots Prayer to N^tnnc was not vnifs in the 

middle 
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&M*v\*f^mk#i&o* 'fifafflhZ fat dSiw/7/ fen 
jure to hold faft the Rudder'J We arc to^fruft^ 
firmly in the Deity , but fo as not to forget, . 
that he commonly works by fecond Caufes, and; 
admits of our Endeavours wij^h h\$ Concurrence. . 
For our own Parts > we afe" l^dTO^e J**i$ we 
ought , how little we can contribute with our. 
weak Affiftance* The moft.we can boaft of, is> 
that we are not fo inconfiderable/ as to want 
Enemies, whom we have rais'd to our felves . 
on no other Account, than that we .are not of 
their Number : And fince that's their Quarrel,- 
they (hall have daily Occafion to hate us more. 
'Tis not, my Lord , that any Man delights to 
&e hiihfclf pafquin'd' and affronted by their in- 
veterate SqribJers, but; on the other Side, it ought 
tp be our Glory^ that themfelves believe not of; 
ras what they write. Reafonable Men are well 
fitisfy'd , for whofe Sakes the Venom of their . 
Party is fhed on us, became they fee, that at. 
the fame Time, our Adverfari.es fpare not thofe. 
to whom they owe Allegiance and Veneration. 
Their Defpaif has pufh'd them to break thofe. 
Bonds; and 'us obfervable, that the lower they, 
ate driven, the more violently they write : As 
Luafer and his Companions were only proud, 
-^hen Angels, but g 4 rew malicious, when De- 
vil?. Let them rail, fince 'tis the only Solace, 
of their* Miferies> and the. only Revenge, which- 
we hope they now can take. The greateft* 
and the belt of Men are above their Reach; and., 
fpVW: Meannefs, though they aflault us like 
Foot- Pads in the dark, their Blows have done 
«s little Harm ; we yet live , to juftifie our 
flplyes in open Day, to vindicate our Loyalty, 

t<*. 



ftt» /.wifli «H Stfbaiffion tftf Sincericys -fflatv 
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Faithful Servants, 

John Dryden^' 
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. Written bf lffc,4>ftXQ$K4< >-\ **w* ***>• 

Spoken by Mc* .&****-• »-■- 
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OtfR Pk/j * Taraltel : the Holy League 
Begot our Cov'nant: GtLt&t&sgofthe' Whigg: 
P0rate'er our hot -brain* d Sheriffs did advance, 
fas, lik$ our fajhhns, firft frodufdm France: 
&d 9 when worn out, well feourg'd, and banifid there, 
Sent over, like their godly Beggars here. * 
CotSd the famo Trick, twice flafd, our Ration gull t 
It looks as if the Devil were grown dull-, 
Orferv'd us up, in Scorn, his broken Heat, 
And thought we were not worth a better Cheat. 
Tbefulfome Cov nant, one wou'd think m Reafip, 
Hadgiv'n us all our Bellys full of Treafin; 
And yet, the Rome but chrng'd, eurmfty Nation 
Chews its own Excrement, th* Aflbciation. 
7** true, we have not learn V their peitnmg Why, 
for that's a Mode but newly come, in ?lay$ 
Befides, your Drug's uncertain to prevail, 
But your True Protcflant^^w never fail 
HTiph tbat tqppendhus Tnftrument, a Flail 
Coon, and bite, ev'n though the Hook lies bare; 
Twice in on* Age expel the Lawful Heir ; 
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w£u/ purchase for us a now Tyrant-Lord. 

frmjfir ytpKJRmftbtt yct~your Vuojee fp*to\ 

MMJiimW TwteXce hchlr by your Praye). 

To Jhow you love him much, chafiixje him more* 

And make him very greats and wry.pooK 

Fujh him to Wars, but fill no fence advance* 

Lot htmhfoZuf^tidy of recover Francfr. 

Cry Freedom up wkh popular noifie Votes: 

And get enough to cut oath other's Throat*. 

Lop all the Mights that fence jour Monarch's Throne j 

Tor Fear efioo much Tew'r, fray leave him none. 

A Noife vat made of Arbitrary Sway, 

But in Rsvenga, you Whiggs, have found. a Way, 

An Arbitrary Duty worn to pay. 

Let kis own. Servants turn, to fave their Stake j 

Glean from his Tlenty, /tad his Wants for fake. 

But let feme Judas near his Perfenftay, 

To fioaUm the Jaft Sop, and then betray. 

Make London indtpendant of the Ounm : 

A Realm apart-, the Kingdom of the Town. 

Let Ignoramus Juries find no Traytm : 

And Ignoramus foots fcruSble Satyrs. 

And, that your Meaning none may fail to fan, 

Do, what in Cofie-boufe* you began, 

full down tie Maftr* and fit up the Man. 
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atis 



The King. 
Duke aTGuife. 
Duke.of£fiyflW«. 

Grille*. ■ '..".' 
The Cardinal of Guife. 
Atch-Bifhop of Lyons. 
Abim p CW/V ...... 

Atimaie, , 

The Curate of St. £»/7*j« 

Malicorn*.. .■ 
Melaxax-y a Spirit. 
.Two Sheriffs. 
Citizens- and Rabble, fcrV- 



Sir. Kyutfion.-. 
Mr. Betterto*. 

Mr.M£ J 11 

Mr. Wtltfiyrt. 
Mr. P«™. 
Mr fljtatfgt 
Mr. Bowma*. 
Mr. Carflcrv a 
Mr. Sau'ndeff. 
Mr. Underbill. 
Mr. Percival. ■ - 77 
Mr. allow.. ^ ', 
Bright and Samfordi 



W.OME N. 



Qoeeti Mother. 

MamiQUtier. 



Lady S%tfj£*| 
Mrs. Bmfi*-'- 



SCENE TAR IS- :,^J 



THE 



Duke of G VISE. 

ACT- 1. SCENE 1:^5 

Tbt : Council of. Sixtttn feated : An mfty : 
Clmir frtfar'd for the Dttk* of Guifc, "" ^ 

Boffy nod Polls Tv/t of tb$ Sxittn, "■ -° 



Ights there! more Lights ; What bum the 

Taper* dim. 
When glorious Gaifi, the Mifii, &Jf>*,. . 

D*iW, ' ■ 

lit Saviour of tbtXntm, makes Approach? 
frf. And therefore are we met j the 
whole Sixteen, 
That fway the Crowd of Fmis, guide their_ Votes, 
Manage their Pur&s, Peribns, Fortunes, Lives, 
To mount the Guifi, where Merit calls him, high; 
And give him a whole-Heaven, for Room to flitne. 

3 H ' 



**4 WD$Kfel/?G#ii£ 

. .Jhftr Q«r^ ^>. Etttece. 7 ^ :i,< * 

^3». I Jsa* been taking gjdfy' ©**/ to £tt$fc r ^m<£ 
Scruffes rai«^ aifeongft wtfWhcrs of our PattfctW 1 
vrerc faggemg m tfit Caa&i . v - r ' V~ 

C*r. They thought, to arm againft thcRme wa^Tr&foff!! 

JB^Ihopcyoufct a emri|ht? ^^ ^ w ** 

Cfcr. Yes; and for Aniwerfl pxoduc*d thi^BoOkT " zl 
A CMvinift Mmifar of Orleans \ j 

Writ tikis; to juftifie die Admiral " - v *' Dfi: 3 

For taking Arms againft the Kin* <JeccasM>; >" OT '** 
Whoel. fie jrotes, that hrelS kS« V : '' * '.^^ 
May Juftly be depos'd, and put to DcatE " A l " p ' * " l! ° 

Buff To borrow Arguments from Heretic* : 8tf6$ £ P * 
Methinks was not fb prudent ■ ■ % - *..o!r:* 

^ Or. Yes j from the Devil, If it would help our {ftfrkr 
The Author was indeed a Herettck: ' ^ ; ^ 

^.Matter of the Boot is good anipiou* ! "' 9 ^ ™* 

W. But one prime Article of our holy League,' ^ r t 
- Is to preferve the King, his Power and PerfoV * J ,: ^ 

Ow. That mini be fiid, you know, for TkcckCff **? 
A pretty Wndto make the Shoot feeure. * *^ 

. *»/. Jlut did the primitive Chriftians e'er rebel,! 
When under Heathen Lords? I hope they did. « ,_ 

C»r. No fere, they did not; for they had tfot PbSrtrT 
The Confcience of a People is their Power, v \ A 

Pol. We& the next Artideln our Solemn* CoVenitft ; 
Has dearM the-Point again. " ■ ~ -....- v . 

Buff. What iVt ? I fcou'd be glad to find the KW' - ' „ 
No &fer than- needs muft. ^ oY 

Pot That in cafe of Oppbfition from any P&fen ¥*$*£* T 
loevcr ■ ^ ; "ul 

Cfcr. That's well, that's well* then tfce King U itiP 
excepted, if he oppofe us-—— — '* 

Pol. We are oWig'd to ibyn as one, to puxufii , ; . " ; * 
All, who attempt to hinder x>r difturb us. ° ? :N w 

**£ 'Tis a plain Cafe* the King's incjudetf >" tttM-!! 
In Caft he rebel againft Ac People. [m&ment, r . 

Vol. 
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JVf. But how qHijkpf&f B * -• 

gainft the Government i but tic? thftt hiwe (he Powet 
" lf $# Q^ytfnmeot : Thestfesc, i£ the F*plf 
rpm^ &J^bctto^kitt.ti>c,Kiag. 
> nuifi convincing ArgpmcAt fop £a£ti*tn ?- a 
Gwr. For arming, i£.you pkaicj but nof f^FaftipaL . 

So, wnat they call the Lawful Government, 

Is now the Fa&Qft; for the moffc are ours.. - » 

Tol. Since we are prov'd'tabc aboFethc&Mg* Iwot'cV 
gladly underftand whom we are to obey i pr whctlpfpwft 
«re to be all Kings together I 

Cur. Are you a Member of. the teaguc, a*d **k that- 
Queftion ? There's an Article, that, I may fty, is aa u*r 
ceflary as anj in^tbe Creed: namely, that we, <thc laid 
Aflbciatcs, are Tworn to yickL ready Obedience, aad ftilto 
fulScrvice, to that Hejd which ihaU be deputed. . 

*uj[. Tis mod mani&ft, that, by Vertueof ourOatk; 
we are ail Subject to the Duke of Guije. The KingVr 
an Officer „that has, betray *d his Truft$ an} therefore 140 
have turn'd hini out of Service . * ,. A 

Owwu^grecd, agreed, 

Eater the Duke ofGui&i Ovdaud q£ Gu\£e> Auot4U* : A 
Torvfat jte&r* them* Zt* Duh u&u tk+Ckak?+ 

Ttoff. Tour Highnejs enters in a lucky .Hour i d .9 

Th* uoanimous Vote you heard, onanVj&s your ChoiWto 
As Head of ?*m» .and the holy lr*g**. t *.. 



^ . 



CmjLl lay Amen to that. 



K ou are our Champion, Buckler of our Faith. . • » 

Car^. The King, like W, is Heavens repeal** ChoiQt * 
You, his anoWd one, on better Though . ;i 

{Sm. I'm what ywjijjkaic to call me : my tlm& 

Iieutenant-General, Chief, or Conftable, \ 

Good deccot Karnes, that oo|y mean, your Slave. 

Buff, You chas'd the Germans hence, ejpl'd *&vmm . 
And refcu'd France from Hcrctkks and Strapgex*. 

slum. What he, and aH of us have 4ofie> i*:£naMfl|» *. 
What's, our Reward? Our Offices are loft, ,.. 
Turnout,, like labour d Qam* after jHffY4)». •.. * - ^ •:! 



i$6 the Duke tf Gyisr: 

T<> the bare Commons of thi wfthMl ftel<3. 

Buff. Qur €hart«s will gO/ijexu B<*oa?^[e w$ SJwgfgt-T 
Permit no jufl&e to be, done on tbqfe . >&''■<:■* :»3r ?:> 
The Court calk Rebels, hut w* caUjheft t $afet&*iri i^iW 

G«#. Yesj we are all involv'd, #' Hea&t r 9?1 BlrtiefcnA 
Dipt in tie nojfie- Crime of State, call^ Treason;} *v z 
And Traytors we muft be, to,Kin§, c* Qauntsp \ v ;*7> 
Why then my Choice, is anfe;.* .v ™cf r.vT 



?«. And mine. * ^ • .^ °ia 









Orm r And ail. . - ;. 'f ru :.'* •**:;& bn 

• CW.~ Heav'n is it fclf Head of the hohr I^a^CjVja «>1 
'And alltheSaints are Gov'nanters, and^d*jfiffl5, ... I u.I2 

G«i, What fay you, Curate? -,.«*/ ' .J* ■ cA 

"* Cw. I hope well, my Lord.. / r . :;•** sH: :*i 

• Gv</. That is, he topes you meaftfe^l^hmiiAlifaopJ^ 
And he deferves your Care of his I^femejofcir' I .V-' T » 
For all his Prayers are Curfes on the j3o>ej»m?nc> <-? L A* 
And all his Sermons Libels tm the Kwgr .i r -^ T2H * 
In fhort, a pious, hearty, factious Prieft. , - *^ *,*jO 

: Gut. All that are here, myFriends, (hall fliarie mjiFortaJhcsY . 
There's* Spoil, Preferments, Wealth enough in BUacf , - \ "* 
Tis but defcrve, and haver The %»«# Kiflg 
Configns me Fifty. Thousand Crowns a*AMee^ \ , '^ .- 1 f 
To raifc, and to foment a Civil War.- •'-.', : - -•- ^M 
Tis #u£y a Fenfion from a ForeigaPriac^. v.T uO 
Sounds Trcifbn in the Letter of tie Law* "••»*! *A- 
But good Intentions juftifie the Deed, s*. n.\ 

Cur. Heaven's good} the.Caufc is good; the Money's* 
No Matter whence it comes. - .^gfiSd* 

Zujf. Our City-Bands aire Twenty Thouftnd ftro»g> ; 
Well difciplin'd, well arm'd, well feafon'd Traytors $' ' 
TJhick rinded Heads, that leave no Room for Kernels 
Shop-Confaeuces, of Proof;againft an Oath; 
Preach'd up, and ready tin'd for a Rebellion. . \ 

Gui. Why "then the noHe JPlot is fit for Bagki „ ': *iT 
And labouring Fr«j^ cries out for Midwife Hands. .-.v^ ..* 
We mifs'd furprizjflg of the King at Bkh, . . , 1 j 

When laft the States were held j Twas Over* fight; • \*:l 
Beware we make not fuch another Blot; ' "J 

Qw^.,Thi# ; hply Tvpce$Z*mwc.h&Ghw*6v*i ^A 
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^g»rfiltt|^«teft a m?iPd'Wfth whljytrfcFryks 
In that Proceffion,'fleYm6r$ fitfdfr HcavVi :' 
Wk'lmilW'uf W'-fcitt KRoyjHWtent, : 
Ati&tttotif aftn fa a- Coyfter ? 

Cw. Of«fpatcfe him: T love to make aUTufe. \ : • 

Gui, Nef guard him fafej " : 
Thin Diet will do w*Hj 'twill ftarve hftTintfc tfeaM, 
Till he exclude his Brother of Navarre, 
And graft Succeffion on a worthier Choice. 
To favour; this, Ate fcundred Men in Arms, ' " 
Shall ftand ftfepary/ to enter at your Call} 
And (peed the Work : St. Mariirts Gate was nanVd : 
But the Sheriff Cmity, who commands that Ward, 
Refii&i Jnd Vafl&ge there. 

Buff. I kn4«*ir%# Cc^ff 
A fhiveJiflg£' Oonfcicntraus, loya! Rogue : 
He'll peach, arid rujn air. - " r 

CW. Give out he's arbitrary; a tfavarrift; ' / • 
A^Hcr«?ck ^foedk him betimes 5 
And onfce his Wtoefs void. " ' c * *\' 

Cw. Til ftrear him guilty. * . -\\ ; 

' 1 1 wallow Oaths as ediie as Snap-Dragon,* 
Mock-Fire that never burns. 

Cm. Thtri 9u(fy, be't your Care t'admit iny Troops; 
At Port St.Homre: [Rifes.*] Night wears ajate, 
And Day-light mull not peep on dark Deligns. 



* ' ' • ' ' 
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1 witttey ftlf to Court: pay formal Duty; 
Take^eave; and to my Government retire: ' ' ' * , J * 
Impatient to be foon recalPdj to fee 
The Kiftg imprhWd, and the Nation free. 

f Exeunt aH But Guifc; 
< ' "EMet MaHcorn filus. 
Mai. Each dtimai Minute when I call to Mind 
The Promtie,' that I made the Prince of Hell, *' 

Jn one and twenty Tears to be his Slave, 
Of which, near twelve arc gone, my Soul runs tacit, 
The Waftfc of Rcafon rowf into their Spring. ' 
O horrid Thought ! but one and Twenty Years;.". ' [ ~~ 
And twelve near pail, then to be fteep'drin Fire, * '" 
SkBxd againft Rocks, or foatchM from molten Lead, 
- Recking, 



jr- m « 
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Recking, and ckopging, plccc-meal feotfi by ti^fib^ ** **^ 
And, qucnch'&aen Ttou&nd Fathom fa thefleepf * uo * 
But hark ! he comes, fee there, my- Blood fHjrids $ffi, > ' v 

ate.' ' r "« ; "-; i<> - *?« 

AW. What Counfel does the Fate of Gferjtf ttcjunV?; 1 ^ 

Drw. Remember, with his Prince thereV no Delay/' "^ 
But, the Swofd drawn, to fling the Sheath away* ( 'lj 
Let not the Fear of Hell his Spirit grieve, :' ." , *lT» ■ 
The Tomb is ftill, whatever Fools believe; • " l :>f '~ ^ f 

Laugh at the Tales which wither'd Sages wing,' ' Jl.^* | 
Proverbs and Morals, let the waxen King • *jA, 

That rules the Hive, be born without a Sting;' ' ; '** 
Let Gmfe by Blood refolve to mount to f owt, '\'\ ^ 
And he is great as Mmm's Emperour ; 
He comes, oid him not ftand on Altar- Vows, ** *' 

But> then ftrikedeepeft^ when he lowefl: bows* /' /V 

Tell him, Fate's aw'd when an Ufurper frrings, : * . . 

^And joyns to crowd out juft indulgent Kwigs; [Vani/beA 
^ ' Enter the Duke of Guife, mtd Duke of Mayen. 
^ ftfjy. AlUDflicesWlHgnities he gives 
^To your profeft and tnoft inveterate Foes; ^ ! ' ' '*' 

But if he were iaciin'd, as we could wim him, ' ' '* 
There is a Lady-Recent at his Ear, 
That never pardons. , 

Cut. Poyion on her Name, 
Take my Hand ©n't, that Cormorant Dowager 
Will never reft, 'till (he has all our Heads 
In her Lap. I'was at Bayon with her, 
Whea.ihe, the King, and grifly £Alva met; ' r 

Methiaks I fee her Tiftening now before me, 
Marking the very Motion of his Beard, 
His op'ning Nofrrils and his dropping Lids, 
I hear him croak too to the gaping Council; /' 

Fiftffor the great Fifh, take no Care for Frogs, 
Cut off the Poppy-heads, Sir; Madam, charm 
The Winds but rift, the Billows will be Hill. 

Adty. But Sir, how comes It you fliouJd be thus warm. 
Still pulhing Couafek when among your Frieadsj 

'Yet 
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Yet at t£jcG*urt cautious, and cold as Arc 
Your Voice, four Eyes, your Mecnfo different, 
You Stem' to mc two Men. ' 






^^hcRcafon'sTlain, 

fotwithmi 



Hot with my Friends,becaufctne^Queftian gwto, 
I ftart the Judgment right where others crag.' 
This j$.the Efieft of equal Element*, 
And Atoms juAly poi&'d; ndr ftibuld yon wonder 
More at the Strength of Body than of Mind* 
Tis equally the fame to fee me plunge 
Headlong into the Semi all over arm$, 
And plow againft the Torr«mt to my Point, 
Aff twas to near my judgment on thcGtrmms ; 
•fflis to another Man wouM be a Brag, 
Or at the Court among my Enemies, 
To be, as I am here, quite off mv Guard, 
Would make me iuch another Tning as Griftm, 
A blunt, hot, honeft, downright, vatiant Fool. ' 

May. Yet this you muft allow a Failure in you, 
You love- his Nefce, and xo a Politician 
Aff'Paffion's Banc, but Love direftly Death. 

Cui. Falfe, falfe, my,M*ym, thoa'rt but half GvifttpitL , 
Were flic not iuch a v^ond'rous Competition, * 

A Soul, fo fluiWi as mine is with Ambition, 
Sagacious and* Co nice, muft hare dHcbinM her ; 
But (he was made When Nature was in Humour, - - / 
As h^a. Griiim got her on the Queen, 
Where all the honcft Atoms fought their Way; : - 
Took a full Tincture of the Mother's Wit, - . */ 

But left the Dregs of Wickedneft.bchind. 

May. Have you not told her what we have in Hand? ' 
' G&i. My utrhoft Aim has been to hide it from to, • • l ■. 
But there I'm fhort, by the long Chain of Cattfes - • V. * 
She has fcann'd it, juft as if fhc were my Sou}, • - •> k 
And though I flew about with QrajrjMances, c . \ 

Denials, Oaths, Improbabilities 5 
Yet through the Hulorics of our Lives, fhc fook'd, ' . 
She faw, N Jhe overcame, 

May. Why then, we're aS undone. 

4*)&. Again you err, 

.. / GhaAc 
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Chafte as (he is, (he wou'd as foon give up 
Her Honour, as betray me to the King j 
I tell thee, (he's the" Character of Heaven; 
Such an habitual over- Womanly Goodnefs, 
She dazzles, walks meer Angel upon Earth. 
But fee, (lie comes, call the Cardinal Guife, 
While Malicorn attends for fome Difpatches,. 
Before I take my Farewell of the Court. 

Enter Marmoutier. 
• Mar. Ah Guife^ you are. undone. 

Gut. How, Maclam? 

Mar. Loft, 
Beyond the Ifoflibility of Hops, 
Dcfpair, and die. 

Gut. You menace deeply, Madam, 
And (hould this come from any Mouth but yours, 
My Smile (hould anfwer how the Ruin touch 'd me. 

Mar. Why do you leave the Court ? 

Gut. The Court leaves me. . 

Mar. Were there no more, but Wearinefs of State, 
Or cou'd you, -like great Scipio } retire* 
C^\l Rome ungrateful, and fit down with that 5 
Such inward Gallantry would gain you more 
Than all the fullied Conquefts you can boaft > 
But Oh, you want that Reman Maftery; 
'You have too much of the tumultuous Times, 
And I mult moiirn the Fate of your Ambition. 

Gut. Becaufc the King difdains my Services, 
Mull I not 1 let him know I dare be gone? 
What, when I feel his Council on my Neck, 
Shall I. not caft 'em backward if I can* > 
And at his Feet make known their Villany ? 

Mar. No, Guife, not at his Feet, but on his Head; 
For there you (hike. 

Gut. Madam, you wrong me now > 
For (till whate'er (hall come in Fortune's Whirl, 
His Ferfon muft be (afe. 

Mar. I cannot think it. 
However, youi lad Words confefs too muctu 
Confc£s> what need 1 urge that Evidence, " 

^ When 



.the Duke of Guise, x+t 

When every Hour I fee you court the Crowd, 
When with the Shouts of the rebellious Rabble, 
I fee you born oh Shoulders to Cabals;' 
Where, with the Traiterous Council of -Sixteen, 
You fit, and plot the Royal Henr/s Death. 
Cloud the MajeftickName with Fumes of Wine, 
Infamous Scrowls, and treafonable Verfe; 
While, on the other Side, the Name of Gtdfi, 
By the whole Kennel of the Slave*, is rung, 
Pamphleteers, Ballad-mongers fing your Ruin,' 
While all the Vermin of the vile Tarifians 
Tofs up their greafie-Caps where-e'er you pafi. 
And hurl your dirty Glories in your Face. 

Gut. Can I help this? - 

Mar. By Heaven, iM earth my felf, 
Hather than lire to acj fuch black ^Ambition*. 
But, Sir, you feek it with your Smiles and Bows, 
This Side and that Side congeing to the Crowd ; 
You have your Writers too, that cant your Battles, 
That ftile you, the New Davui, Second Mofis, 
Prop of the Church, Deliverer of the People, 
Thus from the City, as from the Heart they fpread 
Thro' all the Provinces, alarm the Countries, 
Where they run forth in Heaps, bellowing your Wonders, 
Then cry, the King, the King's a Hugonot, 
And, Spight of us, will have Navarre fucceed, 
Spight oithe Laws, and Spight of our Religion : 
But we will pull 'em down, down with 'cm, down. 

[Kneels. 

Gut. Ha, Madam! Why this Poihire? 

Mar. Hear me, Sir: 
For, if 'tis poflibie, my Lord, I'll move you. 
Look back, return, implore the Royal Mercy, 
E'er 'tis too late, I beg you by thefe Tears, 
Thefe Sighs, and by tn ambitious Love you bear me* 
By all the Wounds of your poor groaning Country, 
That bleeds to Death, O feek the belt offcings, 
Kneel, fling your ftubborn Body at his Feet : 
Your Pardon fhall be'fign'd, your Country kv'd,' 



Virgins and Matrons all ihall ling your Fame, 
Vol. V. ' 



£nd 
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And every Babe fhall blefs the Guife's NamcJ 

Gui. O rife, thou Image of the Deity j 
You (hall prevail, I will do any thing; "^ 

You have broke the very Gall of my Ambition} 
And all my Powers now float in Peace again.: 
Be fatisfy'd that I will fee the King, 
Kneel to him, e're I journey to ChampagM, 
And beg a kind Farewell. 

Mar. No, no, my Lord j 
J fee thro' that, you but withdraw awhile,' 
To mufter all the Forces that you can, 
And then rejoyn the Council of Sateen, 
You muft not go. 

Gui. All the Heads of the League 
Expect me, and I have engag'd my Honour.' 

Mar. Would all thofc Heads were off, fo yours were iavVJ} 
<Once more, O Guife, the weeping Marmoutitn 
Entreats you, do not go. 

Gui. Is't pofTible 
That Guife fhould fay,, in this he muft refute you? 

Mar. Go then, my Lord. I late received a Letter 
From one at Court, who tells me, the King loves XDC\ 
Read it, there is no more than what you hear. 
I have Jewels offer'd too, perhaps may take 'em : 
And if you go from Tarts, I'll to Court. 

Gui. But, Madam, I have often heard you %» 
You lov'd not Courts. 

Mar. Perhaps I have chang'd my Mind : 
Nothing as yet could draw me, but a King,' 
And fuch a King, fo good, fo juft, £o great, 
That at his Birth the heavenly Council paus'd, 
,And then, at lad, cry'd out, Tfcis is a Man. 

Gui. Come, 'tis but Counterfeit} you dare not gej 

Mar. Go to your Government, ana try. 

Gui. I will. 

Mar. Then I'll to Court, nay, to the King.' 

Gui, By Heaven 
I iwear, you cannot, fhall not, dare not fee hirrh 

Mar. By Heaven I can, I dare, nay, and I will : 
And nothing but your Stay ihall hinder me 3 
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For how, methinks, I long fbr't, 
Gui. Poflible ! 

Msr. 1*11 give you yet a little Time to think: 
But if I Hear you go to take your Leave, 
I'll meet you there, before the Throne I'll (land, 
Kay, you (hall fee me kneel, and kifs his Hand. [Exit] 

Gut. Furies and Hell! She does but try me: Ha! 
This is the Mother-Queen and Eftemtn, 
Abbot Delbene, Alphenjb Corfi too, 
All packt to plot, and turn me into Madnefs. 

[Reading the Letter! 

Enter Cardinal Guile, Duke of Mayen, Malicorn, &c. 
Ha! can it be! Madam, the King lives yen. [Reads I 

But Vengeance I will have* to Prices, thus, 
v To Peices with *em all [Tears the Letter* 

Card. Speak lower. 

Gui. No; 
By all the Torments of this galling Pafllon, 
Til hollow the Revenge I vow, fo loud, 
My Father's Ghoft {hall hear me up to Heaven.' 

Card, Contain your fclfj this Outrage will undo us* 

Gui. All things are ripe, and Love new points their RuinJ 
Ha! my good Lords, what if the murdering Council 
Were in our Power, (hould they cfcape our Juftice? 
I fee, by each Man's laying of his Hand 
XJpon his Sword, you iwear the like Revenge. 
For me, I wiih that mine may both rot off 

Card. No more. 

May. The Council of Sixteen attend you. 

Gui. I go That Vermin may devour »y Limbs£ 

That I may die, like the late puling Francis, 

Under the Barber's Hands, Impofthumes choak me* 

If while alive I ceafe to chew their Ruin; 

jilfhonfi Corfi, GriUon, Priefl:, together, 

To hang 'cm in Effigie, nay, to tread, 

Drag,iiamp, and grind 'em, after they are dead, \Zxem. 
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ACT II. SCENE f . 

■ • 

JOBtfir <Juecn-Mother, Abbot Delbene, and Polin. 

r J§J».Af.T3Ray mark the Form of the Conspiracy j 

X Guife gives it out, he journeys to Ckamfagne, 
'But lurks indeed at Ldgny, hard by Tarts, 
"Where every Hour he hears, and gives Ififtru&ions. 
Mean Time the Council of Sixteen aflure him, 
They have Twenty Thoufand Citizens in Arms, 
fcitnotfo, Folini 

Vol, True, on my Life; 
And if the King doubts the Difcovery, 
.Send me to the Baftilf 'till all be provU 

6)u. M. Call Col. Grillon, the King would fpeak wfth 

Ab. Was ever Age like this ? [ him. Exit Polin. 

J3to, Af. Tolm is noncfh 
Befide, the -whole Proceeding is Co Tike 
The hair-brain'd Rout, I guefs'd as much before. 
Know then, it is refblv'd, to feize the King, 
When next he goes in penitential Weeds 
Among the Fryars, without his ufual Guards ; 
Then, under Snew of popular Sedition, 
For Safety, -fliut him in a Monaftery, 
And Sacrifice his Favourites to their Rage. ' 

Ab. When is. this Council to be held again? 

J§to. M. Immediately upon the Duke's Departure.' 

Ab. Why fends not then the King fufficient Guards, 
To leifce the Fiends, and hew 'em into Pieces? 

j$u*M. 'Tis in Appearance eafie, but th' Effccl: 
Moft hazardous:- for ftraight, upon th* Alarm, 
The City would be fure to be in Arms : 
Therefore to undertake, and not to compafs, 
Were to come off with Ruin and Dishonour. 
You know th' Italian Proverb, Bifogna Co frier ft z • 
He that will venture on a Hornet's Neft, 
.Should arm his Head, and buckler well his Brcaft 

*0, 
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. Ab. But wherefore feems the King fo unrefolvd? 
§hf. M. I brought ?din 9 and made the Demonftratioa^ 
Told him, Necefhty cr/d out, to take 
A Resolution to preferve his Life, 
And look on Gutfe, as a reclaimlefs Rebel. 
But thro* the natural Sweetnefi of his Tempay - 
And dangerous Mercy, coldly he reply'd,. 
Madam, l will eonfider what you lay. 
Ab. Y^t after all, could we but hx him; 
g*. M. Right. 
Thcfiuflnefs were. more firm for this Delay; 
For nobleft Natures, tho' they fuffcr long,. 
When onceprovok'd, they turn the Face to Dangei. 
But fee, he comes, Alphonfo Corfi with him ; 
Let us withdraw, and when 'tis fit, rejoyn him. [ExemG/. 
later King, and Alphonfo Corfo. 
'King, Alphonfo Corfr. 
Alfh. Sir. 

King. I think thou lov'ft me.' 
Alph. More than my Life. 
King. That's much; yet I believe thee. 
My Mother has the Judgment of the World, 
And all things move by that; but, my Alphmfi, 
She has a cruel Wit. 
jfifh. The Provocation, Sir. 
Kmg. I know it wcU : 
But if thou'dft have my Heart within thy Hand, 
All Conjurations blot the Name of Kings. 
What Honours, Intereft, were the Wdrld to buy him, ,. 
Shall make a brave Man fmile, and do a Murder? 
Therefore I hate the Memory <£ Brutus, 
I mean the latter, fo cry'd up in Story. 
Ctfir did 111, but did it in the Sun, 
And foremoft in the Field j but fheaking Brutus, 
Whom none "but Cowards and white-liver'd Knave* 
Would dare commend, lagging behind his Fellows, 
His Dagger in his Bofbm, ftabb'd his Father. 
This is- a Blot, which Tulk's Eloouence 
Could ne'er wi{>e off, tho the miftaken Man 
Makes bold to call thofc Traitors, Men Divine, f 

L; AlpkL 



246 Tke D'use of Guise; - 

jilph. Tully was wife, but wanted Confhncyl ~ 
Enter Jgueen-Motker, and Abbot Delbene. 

J5?.M. Good*eve», Sir; 'tis juft the time you order T 4 
To wait on your Decrees, 

,Kw£. Oh, Madam. 

^«. M. Sir. , - 

King. Oh Mother, but I cannot make it wayt 
Chaos and Shades, 'tis huddl'd up in Night. 

J§>uM. Speak then, for Speech is Morning to the Mini' 
It fpreads the beauteous lmages-abrbad, 
Which elfe lie furl'd and clouded in the Soul. 

Xing, You would embark me in a Sea of Blood. 

Jgu. M. You fee the Plot dirc&ly on your Perfon 5 
But give it o'er, I did but ftate the Cafe. 
Take Guife into your Heart, and drive your Friend?; 
Let- Knaves in Shops prefcribe you how to fway, 
And when they read your Ads with their vile Breath 
Proclaim aloud, they like not this or that; 
Then in a Drove come lowing to the Louvre, 
And cry they'll have it mended, that they will, 
Or you fhall be no King. 

King. Tis true, use People 
Ne'er know a Mean, when once they get the Power 3 
But O, if the Delign we lay fliould Fail, 
Better the Traitors never Ihould be touch'd, 
If Execution cries not out 'tis done. 

6)uM. No, Sir, you cannot fear thft fure Delign; 
BuTl have liv'd too long, fince my own Blood 
Dares not confide in her that gave him Being. 

King. Stay, Madam, flay, come back, forgive my Fearsi 
Where all our Thoughts fhould creep like deepeft Stream*; 
Know then I hate aipiring Grift to Death; 
Whor'd Margarita plots upon my Life, 
And (hall I not revenge? 

6)uM. Why this is H*ny\ 
Harry at Moncontow, when in his Bloom 
He faw the Admiral Cdlignfs Pack. 

King. O this Whale Gm% with all the Loram Fry;' 
Might I but view him after his Plots and Plunges, 
Struck on thofc cowring Shallows that await km, 

This 
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JFHis were a Florence Mafter-piece indeed, 

jg>tf . M. He comes to take his Leave. 

King. Then for Ckatnpagne ; 
But lyes in wait 'till Paw is in Arms. 
Call GriUm in* all that I beg you now, 
Is to be huftVd upon the Confutation; 
As Urns that never blab. 

Jgu. M. Doubt not your Friends ; 
Love 'em, and then you need not fear your Foes. 

Inter Grillon. ^ . 

King. Welcome my honeft Man, my old-try'd Fnew, 
(Why do'ft thou fly me, Grillon, and retire? 

Gril. Rather let me demand your Majefty, 
Why fly you from your felf * IVe heard you fay, 
You'd arm againft the League* why do you not? 
The Thoughts of fuch as you, are Starts divine, 
And when you mould with fecondCaft the Spirit, 
The Air, the Life, the golden Vapour'* gone. 

King. Soft, my old Friend. Guije plots upon my Lite, 
Tdin {ball tell thee more* haft thou not heard 
Th' unfiifferable Affronts he daily offers, 
War without Treafure on .the Hugcmts, 
While I am fore'd againft "my Bent of Soul, 
Againft all Laws, all Cuftom, Right, SuccefTion* 
To caft Navarre from the imperial Line? 
' Gril.. Why do you, Sir ? Death, let me tell the Traitor. 

Kiag. Peace, Gmfe is going to his Government j 
You arc his Foe of old : Go to him, Grilbo j 
Vifit him as from me, to be employ'd 
in this great War againft the Uugonetsj 
And "prithee tell him roundly of his Faults $ 
No farther, honeflfGwMw;.. 
" Gril. Shall I fight him? 
Xing. I charge thee not. 
Gril. If he provokes me, ftrike him? _ 
^Tou'll grant me that? 

King. Not {o, my honeft Soldier. 
yet fpeak to him. 

Gril. I will by Heav'n to th' Purpofe, 

And if he foroc a Beating, who can help it. [£*<'• 
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King, Follow Alphonfo, when the Storm is up,' 
Call me to part 'em. 

Jgu. M. Grillon, to ask him Pardon, 
WUTlct Guife know, we are not in the dark. 

King. You hit the Judgment; yet, O yet, there's morej 
Something upon my Heart, after thefe Counfcls, 
So foft, and fo unworthy to be nam'd. 

jgto.Af. They fay, that GrilMi Neice is come to Court, 
And means to kifs your Hand. C^**? 

King, Could. I but hope it. 

my dear Father, pardon me in this, 

And then enjoyn me all that Man can fuflfer j 

But fure the Powers above will take our Tears 

For fiich a Fault, Love is fo like themfclves; [Exitmtl 

* SCENE II. Tie Louvre. . 

Tnter Guife /Mended with his Family; Marmdutiere 
. - - meeting him new dreft, attended, &c. 

Gut. Furies! ihe keeps her Word, and I am loft \ 
Yet let not my Ambition (hew it to her : 
For after all, fhe does it but to try me, 
'And foil my vow'd Defign. Madam, I fee 
. You're come to Court; the Robes you wear become youv 
Your Air, your Mein, your Charms, your every Grace, 
.Will kill at leaft your Thou&nd in a Day. [fand£ 

* Mar, What, a whole Day, and kill but one poor Thou* 
An Hour- you mean, and in that Hour ten Thoufand? 
Yes, I wou'd make with every Glance a Murther. 
Mend me this Curl. 

Gui, Woman! 

Mar. You fee, my Lord, 
s I have my Followers, like you: I {wear 
The Court's a heav'nly Place; but O my Heart, 

1 know not why that Sigh fhould come unotil'di 
Perhaps, 'twas for your going;. yet I fwear 

I never was fb mov'd, O Guife, as now; 

J u ft as you enter'd, when from yonder Window 

X faw the King. 

Ghu Worn^n, all over Woman. 

The 
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The World confefles, Madam, Jifew/ sForn* 
Is noble and majeftick. 

Mar. O you grudge / 

The extorted Praife, and fpeak him but by halfs. 

Gut, Prieft, Corfo, Devils! how (he carries it! 

Afar. I fee, my;Lord, you-are come to takcyour Leave * ; 
And were it not to give the Court Sufpicion# 
I would oblige you, Sir, before you go, 
To lead me to the King. 

Gui. Death and the Devil! 

Mar. But fince that cannot be, I'll take my Leave- * 
Of you, my Lord, Heav*n grant vour Tourney fefe. 
Farewell jonce more. Not ftir? does this become you? 
Does your Ambition (well into your. Eyes ? , 

Jealoufie by this Light : nay then, proud Guife, 
tell you you're not worthy of the Grace, 
But I will carry't, Sir, to thofe that are, 
And leave you to the Curfe of Bofom-War. [Zxit^ 

May. Is this the heavenly ? 

Gut. Devil, Devil, as they are all, 
*Tis true, at firft fhe caught the heav'nly Form, 
But now Ambition lets her on her Head, 
By Hell, I fee the cloven Mark upon her: 
Ha! GrilUm here! fome new Court-Trick upon me: 

Enter Grillon. 

Gr'tl. Sir, I have Bufinefs for. your Ear. 

Gut. Retire. [ Exeunt his "Eottmml 

Gril. The King, my Lord, commanded me to wait 
And bid you welcome to the Court. . | you, , 

Gut. The King 
Still bads me with new Honours, but none greater ■ 
Than this, the laft. 

GriL Tnere is one greater yet, 
Your. High CommhTion againft the Hugomfri. 
I and my Family (hall (hortly wait you* 
And 'twill be glorious Work.^ 

Gm. If you" are there . x 

There muft be Action. 

Gril^O, your Pardon, Sir, 
I'm but a Stripling in tie Trade of Wfc> 

l+S But 
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But you, wbofe Life is tme continued Broil, 
What will not your triumphant Arms accomplifh! 
You, that were forrn d for Maftery in War, ^ 

That, with a Start, cry'd to your Brother himenne t 
To Horfe, and flaughter'd Forty Thoufand Gtrmansl 

Gut, Let me befcech you, Colonel, no more. 

Gril. But, Sir, fince Imuft make at leafta Figure 
In this great Bufinefs, let me undcrftand 
What 'tis you mean, and why you force the King 
Upon fb dangerous an Expedition. - 

Gm. Sir, I intend the Greatnefs of the King, 
The Greatnefs of all France, whom it -imports 
To make their Arms their Bufinefs, Aim, and Glory? 
And where fo proper, as upon thofe Rebels 
That covert! all the State with Blood and Death? ' 

Gril. Stor'd Arfenals and Armories, Fields of Horfe^ 
Ordnance, Munition, and the Nerve of War, 
Sound Infantry, not harrafs'dond difeas'd, 
To meet the fierce Navarre, fhould firft be thought oni 

Gut. I find, my Lord, the Argument grows warm* 
Therefore, thus much, and I have done: I go 
To joyn the holy League in this great War, 
In which no Place of Office, or Command, 
-Not of the greatcft, fhall be bought or fold j 
Whereas too Honours often are conferr'd 
On Soldiers, and no Soldiers : This Man knighted, 
Becaufe he charg'd a Troop before his Dinner, 
And fculk'd behind a Hedge i'th' Afternoon : 
I will have ftri& Examination made 
Betwixt the meritorious and the bafe. 

Gril. You have mouth'd it bravely, andthereisnoDoubtjJ 
Your Deeds would anfwer well your haughty Words > 
Yet let me tell you, Sir, there is a Man, 
Curie on the Hearts that hate him, that wou'd better. 
Better than you, or all your puffy Race, 
That better would- become the great Battalion; 
Tnat when he fhines in Arms, and funs the Field, 
Moves, fpeaks, and fights, and 15 himfelf a War. . 

Gui. Your Idol, Sir, you mean the great Navarre; 

. GriT, 
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Gril. No yet, my Lord of Gui/e, no yet; 
By Arms, I bar you that; I fwear, no yet: 
For never was his Like, nor fliall again, 
Tho' voted from his Right by your curs'd Leagued 

Gm. Judge not too rafhly of the holy League, 
But look at home. 

Gril.- Ha! dar'ft thou juftifie- 
Thofe Villains? 

Gut. I'll not juftifie a Villain 
More than your felf; but if you thus proceed* 
If every heated Breath can puff away, 
On eacn Surmife, the Lives of free-born People* 
What need that awful general Convocation, 
The Aflembly of the States? nay, let me urge, 
If thus they vilifie the holy League, 
What may their Heads expcd? 

Gril What, if I cou d, 
They (hould be certain of, whole Piles of Fire! 

Gm. Colonel, 'tis very well, I kmow your Jdind; 
Which, without. Fear, or Flattery to your Perfon, 
111 tell the King, and then, with his Permiflion, 
Proclaim it for a Warning to our People. 

Gril. Come, you're a Murtherer your felf within^ 
A Traitor. 

Gut. Thou a . . hot old hair-brain'd Fool. 

GrU. You were Complottcr with the curfed League, 
The black Abettor of our Harrfs Death. 

Gus. *Tis fehe. 

Gril. Tis true, as thou art double-hearted; 
Thou double Traitor, to confpire fb bafcly, 
And when found out, more bafcly to denv't. 

Gut. O gracious Harry, let me found, thy Name,' 
Left this old Ruft of War, this knotty Trirler, 
Should raife me to Extreams. 

Gril. If thou'rt a Man, 
That did'ft rcfufe the Challenge of Navarre, 

Come forth. 

Gut. Go on, fince thou'rt refolv d on Death, 
'11 follow thee, and rid thy (baking Soul. 



if 
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Enter King, Queen-Mother, Alphonfo, Abbot, e$»£ 
But fee, the King: I fcorn to rum thee, 
Therefore go tcllhjm, tell him thy own Story. 
„ King, Ha, Colonel, is this your friendly Vifit? 
Tell me the Truth, how happened this Diforder ? 
Thofe ruffl'd Hands, red Looks, and Port of Fury ? 

Grit. I tqld him, Sir, fince you will have it fb* 
He was the Author of the Rebel-League, 
v Therefore a Traitor, and a Murderer. 

-King. Is't poffiblc? N 

Gui. No Matter, Sir, no Matter j 
A few hot Words, no more upon my Life; 
The old Man rowz*d, and (hook himfelf a little: 
So if your Majefty will do mcj honour, 
1 do befeech you let the Bulinefs dye. 

King. Grittony fubmit your felf, and ask his Pardonl 

Gril. Pardon me, I cannot do't, 

King. Where are the Guards? 

Gut. Hold, Sir? come Colonel, I'll ask Pardon for youi 
This Sbldierly Embrace makes up the Breach; 
.We will be forry, Sir, for one another. 

Gril. My Lord, I know not what to anfwer you, , 
I'm Friends, and I am not, and fb farewel. , [MxiK 

King. You have your Orders 5 yet before you go, 
Take this Embrace : I court you for my Frier, d,. 
Tho* GriUon wouM not. ' 

Gui. I thank you on my Knees, 
And (till while Life (hall laft, will take ftricVCare 
Tcr jufhfie my Loyalty to your Pcrfon. [£»/_ 

6hi. M. Excellent Loyalty, to lock you up! 

King* I fee even to- the Bottom of his Soul: 
And, Madam* I muft fay the Guife has Beauties, 
Eut they are fet in Night, and foul Defign: 
He was my Friend when young, and might be ftill. 

Ab. Marh'd you his hollow Accents at the parting? 

jgtf. U. Graves in his Smiles. 

King. Death in his bloodlefs Hands. 
OMnrm»utUre! now I willhafte to meet thee 5 
The Face of Beauty, on this rifing Horror, 
Lsoks like the Midnight-Moon upon a Murther j 

It 
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It gilds the dark Defign that ftays for Fate, 

And drives the Shades that thicken from the. State. [ExemttL 





a c T III. SCENE i. 

Inter Grillon md Polin. * 

^3irj?, TJ Ave then this pious Council of Sixteen 
n Scented your late Diicovery of the Plot? 

Pol. Not as from me, for ftill I kennel with them£ 
And bark as loud as the moft deep-mouth'd Traytor, 
Againft the King, his Government and Laws ; 
Whereon immediately there runs a Cry 
Of, Seize him on the next Proceffion, feize him, 
And clap the Chilperick in a Monaftery ; 
Thus it was 4 fixt, as I before difcovcr'd : 
But when, againft his Cuftom, they perceived 
The King abfentcd, ftreight the Rebels met, 
And roar d, they were undone, 

Gril. O, 'tis Kke *em, 
'Tis like their Mungrel Souls j flefli *em with Fortune} 
And they will worry Royalty to Death: 
But if fome crabbed Virtue turn and pinch 'em, 
Mark me, they'll run, and yelp, and clap their Tails, 
Like Curs, betwixt their Legs, and howl for Mercy. 

Pal. But Malicorn, fagacious on the Point, * 
Cry'd, Call the Sheriffs, and bid 'em arm their Bandsj 
Add yet to this, to raifc you above Hope, 
The Guife my Matter will be here to Day, 
For, on bare Guefs of what has been reveal'd, 
He wing'd a Meflenger to give him Notice i 
Yet Spight of all this Factor of the Fiends 
CWd urge, they flunk their Heads like Hinds in Storms; 
Bat fee, they come. f 

Enter Sheriffs with the Pepdace. 

Gril. Away, I'll have amongft emj 
Fly to the King, warn him of Guifi*s coming, 
Tnat he may ffreight difpatch his ftrid Commands 

To 
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To flop him. , ' 

* ^Sjb^r. Nay, this is Colonel Gr/flai, 
The Blunderbufs o'th' Court, away, away,. 
He carries Ammunition in his Face. • „ A - 

-Gril. Hark you my Friends, if you are not in Hafte, 
Becaufe you are the Pillars of the City, 
I woutf inform you of a general Ruin. 

% * sber. Ruin to the City! marry, Heaven forbid! 

Gril. Amen, I fay 5 for look you, I'm your Friend: 
•Tis blown about you've plotted on the King, 
To feize him, if not kill Him* for. who knows, 
When, once your Conference yields, how far Will firetchi 
Next, guite to daih your firmeft Hopes in Pieces, 
k The Duke of Guife is dead. 

1 -Sher. Dead, Colonel! 

2 Sher. Updone, undone! 

Gril. The World cannot redeem you 5 
For what, Sirs, if the King, provok'd at lad, 
Should joyn the Spaniard, and ftiou'd fire your CityJ 
Tmtss your Head, but a moll venomous one, 
.Which muft be blooded ? 

1 Sher. Blooded, Colonel f 

Gril. Ay, -blooded, thou moil infamous MagiHralpJ 
Or you will blood the King, and burn f the letwtt'y 
But e'er that be, fall Million mifcreant Souls, 
Such Earthrborn Minds as yours? for, mark me, Slaye£ 
Did you not Ages paft confign your Lives, 
Liberties, Fortunes, to Imperial Hands, 
Made 'cm the Guardians of your fickly Years; 
And now you're grown up to a Booby's Grcatnefs, 
What, wou'd you wreft the Scepter from Us Hand? 
Now, by the Majefty of Kings I fwear, 
You fhall as foon be &v'd for packing furies. 

1 Sher. Why, Sir, mayn't Citizens be fav*d ? 

Gril. Yes, Sir, 
From drowning, to be hang'd, burnt, broke o'th' WhecJ} 
- 1 Sher. Colonel, you fpeak us plain. 

Gril. A Plague confound you, 
Why -fhould^ I not ? what is there in fiich Raskals, 
Should make me hide my Thought, or hold my Tongue? 

Now. 
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Now, in the Devifa Name, what make you here, 

Dawbing the Irifide of the Court, like Snails, 

Sliming our Walls, and pricking out your Haras? ^ ' 

To hear, I warrant, wrat the King's a doing. 

And what the Cabinet-Council, then to th* City 

To fprcad your monftrpus tyes, and few Sedition J 

,*Wild*fire cnoak you. 

i Shir. Well, we'll think of this, 
'And fo we take our Leaves. 

Gril. Nay, flay, my Matters; 
For Pm a thinking now juft whereabouts 
Grow the two falfeft Trees in^r^wForeft. 

i Sher. For what, pray Colonel, if we may he (o bold$ 

Gril. Why, to hang you upon the higheft Branches, 
'Fore God, it will be foj and I frail laugh 
To fee you dangling to and fro i'th* Air, 
L With the honeft Crows pecking your Traitors LimbfJ 

All. Good Colonel! 

Gril. Good Rats, my precious Vermin, 
You moving Dirt, you rank ftark Muck ©W World* 
You Orcn««Bats, you things fo far from Souls, 
Like Dogs, you're out ofProvidence's Reach* 
And only fit for hanging j but be gone, 
And think of Plunder .«*■ " You right elder Sherifg 

Who carv'd our Henry's Image on a Table, 
At your Club-Feafr, and after ftabb'd it through? 

i Sher. Mercy, good Colonel. 

Gril. Run with your Nofe to Earth, 
Run Blood-Hound, run, and fcent out Royal Mur^her* 
You fecond Rogue, but equal to the firft, 
Plunder, go hang, nay take your Tackling with you,' 
For thefe fhall hold you fad, your Slaves frail hang you7 
To the mid Region in the Sun : 
Plunder, be gone Vipers, Afps, and Adders. 

[ Exeunt Sheriffs md fwff 9 
"Enter Malicorn. 
Ha! but here comes a Fiend, that (bars above 
A Prince o'th' Air, that fcts the Mud a moving, 

Md. Colonel, a Word. 

Gril. I hold no Speech with Villains, 
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Md. But, Sir, it may concern your Fame and SafetjS 

Grit. No Matter, I had rather dye traducM, 
Than live by fuch a Villain's Help as thine. 

Md. Hate then the Traitor, but yet love the TrcafbnJ 

Gril. Why arc not you a Villain ? 

Mai *Tis confefs'd. 

Gril. Then in the Name of all thy Brother-Devils, 
What wou'd'ff thou have with me? 

Mai /I know you're honeft, 
Therefore it is my Buflnefs to difhirb you. 

Gril. 'Fore God Ffl beat thee, if thou urge me farther^ 
. Mai Why tho* you ihou'd, yet if you hear me after, , 
*Fhe Pleafure I (hall take in your Vexation* 
'Will heal my Bruifcs. 

Gril. Wert thou definite Rogue, 
I'faith, I think that I fhould give thee hearing; 
But fuch a boundlefs Villany as thine. 
Admits no Patience. 

Md. Your Neicc is come to Court, 
And yields her Honour to our Henrfs Bed. 

Gril. Thou ly-'ft, damn'd Villain. . [Strikes him. 

Md. So, why this I look'd for : 
But yet I fwear by Hell, and my Revenge, . 
*Tis true as you have wrong*d me. 

GriL Wrong'd thee, Villain! 
And name Revenge! O wcr*t thou Gr Moris Match, 
And worthy of my Sword, 1 fwear by this, 
One had been paft an Oath j but thou'rt a Worm, 
And if I tread thee, dar'ft not turn again. 

Md. 'Tis falfe, I dare, like you, but cannot aft; 
There is no Eorce in this enervate Arm. 
Uafled.I was e'er born, Curie on my. Stars,: 
Got, by fbme Dotard in his pithlefs Years, 
And fent a withcr'd Sapling to the World. 
Yet I have Brain, and there is my Revenge j 
Therefore I fay j again, thefc Eyes have feen 
Thy Blood at Court bright as a Summer's Morn* 
When all the. Heaven is ftreak'd with dapyl'd Fires, 
And fleck'd with Blufhes like a rifl'd Maid* 
Nay, by the gleamy Fires that melted from hep 

Faft 
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Fad Sighs aid Smiles, fwol'n Lips and heaving Breads, 
My Soul prefages Henry has enjoy'd her. 

Gril. Again thou ly'ft; and I will crumble thee. 
Thou bottled Spider, into thy primitive Earth, 
Unlefs thou (wear thy very Thought's a Lve. 

Mai. I ffand in Adamant, and thus defy tnee ; t 
Nay draw, and with the Edge betwixt my Lip*, 
Ev'n while thou rak*ft it through my Teeth, I'll fwear 
All I have faid is true, as thou art honeft, 
Or I a Villain. 

Gr'd. Damn'd infamous Wretch, 
So much below my Scorn, I dare not kill thee: 
And vet fo much my Hate, that I muft fear thee, 
For fliould it be as thou hail (aid, not all 
The Trophies of my Lawrell'd Honefty ' 
Shou'd bar me from forfaking this bad World, 
And never draw my Sword for Henry more. 

Mai. Ha! 'tis well, and now I am revenged. 
I was in Hopes thou woufcffthave uttered TreafonJ 
And forfeited thy Head to pay me fully. 

Gril. Haft thou compacted for a Lcafe of Years 
With Hell, that thus thou ventur'ft to provoke me? 
- Mai. Perhaps I have : ( How right the Blockhead hits?) 
Yet more to rack thy Heart, and break thy Brain, 
Thy Neice has been before the Guife's Miftrels. 

Gril. HeU-Hound, avant. 

Mai. Forgive my honeft Meaning. [Exfr, 

Gril. 'Tir-.-hatchM beneath, a Plot upon mine Honour* 
And thus he lays his Baits to catch my Soul. 
Ha! but the Prefcnce opens, who comes here?* 
By Heaven my' Neice, led by Abbonfo Corfo ! 
Ha ! Molicom, is't poflible, Truth from thee \ . 
'Tis plain, and I in iuftifying Woman, 
Have done the Devil Wrong. 

ALfh. Madam, the King, 
Pleafe you to fit, will inftantly attend you. 

Gril. Death , Hell, and Furies ! ba, (he comes to feck 
O Proftitute, and on her prodigal Flefh [him* 

She has lavifh'd all the Diamonds of the Gttifi 
To fet her off, and fell her to the King. 

Mori. 
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Mar. O Heavens ! did. ever Virgin jet attempt 
r An Enterprifc like mine? I that refolv'd 
Never to leave thofe dear delightful Shades, 
But a& the little Part that Nature gave me, 
On the green Carpets of fome guiltiefs Grove, 
And having finiflj'd it, forfake the World, 
Unlefs fbmetimes my Heart might entertain 
Some fmaU Remembrance of the taking Guife : 
But that far, far from any dark'ning Thought, 
To cloud my Honour, or eclipfe my Virtue. 

Gril. Thou ly'ft, and if thou had'ft not glanced afide^ 
And fpy'd me coming, I had had it ali. 

. Mar. By Heaf'n, by all that's good f ' 

Gril. Tnou haft loft thy. Honour. 
Give me thy Hand, this Hand by which I caught thed 
From the bold Ruffian in the Maflacre, 
That would have ftain'd thy almoft Infant-Honour, 
JWirh Luft, and Bfood, do'ft thou remember it? 

Mar. I do, and blefs the God-like Arm that (av d me. 

Gril. >Tis falfe, thou haft forgot my generous A&ion j 
And now thou laugh'ft, to think how thou haft cheated*. 
For all his Kindnefs, this old grUTd Fool. 

Mr, Forbid it Heaven ! 

Gril. But oh, that thouhadft dy'd 
Ten thoufand Deaths, e'er blaftcd Grilbn's Glory, 
GriUon that fav'd thee from a barbarous World, 
Where thou hadft ftarv'd, or fold thy fclf for Bread, 
Took thee into his B'ofbm, foftei'd thee 
As his own Soul, and lapp'd thee in his Heart-ftringsj 
And now, for all my Cares, to ferve me thus! 

'tis too much ye Powers! double Confufion 
On all my Wars ; and oh, out> Shame upon thee* 
It wrings the Tears from Grillotfs Iron Heart, 
And melts me to a Babe. 

Mar. Sir, Father, hear me; 

1 come to Court* to five the Life of Guife. 
Gril. And proftitute thy Honour to the Kingi 

Mar. I have lookM, perhaps, too nicely for my SerJ 
Into the dark Affairs of fatalState $ 
<A&d t? prance this dangerous Inquifition^ 
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l Iiften'd to the ^ovc of daring Quifi. 

Grtt. By Arms, by Honefty, I fwcar thou lov'fl: him; 

Mar. ByHeav'n, that gave thofe ArmsSuccefcr Ifwcajr 
1 do not, as you think; but take it all. 
I've heard the Gusfe, not with an Angel's Temper, 
Something beyond the Tendernefs of Pity, 
And yet, not Love. 

Now, by the Powers that fram'd me, this is all; 
Nor fhould the World have wrought this dofe Cenfefiios, 
But to rebate your Jealoufy of Honour, 

Gril. I know not what to fey, nor what to think 5 
There's Heaven Ml in thy Voice, but that's a Sign 
Virtue's departing, for thy better Angel 
Still makes the Woman's Tongue his riiing Ground^ 
JWags there a while, and takes his FJight for ever, - 

Mar. You muft not go. 

Gril. Tho* I have Reafon plain 
'As Day, to judge thee falfc, I think thee true : 
By Heaven, mcthinks I fee a Glory round thee j 
There's fomething fays thou wilt not lofe thy Honour ? 
Death, and the Devil, that's my own Honefly : 

„„ XWVX..H wwai nature, mat w*u~ «<«• 

All like my lelf ; but off* I'll hence and curie thee. 

Afor.Oftay! 

Gril. I wp'not. 

Mar. Hark, the King's a coming. 
Let me conjure you, for yourown Soul's Quiet£ * ( 

And for the everlafting Reft of mine, 
Stir not 'till you have heard my Heart's Defigm 

Gril. Angel, or Devil, I will, nay, at this Rate 

She'll make me fliortly bring him to her Bed. 

Bawd for him ? no, he ihall mala me run my Head 

Into a Cannon, when 'tis firing, firft. 

That's honourable Sport, but I'll retire, 

And if ihe plays me faMe, here's that (hall mend hpr. 

[ Marmoutiere fits. Song and Dm ff 
timer the King. 

Xhg. After the breathing of a Love-fick Heart, 
Upon your Hand, once more, nay twice, forgive me* 

Mw. I difcompofc you, Sir. ~ ~ \ 

• - - - pw 
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King. Thou doft, hy Heaven ; 
But with fiich charming Fleafure, , 
I love, and tremble, as at Angel's View. 

Mar. Love me, my Lord ? 

King. Who (hou'd be lov'd, but you? 
So lov'd, that even my Crown, and Self are vile* 
While you are by : Try me upon.Defpair ; 
My Kingdom at the Stake, Ambition flarv'dj 
Revenge forgot, and all great Appetites 
That whet uncommon Spirits to afpire, 
So once a Day I may have Leave— 
Nay, Madam, then you fear me. 

Mar. Fear you, Sir! what is there dreadful in you* 
You've all the Graces that can crown Mankind : 
Yet wear 'em (b, as if you did not know 'em; 
So ftainlefs, fearlefs, free in all your A&ions, 
As if Heaven lent you to the World to pattern; . 

King. Madam, I find you're no Petitioner j 
My People would not treat me in this Sort* 
Tho' 'twere to gain a Part of their Defign : 
But to the Guife they desl their faithleis Praifc 
As faft, a» you your Flattery to rtfe j 
Tho' for what End, I cannot guefs, except 
You come, like them, to mock at my Misfortunes! : 

Mar. Forgive you, Heaven! that Thought : no, rnigh^ 
ty Monarch, 

The Love of all the good, and Wonder of the great; 
I fwear, l>y Heaven, my Heart adores, and lorc^you. 

King. O, Madam, rife. 

Mar. Nay, were you, Sir, unthroned 
By this feditious Rout that dare defpife you; 
Blaft.all my Days, ye Powers, torment my Nights j 
Nay, let the Mifcry invade my Sex, 
That cou'd not for the Royal Caufe, like me, 
Throw all the Luxury before your Feet, 
And follow you, like Pilgrims, through the World. 

GriU Sound Wind and Limb, 'fore God, a gallant Girl. 

tjffate. 

King., What (hall I anfwer to thee, O thou Balm 

To heal a broken, yet a Kingly Hearty 

^ J For, 
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For, fb I (wear I will be to my laft: 

Gome to my Arms, and be thy Harry's Angel, 

Shine through my Cares, and make my Crown fit eafc. 

Mar. O never, Sir. 

King. What faid you, Marmoutierei 
Why do'ft thou turn thy Beauties into Frowns ? 

for." You know, Sir, 'tis impoflible; no more. 

Sing. No more ■ ^ ■ and with that item refblvM 

By Heaven, were I a dying, and the Prieft [Behaviour. 
Shou'd urge my laft Confeflion, I'd cry out,. 
Oh Marmmiert ! and yet thou %'& No more. 

Mar. Tis well, Sir, I have loft my Aim, farewel. 

King. Come back, O ftay, my Lire flows after you. 

Mar. No, Sir, I find I an) a Trouble to you, 
You will not hear my Suit. 
- Kmg . You cannot go, 

You fha'not O your Suit, I kneel to grant it> 

I beg yon take whatever you demand. 

Mar. Then, Sir, thus low, or proftrate, if you pleafe, 
fjet me intreat for Guife. 

Sing. Ha, "Madam, what ! 
For Guife * for <**ife ! that ftubborn arrogant Rebel, 
That laughs at proffer'd Mercy, flights his Pardon, 
Mocks Royal Grace, and plots upon my Life : 
Ha * and do you protect him ? then the World 
Is (worn to Henry's Death : Does Beauty too,' 
And Innocence it ielf confpire againft me 5 
Then let -rrie tamely yield my Glories up, 
\tfhich once I vow'd with my drawn Sword to wear 
To my laft Drop of Blood. Come, Guife, come Cardinal, 

All you lovM Triators, come I ftrip to meet youi 

Sheath all your Daggers in curft Henry's Heart. 

Mar. This I expected 5 but when you have heard 
How far I would intreat your Majefty, 
Perhaps you'll be more calm. 

King. Sec, Fm hufh'dj 
3peak then, how far, Madam, wou'd you command* 

Mar. Not to proceed to laft Extremities, 
Before the Wound is dcfpcrate, think alone, 

For no Man judges like your Majeftyj 

- - - Take 
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Take your own Methods, all tie Heads of France 

Cannot fo well advife you, as your felf: 

Therefore rcfume, my Lord, your God-like Temper^ 

Yet do not bear more than a Monarch fhou'd : 

Believe it, Sir, the more your Majefty 

Draws back your Arm, the more of Fate it carries. 

King. Thou Genius of my State, thou perfect Model 
Of Heaven it felf, and Abftrac* of the Angels, 
Forgive the late Difturbance of my Soul, 
I'm clear by Nature, as a Rocklefs Stream, 
But they dig through the Gravel of my Heart; 
Therefore let me conjure you do riot go j 
*Tis faid, the Gmfe will comb in Spight of me; 
Suppofc it poffible, and ftay to advife me. 

Mar. I will, but on your Royal word, no more^ 

King. I will oe eafy 
To my laft Gafp, as your own Virgin-Thought^ % 

And never dare to breathe my Paflion more* 
Yet you'll allow me now and then to figh 
As we difcourfe, and court you with my Eyes* 

Inter Alphonfo, 
Why do you wave your Hand, 

And warn me hence? ' | 

So looks the poor Condemned, f 

When Juftice bedrtis, there's no Hope of Pardon, 
Sternly, like you, the Judge his Victim eyes, 
And thus, like me, the Wretch defpairing dyes. 

[ Exit with AJphorTol i 
Inter Grillon. J 

CrU. O rare, Tare Creature! By the Power that mado H 
Wertpoffible wecou'dbedamn'd again [mc, 

By fomc new Eve y fuck Virtue might relieve us. 
1 cou'd claip thee, but that my Arms are rough, 
•Till all thv Sweets were broke with my Embraces, 
And kifs thy Beauties to a Diflblution. 

Mar. Ah Father, Unkle, Brother, all the Kin, 
The precious Blood that's left me in the \ft>rld. 
Believe, dear Sir, whate'er my Attions feem, 
I will not lofe my Virtue for a Throne. 
Grit* Why, I will carve thee out a Throne my felf; 1 
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'I'D hew down all the Common- Wealths in ChriftendpmJ 
And feat thee on their Necks, as high as Heaven* 

Inter Abbot Delbene. 

Abb. Colonel, your Ear. 

Mr. By theft whifpering Councils, 
My Soul prefiges that the Gmfi is coming: 
If he dares come, were I a Man, a King, 
Yd facrince him in the City's Sight. 

• OHeav'ns! what was't I iaid* Were I a Mas^ 

• I know not that, but, as I am a Virgin, 
If I wou'd offer thee, too lovely Gwje, 

It fhou'd be kneeling to theThrooe for Mercy. 

Ha! then thou lov ft, that thou art thus conccrnM^ 

Down, rifing Mifchief, down, or I will kill thee, 

Even in thy Cauie, and ftrangk new-born Pity; 

Yet, if he were not married ! ha* what then? 

His Charms prevail; no, let the Rebel dyej 

I faint beneath this ftroog Opprcflion here, 

Reafon and Love rend my divided Soul, 

Heav'n be the Judge, ana (till let Virtue conquer; 

Love to his Tune my jarring. Heart wou'd bring, 

But Reafon over-winds and cracks the String* £&& 

Abb, The King difpatches Order upon Order* 
With pofitive Command to flop his coming. 
Yet there is Notice given to the City.- 
Befides, Belleure brought but a half Account, 
How that the Guifi replyM, he would obey 
His Majefly in all, yet, if he might 
Have'Leave to juftifie. himfclf before him^ 
He doubted not his Caufe. 

Gril. The Ax, the Ax, 
"Rebellion's pamper'd to a Pleuriue, 
And it muft bleed. {Shoutwuhpi^ 

Abb. Hark, what a Shout was there! 
I'll to the Kin^ it may be 'tis reported 
On Purpofc thus* 
Let there be Truth, or Lies 
In this mad Fame, Til bring you inftant Word. 

[Exit Abbot: 



M^ttf Srilkro : Enter Qu2e, Cardinal, Maycn, Maliofcv 
' v . 4ttendants> &c> Stmts again* 

Gril. Death, and thou Devil, Malicorn, is that * r 

•ThyMafter? 

G«i. Yes, Grillon, 'tis the G»j/£, ' jj 

One that wou'd court you for a Friend. 

Gri/. A Friend ! ' , . .^ 

Traitor, thou mean'rr, and fo I bid thee welcome; A> 

But fince thtu art fo infolent, .thy Blood . ^ 

Be on thy Head, and fall by me unpitied. ££*'*• 

Gm\ The Bruifes ofhis Loyalty have craz'd him. * 

[Shouts lower i 
Spirit within fags. / ; 

Malicorn, Malicorn, Malicorn, hoi \ . 

Jfthe Guifc refilves to go, 
i charge, I warn thee let him knew, i 

Verhafs his Head may lye too low. , . + 

Cm. Why, MaBcorn? t 

Mai. [Starting.'] Sir, do not fee the King, . # , 

*&w. I will. , * 

Idol. Tis dangerous. ^ 

Gut. Therefore I will fee him, .. . k 

And fb report my Danger to the Peoples : * 

Hah to your Judgment, let him, if he dare; ^ 

But more; more,, more, why, Malicorn, again??, .. .,;; ji 
I thought a Look with us had been a Language*. . ..- ; q 
I'll talk my Mind on any Point but this . ^ ;i 

By Glances; hat not yet ? thou makeft me blufh . ,7 
At thy Delay; why, Man, 'tis more than Life, 
Ambition, or a Crown. > 

Mai. What, Marmoutierel - .- ;* 

Gut. Ay, there a General's Heart beat like a Drum, j\ 
Quick, quick, my Reins, my Back, and Head, andBreaft> 
4Ee> as I'd been a Horfe-back forty Hours. 
Mai. She has feen the King. # 

Gut. I thought (he might. A Trick upon me ; WcB. •* 
Mai. Pafllon o* both Sides, 
Gut. His thou meancft. 

Mai. On hers. * 

Down on her Knees, 

Gut. 



<the DvKt *f Quise. zftf 

Cut. And upr&gain, w> Mattet . 

*tofv Now aH in Tears* now finiling, fad at parting, 

<?w. Diflembl'd, for fhe told me this before, 
Twas all put on, that 'I might hear and rave. 

MmI. And fo, to make fuse Work on't, by Conieat 
Of Grillon, who is Made their Bawdf-— — 

IrM. Away. 

MmI. She's lodg'd at Gmrr. 

Gui. *Tis faUe, they do belye her. 

MmI. Kit, Sir, I few the Apartment. 

Oil What, at Court ? 

MmI. At Court, and near the Kiafr 'tis true by Heaven, 
I never played you 4eul why mould yo» doubt me? 

Gui. I wou'd thouhad'fl, e'er thus unmann'd me, Heart, 
Blood, Battles, Fire, and Death, I run, I run. \ 

With this hrft Blow, he drives me Kke a Coward i 
Nay, let me never win a Field again, 
If with the Thencht of fhcfe irregular VapQurs, 
The Blood hattt burft my Lips. 

Card. Peace, Brother. 

Gui. By Heav'n, I took thee for my Soul's Phyficu»i* 
And doft thpu vomit me with this loath'd Peace? 
Tis Contradidianj no, my peaceful Brother, 
111 meet him now, rho* Fire-arnVd Cherubins 
Shotf d asofs my Way. O jealonfie of Love ! 
Greater than Fame: Thou ddeft of the PafTions, 
Or rather, all m one, I here invoke thee, 
Where-e'erthou'rt throrfd in Air, in Earth, orHell, 
Wing mc to my Revenge, to Blood, and Ruin, / 

Card. Have you no Primer? 

Gui. Pray, Sir, give me Leave, 
A Moment's Thought; ha, but I fweataad tremble, 
My Brain runs this and that Way, 'twill not fix 
On ought but Ycngeance. Maiicom-, call the People, 

[ Shouts withml 
But hark, they fhout again, Yll on and meet 'em, 
Kay, head 'em to his Palace a6 my Guards -, 
Yet more, on fuch exalted Caufes born, 
p& wait farm in his Cabinet alone, 
And look him pale, while in tes Courts without, 
' V-oL.V. M The 



The People Ihout him dead with theitjAbsoisV r ,,.,,-j 
And;make his Nfiftrefs tremble in his Arms* ' [ewqg. 

s 'c-EN'E m ...'; 

** » * * 

.jEfeter £&£ W Comal. 

[Shuts without. 

y Kmg. What mean thefc Shouts r" , 

.^. I told your Majefty, , 

The Sheriffs haye puiPd the Populace with Hopes .,,, 
Of their Deliverer. - {Shouts agmn, 

King. Hark, there rung a Peal 
Like Thuader? fee, jilpkonfe, what's the Caufe. 

Btf*r Grillon. 

Crih My Lord, the Guije is come. 

Xrag. Is*t poffible! ha, Grillon, faiefft thou, come? '.. 

Gril "Why droops the Royal Majefty? O Sir- 

King. O Villain, Slave, wer't thou my late-born Hgu£ 
■Giv'n toe by Heav'n, ev'n when I lay a dying j 
But, Peace, thou feft'ring Thought, and hide thy Wound; 
Wbcpcrshe-? - - , ,. ., . , ."..^ 

Gr?l. With her Majefty, your Mother* 
*She has tak'n Chair, and he walks bowing by her. 
With Thirty thoufand Rebels at his Heels. 

King. What's to be done? No Pall upon my Spirit \ 
But he that loves me beft, and dares the moft 
On this nice Point of Empire, let him Ipcak. . 

Alfh.l would advife you, Sir, to call him in, 
% And kiB him inftantly upon the Spot* , .... 

Jbb. I like jilpkonfes Coimfel, (hort, fure Work ; 
Cut off the Head, and let the Body walk. 

Enter Queen-Mother. 

Jfto. M. Sir, the Guifi waits. 

%i»g. He enters on his Fate. 

jjhf.M. Not Jo, forbear, the City's up in Arms; 
Nor doubt, if in their Heat you cut him off, 
That they will fpare'thc Royal Majefty. 
Once, Sir, let me adviie, and rule your Fury. "" 

King. You (hall, 111 fee him, and I'll (pare him now. 

Jty+M, What will you ifay? . ' " " 

. Xing. 




Th#*®ij *-fi' of © tf f s nit h6? 

Grilbn, driT&e Archers in, ; .:A 

Double your Guard,, and ftri£lv charge the Awfc * 
Stand to their ArmsJ .receive him as a Traitor. 

[Exit Grillon; 
My Heart has fef thee down, O Guife, in Blood, 
Blood, Mother, Blood, ne'er to be blotted out. 
Jj$* . M. Yet* you'll relent when this hot Fit is oven 
JLmg, If I forgive him, jnay I ne'er be forgiv'n* 
No, if I tamely bear fuch Tnfoknce, « ' 

What A<a of Treafon will the Villains (lop at ? > 

Seize me, they've fworn, imprifon me's the next* 
Perhaps arraign me, and then doom me dead; 
But e*er I fuller that, fall all together, 
Or rather, on their flaughter'd Heaps ere& 
Thy Throne, and then proclaim it for Example, 
Tin born a Monarch j which implies, alone 
To wield the Scepter, arid depend on nont. * ^txlunt. 





ACT IV. SCENE I, ? 

*&'-C--E N E the Loovrc. > 

A Chair of State fide* dy the Tmg appears fitting in it** 
TabU ty him> on ft-ftVAr he leans \ Attendant* on eadrSL'e 
oftheml ammgfi the reft, Abbot, Griltori, and Bellieure. 
The Queen-Mother enters led by the Duke of Guife, who 
makes his Approach with tf^reje Reverences to jte King's 
Chat ^aftgr the third, the King rife:, and coming forward, 
ffeafct; ' . •* ' 

Xing. T Sent you Word you rfiould hot cdme * : ' '' 

-*- Gtii: Sir, that I came — '- . J 

*Xmg: : Why, that you came, 1 fee. 
Ojice more, I fent you W6rd, you ifiould riot come 

Ma G .j t 



z6t . the Duke of Guise. 

o Gui. Not come to throw my^tf, xfith alI^ubmii^loa, , 
beneath' your Royal Feet : to put my Cfaik; . ^ «. 

And Perion in the Hands of Sovereign Juftfce! 

Kw/. tfdw 'tis with ail Submiffion, dbrt the Prclaav 
' Yet ftill you, dame againft my ftr1& Command, ' ;' 
"You difobey'd me, Duke, with all Submiffion. 

Gui. Sir, it was the M Neeeffity that drove ine, 
To clear my felf <5f Calumnies, arid Slanders, . 
Much urg'd, but never prof'd, again!* my rrirfocericej "; 
Yet had I known it was your exjtfds Command; v \ 
I mould nothave approadrd. 

Xing, Twas as eipftft, as Words could figninVj . ' 

Stand forth Jfc/fttttfe, it mall* be' prbv'd you knew it± 
Stand forth,- and to this fclffe Mftn?s Fact dedftic 
Your Mefiage, Word for Wtfrd. 

£*/. Sir, thus it was. I met rtimdri the Way, 
And plain as 1 could rJ5Cak, I gave your Orders, 
Juft in thefc following Wtord* i— , 

King. Enough, I kiidw you told iam$ 
But he has us cl me long to be contemned, 
And I can ftill be patient, and forgive. 

Gui. And I can ask Forgivenefs, when I en? $ 
But let my gracious Mailer pleafe to know 
"The true Intent* of my milcooftru'd-Faith. 
Should I not come to vindicate my Fame, 
From wrong Conftr u&ions ? And 

Xing. Come, Duke, you werenoe wrongs your Coa- ! * 
feience knows , , 

You were not wrong'd \ vtztt you' aot plainly told, 
That if you dar'd to fet your Foot in Vtoris, 
You JV.ou'd be held the Cauie of all Commotions, 
That fhou'd from thence enfue ? and yet you came. 

Gui. Sir, will you pleafe with Patience but to hear'mjQ?' 

Xing. I will, and wou'd be glad, my Lord of Guifh 
To clear you to my ffelf. " - ~ 

Gui. I had been told, 
There were in Agitation here at Court, 
Things of the'higheft Note againft Religion. 
Againft the common Properties of Subje£b* 
And Lives of honeft well affected Men* 

- •••■- ■ • i 
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• 7irI>trKE^ Guise: ' ^ 

I thercfere jmig*^ 



r i'w 



*&£- Then 3500, it fawns, are Judge 
Betwixt the Pciacc and People, judge for them, 
And Champion againft me-? 

Gut. I fear'd k .might be xcpK&nfeti £>> 
And came r*6U«r'^ 

**£. To fetid die feftioas Ooavd. 

Gut. To clear my lanaceace. 

King. The Means for tfcrt, « 

Had been your Ah&nce fiom this hoUbramM T«wvn- 
Where you, nat I, ace Xing.— 



r 



I feei wy «laod skiodliag wihk my Veins, 
The Genius of the Throne knocks «t my Heart, 
Come what may cacae, he dVea. 

®u. M. StBfpmg the King. What mean y«K, Sir? 
Te* toctnaie and look pric; &r Heave*** Sake think, 
t *Tis your owa Life you rnittwe, if jkw killiiro. 

Kotj. Had I Ton thoaiand LWcs, i'ii jontui* all. 
Give me Way, Madam. 

jjk. M. Mat ta your JMbru&ioa. 
The whole Pmfim Head k at yoor Gates; 1 
A Crowd's a. Mame teo AaaM, akey are 41 feiatiaa, 
Numberiefs, arm 4, -earag^ «ae Sa^iaaforms , «e*L 

King. And that pate S*»i«-tatt.GU^, iUrJeaditowt, 
And damn the Rabble all at once in him. ,; 

Qui. r^fisV.] My Fate as sow iW fcdancs, Fool 
I thank thee iorfhy f taofigat. [witthfc, : 

Jl*. «/. Y<w Guaub oppejfe 'em. 

J%. yjiy aotf a Mutauie s a butkv Cowaad. 

jffo. M v &y Beam taW aie aa* Laooki ia ail yosr. 1 
For every one a Morfel. fGnaofc 

■K/«£. Ge/&r quelTd '««, 
But with a Lookaad Woid. 

j>«. M. £a <G*tk* tbou^kt. 

Jtoj. But Oafa* was «atCajSir. 

G*#. J mtfft aot gw* 'emTmefarRelbkitm. [<*'&. 
My Journey, *fik, has di&ompo^d i»y ffeahth, 

I humbly beg grout Leave t «iay xefctre, 

'Till your Cetaaaaod* feeaH 41*407001 $arr*ce, [«**. 



Wfo TW D¥ * IP of <P6i s*7- 

' J '^ a m»et &iri& <5accnJMafiter/ GHHdft; Abr*tr * ' 
Kw£. So, you hive counfelPdWli, the FT^itorVj^iie, 
To mock the Mee^nefs of an injurtf King; <P^Q» M. 
Why did not you> who gave me Part ©fijife, " ^ 
Infufe my Father ftfdhger in toy Veins? '" ' » ■ ' r 
But when you kept me cooped withinyoUr WomlV' '* 
You palling geterdus Blood with Hfce duii'Mfctu*^- < 
Qrjpouf -l^MTfood, Snd'imTWf flow Art* * - ; • • >** } 
'tfPwtfniiniih *f amipnefc in my Manr/Mouth,'/ * ■•* 
Why ftooti r ftupid cKf, and'mhVd « feiow, ; *-i 
WhkMHeavea arid daring Folly madeib fair, ' " 
J^M:! M rt&intah*, *twas wiferydone to fj*fehim:> 
Gn/. A Pox b» this uirieafonaBe Wifirim j ! 
He was a Fool to come;; if fcf theri r thq|r<>, ' " 
Who let him eo^werfc &faiewfc#. --^ f "< / ; » *, 
King. Thejfvent, th' Event wfllmew^wl&^e^vW, 
For, like a blazing Meteor herfcthe 7 ^' -v ;J~ f 
,And drew a Sweeping fiery Tfain^lon£. '' '• •* •'• •*> '; - 
O Paris, Taris, oiice my SeatioFTHumpn-; - i" >r * i ' ^ 
Rut now the Scene of all thy Ring's Misfortunes,' S J 
Ungrateftfl, perjured, arid ;dhlo^I%Wn, * * '- r riX 
Which by nty Royal Prefence Jhare^nVd V ™* 
So long, that now the Serpent Mffes out* -"* ^\^ *T 
And makesHfo^ked TWngueatMajfeftyf^ »< -^* 

While I ' '" ' '• - ' : - '*i J "- V " V-«'^ i *^ >'i*;J*iT 
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- '**gti:M. While you lofe Time in idle Talk; 
And ufe no Means for Safety and Prevention. 

King. What can I do! O Mother, Abbot, GttUoni 
All dumb! nay, thc^tis plain, my Caufe is defperate 

^Sufh im. overwhelming 111 makes Grief, a Fool,. 

* As if Redrefi were paft. „ . f . . "' ' > ' 

<-,X3r#. I'll go to the next Sheriff, .^ ' v7 

*And beg the firft Reveriion of a Ropej "**"' 

Diipatch Ismail my Butfnefs, Til hang for you. 

^£.'Tis not to bad, as vainly you furmife; . 
Some Space there is, feme little Space, £bme Steps ., 
Betwixt our Fate and usj our Foes are powerful, 
But yet not arm'd, nor rnarfhall'd into Orders * . 
Believe it, Sir, tlje Guije will not attempt, , , ' >' t \ t ^ 

l£E|]l he have rowl'd Jus Snow-Ball to a Heap. 



7* Dl*** *jf GlTI*** "4ftF 

Xing., So then, ay Lad, *re aw aDay off frocj Death* 
What (hall to-morrow do ? 

Abb. To-morrow, Sir, 
If Hours between Aide not too idly by, 
You mayl* Mailer of their Deftiny, '; 

Who .now dtfpofe fo loftily of yours. ♦' ^ 

Noc far without the Suburbs there are quarter^ / 

Three thetffand *»*/}, and two R?m& Regiments. « s 

King. Wou'd they were here, and I were at their Hea£. 

Jg*. M. Send Marefchal B^tw to lead 'cm up. . . 

Kixg. It (hall be fo: by Heay*n there's Life in this. ,- 
The Wrack of Ootids is driving on the Winds, 
And (hews a Break of Sunshine. 
Co, Grilhm, give my Orders to Byron, > 

And fee your Soldiers well dtipos'd within* ,, 

For Safeguard of the Louvre* 

£$u. M. One thing more, . , .{ 

The Gtufe (his Bus'neis not yet fully ripe,) % 

Will treat, at leait, for ihew of Loyalty: . 
Let him be met with the fame Arts h!e brings.' . 

Km$. I know, he'll make exorbitant Demands* / 
But here your Part of me will come in Play* 
Ta' ItslimScail (hafltcach me how to {both: 
Even Jeve mult flatter with an empty Handy 
"Tistime to thunder, when he gripes the Brand. . 

[Exprnufrmt*. 

A Night -SCENE. ' 

Inter Malicome ffstt. 
Md. Thus far the Caufe of God : but God's or Detifc 
I mean my Mafter*s Caufc, and mine fucceed: 
What mail the Guifi do next ? [A ti*/b of Lightning, 

Inter the Spirit Meknax. 
Mel. Firft (eize the King, and after murder him. 
Mai. Officious Fiend, thou com'ft uncall'd to Night. 
Met. Always uncall'd, and ftill at Hand for Mifchtef. 
Ma/.—- — -But why in this Fanatick Habit, Devil r* 
Thou look'ft like one that preaches to the Crowd, 
Gofptl is in thy Face, and outward Garb* 

M 4 -■-'- Ani 



And TVeaftm qn rfyTfqttf,. , ,„,- ;-, * ... -, **- , „. - ^ 
Ml. Thou haft me right, / -^ - . - ", v >: «,i ryT r, * 
Ten thoufand Devils more are.}n thtf.|W*£ * ..,. --j^v/ 
Saintfhip and Zeal awe ftiH our beft Difewi&i '. -. r \, *"/. 
;We jnix unknown witfethe ji0t thotgb&(3 Ocofw^ ./} 
And quoting Scripture*, whkhtoo^^^tapay* ; "\ 
With impifrtt* GJofles ha* the fatty Xcoft .... ., . ♦ «" 
And make h fye& Rekdli©», Schifra aMJAwtfeef* ~ ^ 
SSd ton Hie terns of Heaven agajaft it. jfclf. . . ..* .> 
%dd. What jndkes the Girate of St.&fiace Acre? , , 
lid. Thou art miftakca* Mafter, *ti*iiot he, *. . * 
But 'ris a zoafaus* ^odly, cantisg DembL 
Who has aflum'd the ChurcfcroaaYhicky fihap&, 
To talk the Crowd*© Madncfs aad RjcbcBtoov \ > 

JW^/. O true/.E»tiwfiaftick Devil, traej . ■ • ' * 
Tor Lying is thy Nature, eyen.tojrar: .• . «■; 

Did'ft thou not tell mc, if my zLord»i the 4S$*ff- 
Entft'd the Court, his Head jheuti than In: lpwf .* " 
t That was a Lie; he went* aodtt rcturtfo. . ,,. .... 

Mel. 'Tis fatfei I fiad. Perhaps it fimrid Jgre loir; 
And, but I <UN the FAood m Mmf* Yam. 
And'cramm'd a t]o*u&nd g£a4fy» fl%kftl Tataa^hlv 

Kay, thruft , an ibuemoir. m 4w i*b*rng. Bcafe, -. ■ ^ 

Even & it would harefceea, *•;-*- 

Afa/. Thtm haft defervM **e* ; - . T ,• 

Asd I am thane, dear Devil : what do we next ? 
W#/. I faid, firft feize the £ing. 
Af^/. Suppofe it Jone : - ' "\ ' 

He's clapt within a Convent, fliorn a Saint* , 
My Matter mounts #ie Tfoene. 

&fcf. Ndtfofaft, M&tWnts 
Thy Matter mounts «ot, 'fcflfthelGrfg tie flafii; . . /■' 
Md. Noitvfcendepos'd?" ^ .'...'. 

Me/. He cannot t«/aepos , d: . w <•• 

HemaybeknTd, a violent Fate attends trim j. . , \'\ 
But at ius "Birth i here {hone a ftegal Star. 
K*/. My Mafter had a Ar e n gti 1 . 
Jtfrl. No, not a 'ftronger, hut more popular. ,• 
Their Births were fiilloppos'd, the GuiJ* now flroftgeft? 
But if th' iUIaHuence^str^r*»ry*sH«ut' • ', 

.""" V "" ' V. "' 5 '" "". A*, 



As in xWmt it-arilL W*mm*t£* fhallWft , . 



A greater King than hr ww"> cut him off 

While yet his Stars are wea'k. 'V, " * 

AfoJL Thou ta]fc*ft of Stars : ';" ' 

Can'ft then -raft fee more deep into •ftyeritSj' . '* ./. ^ 
And by a'forer Way ? v ".; 

Me/. Ho, ftfaflo***, y" 1 

The Ways ofHeaven are broken finoe onr FaB, ' / J , 
Gulph beyond Gulph, and never to be mot: v '. 

Once we couM read onr jnidhty Makers Mind; * "* 
As in a Cryfta! Sftflffor, fee ft' ldefiTs * A 

Of thtngs-that always are, as 'he is always. , v 

Now fhut Below in tikis dark Sphere, 

By fecond Ganfes dtmiy we may gnefs, 
And peep far off cm "Heaven's revolving Orbs, 
Which caft oMcnre Wfleelrions from the Throned * \ 

M*L Then tell me thy "Sunnifes of the future. .' ' 

Mel A todkthe'Revoiuffon oftheTear, ' : , 

Juft when the Sim was entering in the Rami \ A * 
Th' afeemhng S&rpim peyJbtfd all the Sky, 
A Sign of deep Deer it and Treachery. ^ 

Full on his Cufp his angry Mailer late, 
ConjoynM with &**m, baleful both to Matr-. 
Of r&c&et Bfanghters, Empires orertunt'd, 
Strife, Blood, and :Maf&cwrexpe£r. to hear, 
And all th* Events of an fft<*roen'd Year. 
, Mai Then ftourim Hdl, and mighty Mifehief reign* 
Mifchief to fame, to otbecs snuft be good $ 
Mat tank, for now, th6**tts-lfce dead of Night, 
When Silence broods upon onr daikned World, 
Methmks J ihear a murmuring hollow Sound, 
Like the deaf Chimes of Bells in Steeples touch'd, 

Mel. 'Tis truly jpNttTd : 
But know, 'tis -fiwm noiughtfy Sexton's Hand, 
There's net a domccti Okm, nor Hell-born Fiend, 
That can from Limbo Icape, but hither flies, 
With leathern Wings theyiwat the dusky Skies. 
To &cred Churches all m Swasmc repair, 
Sonje <rowd theSpires, but mod the hattow'd Bells, 
And foftiy tc#£dr Soab~dcparting Knefo, 

" Xhime thou heai'ft, a future Death foretells. 

v - M; Now 
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*ft incite y*e9ir£ 

■ Now there they percKtp We^tfi^tlicif g A* 
'Till all go loaded to the neather SKies. .; * T 

Mrf. To-morrow then. .'J 

*fc/. To-morrow let it be: v ,, 

Or thou decejv'ft thofe hungry, gaping Fiends, '\\ "* 
And Beelzebub will rage, _ 

Mil why Beelzebuh Haft thou not often faiaV' " T 
That Lucifer** your King ? ' ^ 

Mp/. I told thee true : ,. >r 

But Lucifer, as he who foremoftifefl, 
So now lyes loweft in th' Abyfs of Hell. 
ChaiVd 'till the dreadful Doom, in Place of whom 
Sits Beelzebub, Vicegerent of the damn'd, ' 

Who liifning downward'bears his roaring Lord, 
And executes his Purpofe: feut no more. 
The Morning creeps behind yon ? Eaftern Hill, 
And nbw the Guard is mine, to drive^the Elves, *' •'* 
And foolifli Fairies from tjieir Moonlight Play, : '~\ 
And lam the Laggers from the Sigljt of Day. ' ft^fieitr. 
Enter GmfcM&ycnnCyCardinal, tmdArehbiJh&b t rj ^ 

May. Sullen, methmks*. and flow the Mbrhihg'brtS&s, 
As if the Sun were liftlefs to appear, ' : ; : : 

And dark Defigns hung heavy oh theDay.' -*.ui 

Gui. Y*are an old Man too foon, y Vfc fuperftitiqui, 
I'll truft my Stars, I know 'em now by Proof, . ^ A 
The Genius of the King bends under mine: x | a% .' 0i # . 
InvironM with his Gtiardshe durft. not touchr'iricV' Jl10 ^ 
But aw'd and cravenM as fie had been fpelPH: ^'"[' * 
Would have pronoune'd, Go kill the Quife, andcidriVnot, 

Car J. We have him m our Power, afopi in His Court. 
Who leads the fir ft Attack? Now by yond* Heaven v >»*£— 
That blufhes at my Scarlet Robes, I'll a»ofif -* Y ^ 

- This womanifti Attire of godly Peace, •' . v ■" l . 

And cry, Lye there, Lord Cardinal oiGwJes ' ; 

Gui., As much too hot, as Mayemt is too cool, ' /7 
But 'tis the manlier Fault p'th* two. * 

Bijh. Have you not heard the King, preventing Day, 
Receiv'd the Guards into the City Gates, ■ 
The jolly Sivijfes marching to their Fifes. 
The Crowd ftood gaping heartleft, and amaz'd, * 

Shrunk 



Shrunk to their Steps, and left the Paflage fret- a 

Gut. I would it mould be fo, *twas a good Horror* t 
Firft let 'cm fear for itapes, and ranfcckt Houfcsi , 
That verv Fright, when I appear to head 'em, . 
Will harden their &ft City Courages: % . } 

Cold Burghers nraft be ftruck, and (truck like Flints, 
E'er their hid Fire will fparkle. . '; 

Bijh:\ am glad the King has introduced thefc Guards 
Gird. Your Reafon. 

Bifh. They arc too few for us to fear, >j 

Our Numbers in eld' martial Men are more* v - 

The City not caft in j but the Pretence, ! 

Thac hitner they are brought to bridle Paris, 
Will make this Rifihg pals for iuft Defence. 
May. Suppofe the City fhould not rife. 
Gui. Suppofe as well the Sun fhould never rife r 
He may not rue, for Heaven may play a Trick j 
But he has rifen fmm Mam's Time to ours. 
Is nothing to be left to nobleHazard? 
"No Venture made, but all dull Certainty; 
. Bg Heav'n I'll tug with Harryjor a Crown, 
1 Rather than have, it on. tame Terms of yielding,. 
1 fcorn to poach for Power. 

Eater a Servant, who vhi/pers Quifev 
A Lady> &y'ft thou* young, and teautiful. 
Brought in a Chair? 
Condu§ her in—-— • £ Exit Serxanti . 

Card. You wou'd be left alone — — 
* r y Qm. I wou'd, retire. 

Re-enter Servant with Marmoutiere, and Exit. 
. Starting batk^ Is't pomble, I dare nottrutt my Eyes, . 
You are not Manmutiere. 
Mar. What am I then? 
Gut. Why any thing but flier 
What mould the Miftrefs of a King do here? 

Mar. Find him, who wou'd be Matter of a King. ., 
Gut. I fent not for you, .Madam, 
Mar. I think, my Lord, the King fent not for you,-, 
Gui. Do you not fear your Vifit will be known? 
Mar. Fear is for guilty Men, Rebels, and-Trairors ; 



G*i. W&t®wa toto*bee;k^to;p^ 

that J eocrfcl det^ther «owa« *WH*fc >/:..: :.mj>1.A 
As ever I tape far?d, nay ***n, w *wefe . '••'/: j s r 77 
As yet in Spight^f «H tay Crime* i fare -' -rd* :-sH 
But 'o& a Lpre £> n>i#t wkMtafc Ddfwtr, • , ■>. - m.i'T 
The Smoke and Soot fmotfcer tile rifcag Ftaley -\ I - M 
Aai mak* my $*uU Fbmbw: Woftai, Wawita^ £i»H 
What can I call thee more, if Devit 'ttttrc left,/ t*t> . 
Sure* thine's a Race was n««^r^at far jAm*> r v r . 
"But Eve pkyUfinV «&gc*driag wife tie Se^n** sH 
Her own Part wotifc than kk v . *c* • 

Mar. Thcn'ttey^Tiaftbrs. .• »Y 

Gut. Yes, Angel-Traitors fit to ftdnc-in Salacafe • 1 

Fork'd into Ills, and iplit iota Deed** 

Two in their very Frame: %was MreH, 'twas well* .•» 
. I faW n$rt£ice at Oeturt, thonBafiltak^ - - s -o* • 

For if I had, tbofe Ey*s» witfeoUt hwBffMttffdfr <-^ 

Had done the Tyrants Woric. . , .jviI 

A/*r. Why then it feems, - -3 5?. 

1 was not raMc m all; I toldfpou, Qrnfa. o 'i-Si 
If you left J?*ra, I would go to <2Hvrt: ;, * ^D 
,Tou fee I kept my Promiie. ;.•>: I iJ> 

dw. Still thy Scat: •. v oblft 

Once true in aji thy Jj£c, and^tkat for Mft&fti • ^M 

Mar. Have I faid I Jov'd you? <m s^i i>flA 

G*#. Stab on, ftab, • : A ,wO 

*Tis pjajn yoii lovethe King. ;v n *«M 

Mar. Nor him, nor you, „ ■ «0 

In thatitnlaiwfol Waypouftem Jo naean. - •<>.■'• ;v" 
My Eyes had pace & far bctrap'd *iny Heart, 
As to diftinguifli you from common Mea, v > : i 

Whatever you faid, or did, was cbarrniagsoll. *• -• <$:<f 

Gui. But yet, it feems, ymfawdsMt^Bttcekirvdrig. 

Mar. I do oat % mie cten&iag, but motenDbie, /£ i 
More truJy Royal* jhok a King mtoik . ( - T 

Than you are now inHttflm* . .* 

tin. May be Jb: 
But L«rcJaas«yfti/ycittr Totmc**smib4?% 

-.-.- ...... ^ 



Mar. Curie xmite'Te^MmiltelkW^I&J 
K» > Mmi yqgar wild Ambi&*Hi wfcfch' ittfya • v 
A Royd ftfe^e/htfrirt fots toTeto*? - ° 

Wh#ii *¥W-w€A£**tfe «f poputer FowwV !W lx 
Hadthruftyoufceaftogin^ia*^ "^ 

Then had you tyd : For fenew, iny fettgMty flordf, f 
Had i not wen, otfeh^Mtjefty 
Had d<M»& feu *oH*e Dearth »you wtfcddferVtf. 

G«f. TBcn was't not*fc»>Y*s ***r preft r v^ d myiJfe? ^ 

M*r. Youtaow hfm better, or you ofegfe toktwrtfr 
He's born to gwe yon "Fear , *©t *b receive it. fnim^ 

Gi«. Say uus agAin, but*dH, you gawnot u$ 
Your Honour as tne Rairibm of *my life; 
For if you did, *tw*re tetter I toad d/d. ■ 

Mir. And fo^t were. 






Gw. Why feid-ydti,^ it were* 
For tho' 'tis true, metiiinks, *ds nraeh unkind- . 

Mar. My Lord, weafe not i*ow to talk of Kinifeeff,"; 
If you acknowledge Ihmfatv^i your Lift, "'^ 

BegratefiiliniletUTn, anddoaa Ac*, ^^/ ^ 

Your Honour, tho'-ttnaskt by me, requires. "* \ 

Gui. By Heav*n and you, whom next ! to HeavV jf 
(If I (aid more, I fcar I Should not Jye, ) • . ' flOVe, 
Jll do whateVr my Honour will p e rm it, *> ; J ., 

M«r. Go throw your feffat>«^sRoyafF^ ,£ j: ' ' 
And rife not, , tiIiapprov J d aJoyal'Subjec*. ' • - ' *'\ ; 

Gui. A duteous Joyal Subjeft I was eVer. * ° . 

Mar. rilput it4hort, my bord, depar t frtrtnjftrir; 

Gui. I cannot leave ' x 

My Country, Friends, ftriigreto, aHifStatce'; •• - '•• '}} 
Be ^ttiie, and be be$»e*hand with your Fortunes 
Prevent the Tttii^ ferfite the nihVd ^butrV y *\ ; 
Stay here, and make ^Merirof your Love. ' u - * 
- 4r. Wo> Kiremrn, and p«ri!h.tethoie Rutts 1 * 
Itkid'thortww, ambi^kws* f&MefaQMtft, 
FareweH the bafeft, tacl the kft of IRwi. 

Gw.-Stay, or — -OHwv'ftllVifbrceyou: Stay*—: 

tear. I do believe 
So ill of you, fo vilWnoufly ift. 

That If you dnrft,y*a woot i 

. — __ - r- Hoaocar 



i7& Tfa O^pgr n^ to^ 

But Conicicttoe yqu iwvc nope. t f *fc 

Yet there's a Thing call'd Fame, and Men's Efeen£ ] • * ~ 
Pjotfervcf me from your Force, Once more farewell! 
Look oa me, Guife, thou feeft me now the laftj 
Thof Tfreaibo urge not Thunder on thy Head, * 

This one departing Glance ihall flafti thee dead. [£*#£ 

<?«j. Ha» laid flic true ? Have I fo little Honour ? v '- 
Why then a Prize fo eafic, and £> fair, \ 

Had never 'fcap'd my Gripe > butlnine (lie is, * /: 

For that's fet down as fure as Harry's Fall: ; 

But my Ambition, that ihc calls my Crime; 
EtUfe, raUcby Fate, . my Right was born with me, 
And Heaven confeft itin my very Frame* 
The Fires that would have form'd TenThou&nd Angefe> 
Were cram'd together for my fingle Soul. - 
\ / ; Enter Malicorne. 

/Mai. Mj Lord, you trifle precious Hours away, 
The Heavens look gaudily upon your Greatnefs, - * 

And the crown'd Moments court you as they fly* " (J 
Brifrc and fierce Aumale have pent the Swijs, , 
And folded 'cm like Sheep in holy Ground, • 
Where now with Pikes, and Colours furl*d, 
They wait the Word that dooms 'cm all to dye: 
Come forth, and blefs the Triumph of the Day. 

Gui. So flight a Victory requir'd not me : ' ' 

I but {ate itilt and nodded like a God '■ ■ ■ > 

My World into Creation, now 'tis Time 
To walk abroad, .and carelefly furvey 
How the dull Matter does the Form obey. 

[Ems with MaKcorae. 
&tor Citizens, and Melanax in his EanatUk Habit, 

at the Head of 'em. 

M. Hold, hold a little, Fellow Citizens, and you ' 

Gentlemen of the Rabble, a Word of godly Exhortation. - 

to ftrengthen your Hands, e'er you give the Onfet. 

. i Cit, Is this a Time to make Sermons ? I wou'd not 

hear the Devil now, though he fhould come in God'* 

Name, to preach Peace to us. 

a Cit. Look you, Gentlemen, Sermons are not to be 
' do. 



defpis'd, we haveafl profited byjgodfy Sermon* tftatfra* • 
mote Sedition* le£ tho j>recious Man hold forth. . 'I 

Own. Let him hold forth, let him hold forth. 

Mel. To promote Sedition is my BufineG: It hat bear 
§6 before' any of you were born, and will be fo when 
you-are all dead and damn'd ; I hare kd on the Rabble fo 
all Ages. 

i Gt. That's a Lie, and a bud one. He has fed the 
Rabble both old and young, that's all Ages: A heavenly 
fwcet Man, I warrant him, I have feen him fomewhere 
in a Pulpit. 

Mel. 1 hare (own Rebellion every where. 

i Gt. How every where? That's another lie: tttm 
&r have you traveH'd, Friend ? ** 

Mel. Over all the World. 

i Gt. Now that's a Rapper. \ • "' 

a Got. I fav, op: For, look vou Gentlemen, if he has 
been a Traveller, he certainly Jays true, for he may lie 
by Authority. - 

Mel. That the Rabble may denote their Pririee, ha* & 
all Times, and in all Countries, been accounted lawful. 

i tit. That's the firft true Syllable he has utterM : «ut 
as how, and whereby, and when may they depofe him:? 

Mel. Whenever they have more Power to depofe, than 
he has to oppofe, .and this they may do upon fhefcaft 
Occafion. s 

i Gt. Sirrah,, you- mince the Matter; you ihould&vj 
we may do it upon no Occafion, for the lefs the better/ 

Mel. [A/ide.] Here's a Rogue now will out-fheot the 
Devil in his own Bow. 

a. Cit< Some Occafion, in my Mind, were not amifs$ 
for, look you Gentlemen, if we have no Occafion, then 
..whereby we have no Occafion to depofe him; and there- 
fere either Religion or Liberty, 1 flick to thofe Oceafi- 
ons: for when they are gone, good-Night .to Godtinefi 

*nd Freedom. 

Mel, When the moft are of one Side, as that's our 

Cafe, we are always in the right; for they that arc in 

4*ower , will eyer be the Judges : So that if we fay 

\\ hitc is Black, poor White muft lofc the CauTc, and put 

on 
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g f»awfaqte|i< n <a ftc c: ttet^^whoUty^Mltf xtf 
jtfolMttyfm y«er S#k(rao Uag»e *wd Covtuwit, bn&if 
ta»'*e tcj i f i^aiifli HC^Qfei&e -w&» feass >ts> fjgkrHe^ 

tflWoito^^ *y> *ft &* ^$*- 

ftindy that his Majefty's politick Capacity is to be difffe^ 
axm& &Hbl &is mrim& wdtkcaigti you srmKtevMtiF 
WOTe/you mm ^refcrve bimia ike otto, ^sdrft.Bn^di, 
ferate TirBc W^tfee:E*»t$iy <**t hand. >™ <- 

% Ot. Itwkmg otti.'] : v 

Look you, Gaoiajneiv^t*^*^ 
t§#4haft&««tfif*i^^ - 

Xfr. He looks fo gram, & dtttft case to -have to 4o 
with him 5 wood I were fa€e in nay 8hqp behind the 
Counter.' -' ■ • ' 

& •». A^4i>^rd I wei?c^ttrf«r my Wife's Fettiep*t£ 
Xooinyo*, <kmlenten. ^ !;. ?r 

% ^_1 ^T^.-. ^Ta«.m1» !».,#«.«*•• W^k.l*««% J m>Jm««* f^n nihil mim *«Ail«^*^ < <Jb 




tptefttnr warmer attwr woman* Patmoats, and not" 

Tjoar-WSr-s. . - ' "V * 

•4 iSnf. JHcwrthe^e^^es-Jwiiaowtbifr? 

•MA Steffifte fight bitty for $he Qwfe of Heayetn m 
and to make even Tallies for your Sins> which»4tw: j;iS?* 
inay::fl» 'Willi a tetter CottM»ctj I ahfolvr you ^o^ 
swd 4^1 the *eft of your W©^ |p on incrr ily, for thofe 5 
thAtfepe toil *rotd kiHkigi aitd thpfe who d$ npt e-^ 
fcape, I will provide for in another Would. v ~ ' t 

p3ty*wWw m tin ether, Suk'tfiht Staged t 
' r 'V«* le-Ray, Vhw k Roy. * w 



Gum on, Fcllaw-«Sokli«a, OiftrtfiHifo, t£at*s , 
«iy- *£*«!,. d$ ^ctwfi ¥*Hm*C4/m>$ «ff Pagan MembiJf^; 
'fore God I am no Speech-maker, <but «k**e~ are ijjd* 
-Rogues, and fanfe ftifeo, that^a Wotd;a*iU alow* we 
natf *ktar out their Throats, or they cut ews, that!s 
pu*r '^tceffity 6ar your Comforts Now if any Man &n 
^feiuoknd tt> ho owm, E^fiaaZ mc^te <nat wrth - ' 



%p 9d^ . at £*:ft*ni tike* £*o4 C hritT a o t iatotf? : 
&6L Wccfgc to ^fcutcfaerfr Wftatfe I % do «oert, Hf* 
that; he maniac fctfd, ftii that's At Mb on «ttid -On 
Km. {Oy «» Jmb&kh Vt+tk tajs Vfore Gutfc.. 

2M. Uty for tfee Vubc of <fei* and Property, tip 
**i& fUtigKfti: Sid the C^uTe, aaA *»rft *rith tjsofe ar- 
bitrary *bgufcs dare: feaAdttft yfta-afltealldl Gaekofts. 

O Rogues, O Coward*, 4anft tbeft fcalMbotoVi ShoiK 
keeper*, . get ketweferi Gentfettieft afa& Cfty-Wives, how 
•aturrily ttep otu&#, **d t«A away from tfc$ir owft f!a~ *. 
tfcorsj twtttfyAoukatf-emiy wtteadear Bsgaitottao* 

the t mi % CftiMjn f ****. ' 
^ CM. Mfeft your Abet *f tfrc Ptaee, Mmdm, an4 
hang me up thofe two Rogues for 4ft EaCafrmlfc. ■ . * 

'i G>. O fpare me jfrreet Ctifcfed) I aOa W a yojjflg* 
fecginneu, m* «<?W At up. 

Gr//. Ml be pour Cuttomer, Jmjj 4ct yt» uj 9 Bttfc 
better, Skttfe* ^o hi^ 1^ « 4fe «wrt fign-^sofV: ^Wtft" 
have ymto&ffotfwxbff, ftcOttft&tl? why wetey<a* 
a Rebel? ' , 

% £fo Xtt&ytojt, Ctekmtf, *«to«tt*r*o ffl Wear- 
ing ta «t* ^vermnttifc. all that Idjtf, vrty^ttrtObeftr 
ence to my Wife. ,: .,.;•<* 

*Gr/A' ftW, if thou haft a^Wfetftiat <*«* theHfeeeAw* 
ttto& #m4c %e coodenm'tl to Jit?: .Gttt&e^fiojne ftfr a . 
Ifea-jjeckt Traitor . , wTiat, are *re ttucompafs'd? 
Nay then, Faces thisTfoy, -wt*fi ifcfl out Sktes tfc> $*. 
fairefl: Chapman. . 

inter Aumete md -Solders m the mt Ssie, 'Cfrizxns 00 
thelrher, <$Ti{kra Jwrf fe P4W mjtffirtfti. 

1 a/. Bear *way that M&ddy4nfoded Ctftari, fifciJ 
hang him tip at tte #ext Sign-pott : Way, wJien I a& ifr . 
Power, 1 can m&c Example* too. 

Orfrn. Tear tan picce&meaj* tear Wtn piece-tnial. 

T Putt and b&tWiuh 

'<5r& Rqgucs, Villains, lUbefe, Traitors, CockoJds. 

•Swoundk, what do 7 an mate <rf a Mart Do you think 

^ Legs 



begs and Arm* are .ftruag.upofc a Wire,' lite rJoinj^cT 
Bfaby? carry me off quickly, yon were beft, and hang 
me decently, according to my nrft Sentence. 

2 Cit. Look yoy, Colonel, you are too bulky tor fee 
carriedi off all at once, a Leg," or an Arm is one. Man's 
Burthen: giye : jme a little Finger for a Sample of liifliy, 
whereby 1*11 carry it for, a Token to my Sovereign Lady. 

Gril. 'Tis too littlfc in all Conference, for hay tafo£a 
bigger Token, Cuckold. Et tu Brute whom I fav'dV O 
the Confcience of a Shop-keeper! ' " ; 

a Cit, Look you * Colonel, for your faying of me/ 1 

thank you heartily, whereby that Debt's paid; but for 

fpeaking Treafba againft my anointed Wife* that's a -netjr 

Reck*ning between us. 

Enter Guue with a Generals Staff In his Hand, Mayenne, 

>% Cardinal, Ax£h-Bijhof> Malicorne, and dtttnd (tots. 

Own. Vive Guife. * ' . . , .1 

Gui. [Bowing, and bare-beaded^ 
I thank you Country-men, the Hand of Heaven ; 

In all our Safeties has appear 'd this Day $ • % „ 

Stand on your Guard, and Rouble every Watch, ' ; 

But ftain your Triumph with no Chrjftjan Blood, J 

Trench we are all, and Brothers of a Land. , ' * * i 

Card. What mean you> Brother, by this godly *t al£ * 
Of jparing Chni^ian Blood? why thefe are 5ogt$ ;v.~j 
Now by the JS word that cut* ort Makhtis* Ear, • ! t "« 

Meer Dogs, that neither can be kvM, nor damn'd. *'*' , 

JkchJBtjb. Where t have you learnt. to ipare inveterate 

C&/V You know the Book. [ Foc ** 

Arch-Bifh. And can expound it too : \ ', 

But Chriftian faith was in the Non-age thet£ . ^ 

And Raman Heathens lorded o'er the World j * .' " ■ 
♦What Madriefs were it for the weak and few, ' 

To fight againft the many and the ftrong? 
GrUlon muff dye, £o mult the Tyrant's Guards, % V 

Left gathering Head again, they make more Work. : 

Mai Mv Lord, the Peoplc*muft be fleih'd in Blood, , 
To teach tm the true'Relifti, dip 'em with you——— 
Or they'll perhaps repent. • '...-, t' cl ^» 

Qui. You are tools, to kill 'cm wore to (hew 1 ftarid 



wift^^H&ri*;. - vfc* 





_« ™ , r ^,A%/4\iti&rtfoi, and* refieg <£ "' * v 
%£ afr as mu<h withia my Power, as if 
^jfgipUtan In, my Fift.' 

jrvTis.riphtly jud£d : ' 
fejme £diaV who heads a popular Oufe, 
rolecute t^i^ C^ulc by popular Ways :'' ' . . f 
^^rypu'are merciful or no, r . .,' ' 

oo muJ^^Sedi'to ^e,' . ' 
&w. Difmifs thofe Pnfoners. Gr/flto, you are free, 
,J do, not ask: your Love, be itell my Foe. 

* Gr/C I will be fo: But let me tell you, Guife, 
Asjjjis was greatly done, 'twas proudly too* 
rli give you back your Life when next we meet, 

4 H& J^s.^tilt Dooms-day. . . 

£ Grillon and his Exeunt me Way, "Rattle the olff. 
Halle Brother, draw out Fifteen Thousand Men, 
Surroun4 Jthc Jjwire^ ktf'the ftrey (hould 'fcape. 
I know the Ring will fend to treat, 
We'll fet the Dice on him in high Demands, 
No lefe than all his Offices of Truft, 
He (hall be par'd, and cantorid out, and dipt* 
Sojourhe fhall not pafi, 
' wZ^hat do we talk 
Of paring; clipping,, an4 fuch tedious Work,' 
Like ripft that hang their Nofes o'er a Potion ^ > K 
^^Qu^Im, and keck, and take it down by Sipp*I 
\n^r Bt ^' ^^ m Advantage of this popular Rage,' 
iSin th' o'er whelming Tide on Harrf* Head, 
In that promiscuous Fury wio fliall know 
Among a Thou/and Swords, who kill'd the. King-: 

Mai. O my>dcar LordV upon this only Day ^4 

Depends the Series of your following Fate : : 

Think your good Genius hi& afliim'd my Shape 
In this prophetick Doom. " *, 

Gut. Peace,, croating Rayen, .. 

I'll fefze nim &ft, then make him a led Monarch} V 
pi be declar'd Lieutenant General ~) 

j^mi^tke. Tin* Sftate* that reprefent ' , > 

J$c glojjftis, full, majeftick Face of Irana, . ' ' 

JFr fllvil 
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1o '^ *• 'J V.J. -» Jf * 

Which,, inlus owi Dc^ttgb^; Ac KtJtig MT^*?^* 
So let him reian my Tenafet, during Life, ' ' \ t ^ 
His Brother of Navar (hut out for cvar, ^-r 

Branded with Herefie, and barred from Sway, , ,, t,_A 

That whenttitoxaafvunM to Afties lyeji, , >s 

The Phoeaix-IUoe of Chvimti* may aife* .. . ff^fl Wf f y 



11 SCENE 71k Lowecu : Tl, H 

£K*tr King, QjwtnJfother, Abbot, WGr &*»,"_) 
JCw/. fXfaift wflli fiiah Coafeiapt? .;*"■/ 

Gr/7. Yes, 'frith, we p&ft iikc beaten &***** uotfctT 
X*tt£. -Gore me ay Amis. faejtfk die Eeifa 

Gr/7. For what ? ■ ' • 

King. Til lead you on. ' " 
<*»<*. Yo* are a tn*e Lyw, t«tfl»7 Sfoo ace^hceps r;/, 

If you no© ikft J*]l firoartfcey'H foiWw jwl • •- ^ .'• 

Xwg. What, ail tuntfd G»wa*k? not a. Mania ffliltfui 

Dares fet his Foot by none, aad perhli by me* ftjpS 
Gr/7. Trodbu i l< carft tiad Vm 8n*eh iod***4 «• f«& :! 
JOg. What can be left i» ftnyr, m* *o4mA v 

Nomattcr^nirAcms, f*.g©£a**<fac4, --> j 

And feize the firft bold Rebel t&at 1 meet. ,-^n { 

Abb. There's fomcthing of Dwwky m KmgSr -. A 

Thit^ts bemom tifaek foes, and guw^lfeeLrkifr, " »1 
Gh/. Tdk 4bb* hat die *£&*mf k, ywtCknfe* 

Can faed*t4©iiMfckk^$^ £*•■*«* 

Nor are tjny girta4» make ;your sice ©JftkraBW: 

[Ctof enters, md gam tifae ^M«« « f9fc* 
One of te^i porfftbiy maty hi* 1& fKag ' 
In fome onjc f%aut effchu that* saetdmfte, 
Arid fo that wacml Pint ^ his tifejcfW -wetPd ctoaw 
The Diva*? of it km aaittkttr VM&, W* A%ba*. 

6)u. M. *Tis equal Madnefs, tog****, <er£gy5 
The Reverence due to Kj^h&<mirmfer&iL 
Toha^gtay^topt, aad wrihea «w<3ods tfeiiiade> 
The old muft quit the fficmpte, jwa nwft fy. 

King. Death, indi Wings, yot Iw«R$l«te«rft*o4^. 

Qril. Wiam* «r a» Wmgs, k wt the Q«cfti«m: 

...... Q . ff 



The Dux e of Girts ^ ztf I 

[f you wo'n'trftj* kt&i you flOft Vide feVt)' ' 

tad that comes muck to one 
King . For&ke my Regal Town! 
jg*. J#. Foriafce a ttdUm: 
rfiTKoeemfennt me, Fifteen Thouiand Mm 
Ire marching to indole the lAtmart round. 

-4W, The Bufinds then admits no more Depute; 
tftf/'Madain, muft be pleasM to 6nd the Gutfi* 
Seam cafie, fearful, yielding, what you will* 
B«€ frill ptokrifg the Treaty all you can, 
To gain the King more Time liar his Efcapt. 

*.*#; Mimdettake it Nay, no Thanks my Sod? 

My Bleffiiig (hall be given in your Deliverance ; 
That once performed, their Web is ail onravelrd, 
And Gutfe is to begin his Work again. [B*U <Jtt. If. 
JSJaj, I go this Minute. 

Enter ftfer m a atieTe . 
Kay tMft, another Minute muft>be given. 
O how I blum, that thou fltooft'fr m thy King ' 

Do this low Atft thatkffins all his Fame: 
Dafth, muft a Rebel force me from my Love! 
If it Htift b e i » ■ ■ ■ 
Mm. It mtA not, cannot be. 
QriL No* nor (hall not Wench, as long as my Soul - 
wears a Body. 

JLag. Seewe in that, M troft thee$ IhaB I trnft thae? 
For Conquerors have Charms, and Women Frailty: 
VaffcHp^H) tbou miy*ft behold me King again, ./ 

Mf Vol's not yet detofd, why then farewell 
1*11 fay't as comfortably as I can ; • t 

Bat O curs*d Gnifc, for preffmg on my Time, 
Aar ratting off Ten Thouiand more Adieu's. 

Mr. The Moments that retard your Flight are Trat- . 
Make Hafte, my Tioyal Mailer, to be fafe, [prj,. '• 

And &*&*« wra you, for 111 fhare yoor Fate. - 

fmg, Wifc thoo go too? * 

Then I asB'Wcoacii'd to Heaven again: " '/;' 

iO welcome the*: gooi Angel of my Way. . / 

WknuJPho&ge and Omen of my fife Return; 



£ 



z§<$ The Dt^x k e jp/ Gjjj i s^ 

Not G>w*, nor hqftile Jam cou'd deftroy f , 
The Hero thatabandon'd fording %*-"?**. 'J **V_ 
He 'fcap'd the Dangers of the dreadful Night,' ^ : V* lj * 
When, loaded with his Gods, he' took his Ftfgft. /. ;° 







ACT'Vi S G E H : 'E;'3. 

• ■ , , T ..- , s to 

SCENE The CmJIU of Blotfc. '4 

Biter Grillon, and Alphonfb Corfo. 

Gr#. XT 7 Elcomc Colonel, welcome to Hkife. 

VV Afyh. Since laft we parted at.the Barricadoc^, 
.The World's turn'd upfide down, ' . V 

J GriL No, 'faith, 'tis better, now 'tis downfide up, . ^ 
bur Part bkh' Wheel is rifirig, fchd* but flow]/. .V£ 

jilfh. Who lookt for an Aflemblv of the States? 4 
Gril. When the King was efcap'd from* Para, ana^ 
out of the Toils, 'twas Time for the Guifi to take ' 
down, and pitch others: That is 9 to treat for the Catty 
of a Parliament, where being fure of the major Parfi 
might get by Law, what he nad mill by Force. ■ ^"" 
- jdfk. But why fhould the K,in^ afTemble the States^ to 
fitisfie the Guife after fb many Affronts ? ^ 

'' GriL' For the fame Reafbn, that a Man in a Duet^ys, 
he has received Satisfaction when he is firft wounded, 
and afterwards difarm'd. 
j&ph. But why this Parliament at Blots, and not ztVaris f 
Gril. Becaufe no Barrkado's have been made at Blois ; TWs 
Skis is a very little Town, and the King can draw it af- 
ter him. But Paris is adamn'd, unweildy Bulk,, and when 
the Preachers tlraw again!! the King, a Parfon in a JPuJ- 
.pit is a devilifli Fore-,Horfe. Befidcs, I found in tljai/Iri- 
furre&ion, what dangerous frealis thefc Towns-mexfajKj 
I tell you, Colonel, a Man had bette> deal with ten/ of 
their Wives, than with one zealous Citizen: O yourig- 
fpir'd Cuckold is molt' implacable. 

' ' ' . . • . 4#- 



78t Duke # Guise. 187 

Jpfh. Is there any Teeming' Kintfnefs between the 
King, and the i Duke of Qnifif . 

Grit. Yes, moll wonderful: They are as dear to ope 
another, as an old ijfurer, and. a rich young Heir upon 
awoitgagev The King is very loyal to the Guife, and 
jhf^G«i/f is very gracious to the King: Then the Cardi- 
fifeof Grip* and the Arch-Biftop of Lym* are the two 
Pendants, that are always hanging at the Royal Ear; they 
jiafe hfiMa}eity ofafl the Spiritual Bufinefs, and the G*fc 
of all the Temporal* & that the King is certainly the 
happieft Prince in Chriftendom, without any Care upon 
him : fo yielding up every Thing to his loyal Subje&s, 
that he's infallibly in the Way^of wing the greatcft, and 
moft glorious King' 5i al the World. 

Atyij. Yet I have heard, he made a (harp reflecting 
Speech upon their Party at tfie Opening ot the Parlia- 
ment, admonim'd'Men of their Duties, pardon'd what 
was paft,. but feem'd to threaten Vengeance, if th?y pe$- 
fifted for the future. * . 

Grii Yes', and then they all took the Sacrament toge- 
ther : he pomifing to unite himfelf to them, and they 
to obey him according to the Laws j yet the very next 
Morning they went on, in Purfuance of their old Com- 
mon-weakh Dcfigns, as violently as ever. 

Atyk, Now. am I dull enough to think they have bro- 
ten their Oatt ' 

t CriL Ay, but ypu are but one'prlvate Man,* and they 
arc the Three States; and, if they Vote, that they hare 
not broken their Oaths, who is. to be Jydge? 
ALfh. There's one above. 

Gril. I hope you mean in Heaven, or elfe yoii are a 
bolder Man than I am in Parliament- Time > but here 
comes the Matter and my Neice. * 
V <dfh. Heaven prefer vc liim, if a Man may pray for 
h$m without Treafon. . 

K drit O yes, you may pray for. him, the Preachers <>f 
the Guife* g Side do that moft formally: nay, you may be 
fuffer'd civilly to drink his Health, be of the Court, and 
keep a Place of Profit under him : For, in fhort, 'tis a 
judg'd Cafe of Conscience, to make the belt of the King, 
add to fide againlt him. Jm* 



/ 
z58 The E*** sfOjfitu* 

ting: &im,deib&m*$r? ►%• »i?v ^ 4- : f * . ? >* • 

. There's fomething ftib m*^iatoto^te done, . .^ 

You* Osiers vmbt ikdoW aww wi*M*aw. l w* 

Grtf. 4&V.T Well, I dare traft my Ntfco, W thouA 
(he copies of m« own Family* b*tif ^G**qMs*my 
good 1 Option of her Hoih%, tW 3 *wh»l*£*¥ fiafc 
uttdefagc^dfrdbwithfluro^ „ fc ,., j . 

i&r. You bid flftfXftitfjfe tttfejou; ,. Vi ^ •; ^ 

,»»*.;**. c • f ' • •■»* ••'■■■'■•- •• •*-«<# • 

»*%.*t&is Hour* ...^ 

»#,. r tunk k W a*; .v ./ - 'v^ 

M*r. Somating *£ Moment Jqtfgfctfpan this Qoar: 

X*jr. Hot mow on this, than on the in«fc and *c*t*' 

Mjr Time is all t#en up on Ufwy f , ^ . 

I never am before-hand with- my Hqiw, - . *> ^ 
But every one has Workfeeftwfcitrcipnaae. . . **, % 
Af*r. -There's fomething for nay Svvmct&ht <bmt 
TJ^fcwwyojur Wnwfc, . .< *^ 

J% f And you deA* Aheir Meaning, ^ 

Mar. J dare not ask and yet perhaps may gucG.-v - ; 
Xi». Tis fearchmg there whore Heaven caaoalyaOT, 
Not Man, who knows not Mm hut KyAir^tfri^ # 
Itoflc^nwA^ . v*, 

,€air.trac«,the winding Labyrinths of though* -1*4* *4 
I teH thee, Mmmutmt* . laevcx/peafc <*. % , . ^„ 4 jjjf ' 
Not when. alone, for /earib«e£kad ftwdd^jflr^.'^ 
And bjab my Je^retf out,. .... .«r** • 

Mar. You hate the Cuifi. • « *> * 

King. True, I did hate him; , JI - 

*for. AtuJ you jute, him Qjil. „ ■''/*(• 

K»j. 1 am reconcile. . . „ , v j .,„? 

Afrr. Your Spirit is„ too hig^ ....... ,,. :.< ^** 

Grjcat Souls foigive noninjuries, r t(HiSflfc*. .. ,*,. 
Has putthcir Ernies Jnto,,their £ow % ., ~: W<*/.%# 
That they may ti&w, Forgtyeas&i* the***** <m*T 
FOT dft 'tis Fear to bunilh th*| fmgm^™.u ^ J ' 
the C0wat£. not the Kisg. , .- , . / . * 

^.^cha^fubmiiftei,, ../;. 



fit Dvkb 4 Gvis*. 2Z9 

Mr. In flftow, fee in E&ft he ftilHnfita. 

Xsaj. WtM, Rings iiraft'kar^MMttmtt. 

Mr. They mnft, \iH they can ihake their fioxthca oA 
'Aed^hat'sj I think, yen? Ami. 

JSa*. Mitotan ft*B: 
A&EaVoars, aid P icfai tt cn t a» -pass through them, 
t n pttani, ans^ney mom wbk as «ney panne* 

Mm. Theieai*your Arts to moke *cm more Jecmc* 
\A & yonr Briber utfd the AdntutL 
Brothers may think, s«la& like Brothers tor, \ 

Jfeg. What 4»d you, hi! w*mt mean ■— Umwmmu 1 1 

Mr. Nay, what mem you? that Start bed^Viyonv Sir. 

Kay. This is no Vigil of St, Baalifaiina^ 
ItofcttacArv. 

J£r. *I% an open Town. '■* 

J0y. What*fcmr 

*nr. Where -yon aw wtnogpst* 

J^f.W«& what then? 

Mr. Notnore, W you here Powtr, *nd *e«pco*okU 

Xir. O! thou fctjfc ftt thy foot 19011 a Snake, » 
Cet quickly oft ojr fc-will «o$ thee dead. 

Mr. Can lutknow &* 

JCny . **©» tut keep it ficret. 

*""" "* L! ~* ^ Thouglrtsaiv fHUas«rrwch your 



As wfcenyonteptthrKey t 

lot fiace you kt me m, 1 'find it nH'6 
With Bottfc and Horror $ you would nrarffar Gmfi, 
Kkg. Mother! wfeattturtherl ufc« fetter Word, 
Aad call it Sovereign Tuftic?. 
itr. Wou'dlcouVJ: 



But Julhcc bears the Ood-like Sfcape of Law, 
Betwixt 



And Law maim Defence, and equal Plea 
a Qnender, 



But when his Greatnefs overturns the Scales, 

Then Kinrs are Jufkice in the laft Appeal: 

And forced by ftrong Neceffity may ftrike, 

In which indeed they aflert the pubfick <3ood, 

And, like fworn Surgeons, lop the gangreco*d Limb r 

Wpka&nt wholdome Work. 

Vo*, V. - N Mar, 



>tt*a ] King. ft*,xMfojn# tho^thyi&idmS^h^V^iaS 
.'The DcpA^«^3^fig^jdtt^her^t^ Plummet? 

I never could foflgwe?^ \\\ sm ™ 
••roqrnlaforftidifc l«ttyct Mw«ul Ij i k s- 7. > '.ov/ .£»«;»- 
mbw] Xfag a What m«-aas,-B^^ rt? ^^i^^qWfe 
If the laft Trumpet foumteiio^ny JSa^s x ^ u a -^K 
Undatt^Aifctair^^drfcto ?C 7/ 

And in the Face of Heavetttoafoaii) |lwTft#v/ bxiA. 
M*r. Maintain it then to Heaven* bu**oj t^^rne : 
Do you love me? >Vj 

Mat. Yes, I can doubt it, j£ you can deny \ •// vd 
fbbvehiigs once mare this gflftfe Qgfr^ife Lfoo 
i2aiLJyou< forgwertfc Man yo*jnJ%4iato,'l ?t ..»M 
.61 fiB^inzafdi both -your -Ufc ^«4 C^o^a ^ifpj|i?ejum? 
Onco^honr you may fiififcfit I.<na*rotb*B p%,{ ^v/ 
(For I would have you iW<ttet whaUiaJfr r ^ 
I know is wondrous difisult to grant,) , ;/ v x 
Can you be thus^trayag^y gpoV? ( •.,♦.. f '-.. ^y 

K»£. What then? fori begin <o fqai: <my Firnjnjgfs : 
l vJUfchdoybt *kc foft DeffarudioQ of your Tongue. 

M*r. Then in Return, I fwew jto Heay e^ a^4 you, 
To » ye^ott all |he Preference of my£ojytlt, cuiw 
No Rebel Rival to diflurfe you thejg,, ,, jr 'w ">i r/iA 
Let him but live, that he*njhr be mj C&wei^oi 

Km. You've conquer'dj all that's pajfc ftiaU^^giv'n. 
My lavifli Love has made a lavtfb Grant; y , u o • 
But know* this 4& of Grace fr4&te 1 mjfji&o V /P 
Let tin* titpcott yes, ,kt Jjim weUiTcpeiUj, -; <no , | 

Fpr by ypn^VHeaven thVs caruaoufrpfibis Cr*P#s, 
I will no^nfpie^Ji^cy.l^ Jtapy&i^ ; v v ■& * x ; j- 

The Deputi|»^ro en;nn^ J .yoH.^mft;lBay^ * 

Thus Twan^bu$nefe ( a}| my Jipufs uftrjpv- 1 Wl a 
And mak'eftme^Jiye .for. others* .. > . ^ .,.. ,. 



Mat. Now Heav'nrewaiii)teimdia^r64»cnm Reign, 

at the Bead dflwBi u-c-. -.'*•/. n * 
j^fif- Well, my goo d bw « V wintf MttttoirfJmpor> 
^^p^i'l&^iaieB drnvMoming* r r. v <,f/j [tancc 

jfrcb'BiJhS'Q&iagl* Be4nr ~ar f-"i f j, ;j-< >f 
Was wtf^y*3fin*afttt itttteGpmmotisiHetif^Lrij 
And wi&fct ftWm BUricdvUr - -t{» ri bn/-> 

^j^JBltt*waft?L > -,•••£ ' **/.4 

Cur/i Succeflion. , • :.«o- -,Ci 

, Jtog. Tint's one high Point indcoi, bnt^not Cft be 
So warmly caoira&d, or ib &o» RefbhrVk / ■*• ^ 
C+d. Thiage^ecdfitry emit foaetnu^fiidddi. 
£*»£. Noifcude»l>;*igertfeteat(^^<y^ 
? wjMfr&jk. Whit &*y be fudderi nwfc hsatatffl! fo. 
We hojfc* aftd wM^yoiv tiib; But youmw^ownO 
Arc in the Hand" of Heaven. • • < •» « f ov«> I -icT: 
. Kmg, MyLoftfe tfaey aar : - «- &''.?// w w; i f . 
Yet in a natural Way I «ttay *U*e long, /: M : ov «/•?• 
W Hetvett, add ytyu afy toyaUubjodfe, J&ilc, r i"04 
AHfaBlJh. But fince good Fences, fikrjyonrrA&jefly, 
«^aWc*teof Oaage*a«eerJyfoilIbkk * .mA 
Which nweoocer* their Sol^etl* whoifct^-5re>f 
And for wnom Kings a** made, ; - : l 'V; >l 6A . 

Ka^ Ye^ we for them, ^ .- -v .7^ 3^»J 
.t^^W tbey for u^ the B<me£t*are taatuai, •■ f 
>fl c ^3ANb ehc Ties a*e too. . ~f . su A 

CW. To «it things ibort. • - <>- >u s 'f,l -,M . 
The. Gluttons will decree to exclude K*tt»» * utf 
From thetSo&effionof the Reaioi of 2**frti if.' J 

JC«^ Decree* fifty Lo*d! W&*< one Bfta^deerfe? 
*W tete theri are &' <*he* two, and wfwt atoi I> ™ i 
TheGoverametgfrtafrup^bs^^ * . 

The Clerjgy ( intf Nfebiifcy iafhkr'd, • 
Five-Wft^e^jpo^fe(r«f Jgttffc* feft a Rd^T^I *iT . 
And I myieif that 4m/ot ftoufet betfiftg, au. .T 
An o'ergrown Cyphet-ftt b<*fdre the Sim*? ; ^ hziA 
••"«M What Reafons 4irge our Soyereigns for th' Excluiion?. 

VT i Arch-Bijh. 



V 



King. HattffeWtf ejfftite 

^Gor^ That ««* not, 'ftn: 4 tts>km^rti. .^ ;•; baA 
•Jftg. To whom? .• 'wrT n»<i rt^m .?*:> ti "il 

€^^7Ifeff Common. < ' -v^v* 

'But MctcTk, jou ei«r<irtntovtf^hXis Vtd^^ o>^ vM 
Suppbfcs 6b&ismc4 andltiff psrfifttafc ' ! <i>^ >i vd *iuyi8 
In £nws pcfetiAtaig J^ •»£, ^ b^O 

And all rejcded : has thif Couffr baen nVd* ' •< ' * >"A 
v^#nb*B#&. Wc^ramit hasnot, bu t - ' ■' u\\W **-&» 

J%. Nay , give me lea ve, r t 

f unge frdary^cr mini Grattt, it fcfc a* bean* - v: } 
If then in Proocfc of apcttj Sum, WW 

BothPartic«ifittri^iawb«w^ly*e«^ -" 

No Senteocdc«rW^b*0: '.<• •._. ' -i.-y -jltT 

Which a^ifcjMNttrffety *%•* fnJfcfcaSP ': rf-;* »W 
fitofoWte^on my Brother of tttetfrw. 
t&Hb^i* Ragfo^f SocdaMsfttK t* ' WflftMrPd^'* 




Hefigkm muftiior^JieHbr f Claim. - " : vi: 

**£« iftfBogt Mf *e (atttrie* o# ««aa% T >-* «' r 
Wne^eTjou<*yRdij^te^Oew^ .-• 'A*?d.oT 
Tkrt Dodxine mate Mbelfion ottfcefor, w ° 7 ^ :lT 
And Satte^OTttft:i»T>1^^«to'be^v , d. ( '••"« n*va 

JOy. Yo«wmid«nttt)CodtU(i#rt, Wara 
Thofc IBs arc certain r trttaty»***!ne, conti 
I famrny Brother's Mature, 'ttolinofcre, T v ^ 
Above D^orir, ndCrookedatfe^fTl«mght, >'' •**** 
Says, what fa mate, and wfeat lie ftys, fei^rmf r - 
Brave, butaettJttli; fbcceftftl, but not prtmoV y - :i un '^ 
So»idk acta*dodgi*fc <«feftt lie's itoeaBe « w f J ! u l 

flBut^larfswito*4i«*r>Wu^^ "V "* 

l*fccw!ftigH*,taty^ "? T*"* r 

sS^Cfc«tfafatl^^^ v tJ 

iteiomV^fcottdyiii^'in^itb^i^r- l * >J * ''* 4 ' b 
X«i * ^ But 



But wtttfepSHr iUW^^ftflalate liwrfFiil4c#v .S-viYtK. 

And pay >cn »» » ife frfo a ftaft w mauu Mcrife *r c'T ,UO i 
If it can mean but Treafan. - -x -*>t oT ^«i)l 

Areb-*tfk. Sir, wehave ma*/ jkrgnmofats^tfrujJg*^ 
< tfin* AwU )w*MftMt».tflAroi krtrtm/taow^A 
My Royal Bpotte-^^ ^w fhtaAtndv .wt-vnH intf' 
Secure by RignW by $feHti *nl tat LaMia; *fo aiioqqu? 
God, and good MNp vr&mvftMkbtiChafkK noii'A nl 
And all the Ui fcaU^N* tfrnfciintt B^Latwi: r IU baA 

Arch-Kifk SifrhgBttfr MftaosttapkftAr AfetftahJie 
To mawnow in the States 'twtHAe fKopMtt, < ^ ;<**»> 
To make thc/Pnk*. of GmifrUnXtasai-Gmmmki >; : w-t 
Which Power naoflJ gract#u% ttafemftfoyoW*"^* tf 
Wtiltopr tfab teadlpag Torontof Su ptc fljba* ? k'i r^ofl 
That bears Religion, Laws, and alLbafoaaitio issno? oM ; 
In hope you'll nofea m i rfu whajs ntot&btdonw 2bl /buM 
We wifti you, £1*, aW^.ar^profp'f^»(Re»U ; oidW 

[£awMt jiimimi i rtiir rfefi ilffi 

J^j To marrow Qmfi is made JLittifenW Crtwrai t 
Why then to morrow I no ifofeita Jfc&gik ;n riorgibfl. 
Tis time to pujh my fiacken'd V*a^tai*^ittt>fc,^uX 
To* be a King, dr not to be at.aUj : : . ) , <,- * ^ tfw/KT 
The Vow that m**a*W W B^gt ifrkwU^n^G asdT 
Even Heaven ie wwitiwii^re^t^Citni^ *-!;,? boA 
Tii^jUft^fg flaihes ropaA te*piari ttaTfatieeriofe. 
^^f^iP^by Tender grumb£« forltvpntor .ytt 
".;•-: ,t . JS^ CWk»i*AfOT # •:• w *iil otartT 

Gril. 'tis j»a th> ajmmted Hiwr ymtWd memakx I 
Jfog. So juft, as if thou wejt in^'ilo mm*} 3/odA 
Asrf^vQ^i^Ml^or ^TiMH»c^ ,' ,.tl*r ,z\a 
Who had o'erfieptjumiclf fo rot*? YtiKf* > • Kd t 9v£ifl 
Jufl now wac *oW*J> a*d tonight ttoctotfllyF fttfarca 
GrW. I hear tht G«$ wUi pe Lic\tf«»aiV^«n<M4;; i jT 
Iw. Andcaa'flthopiiufier it?. \;&-Av&. 

GfA. Niy» ifym»wiiir«^iJ k,, tb«.-«^itia^ If 
Ktflgt wiU bcib cif^i. to the* fetypfe, ^gntiuautt 
1 hing* tamely, ifcy, Jyrifc tifta. EUhabt to tfrequil vm aMl 
tfcat'aa f*r fcwnofe for tip* Hm^tt'ttife JMMfe 
dangerous Matttf; t#e>j aj 91 itowtta^fdfe «biaSfc 



':/ 
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my VltaBk iff&ignt WhDfrV M$«A ltoyifrmi#tll!? 
felf, i^eW jftlons 1 oFhoncft^M^ WlllQteJ^lfaiiiyou *brt 
but if you wo'not, there are few wUJ hang for you. .insisT 

Kmg. No moTe: f am refold ' ^ r r-».»o/. v^ri! ^uH 
The Conrfe of Things can be wkh~htld ma longer r ^ <vn csH 
Frpn) breakftijar forth to their appointed Ewd joi ,oW irTO 
My Vengeance, ripeiiM in tte Wetn^f^liA^ nM£q}fb ^cm 
Preffes ffor/Birth; and tongs td^dHctetfA > mv;^ arrf bdsJI 
GriZfo, the Gidjk if d^nVd---^o^hl^Jl>AkliJ?3- avcrf I 
The Sword muft end him j has not thine an Edgerrniii ihrw 
Grtf. Yes,' and a Point too ; 111 dfclfangrhiia*' L v a 

Xi^. _f bid thee kill him, < - ■*- ><pfe*j8^7.M 

Gn7. ■ ■ ' f — Sol mean to do;' •■ -.? •'- •«.-.' -tii ^oi.T 
Ki»g. ■ ■ .wfrhout thy Hafaaid; • '; -*'- » r w^ -j*! 
Gril. Now f underftand you, I Adu^ «tortherltfmtt^ 
I am your'Soldier, SiT, ;bue^ <"< .#» 

jfog. Do»ft thou not hate hilar ^ wi w.^l 1>D 

N Gr//. — — Yes.. ' '*• •" rf ^* '-"'i' ^i.'^tn.i b ; ^ 

■»». Haft thou not &dV ~ v • ? .n T ,,^ of 

Thathedefervesit? ; 'V ""'• " * v.on £fiT 

Gril. Yes, but hoW have I — '""'^'^^T 

Defervfd*octoaM(irther? l " "* " -^ ^ 

jdSiV^isnoMurther: : • * •'■'-' ./.^L'l oHT 
*Tis Sq*e/«gn Juftfceurg'd frofc Sdf-Be&ri€eV "«'d sdi ioT 
Gr& 'tis all confeft, and yet I ^are not doV 
King >G6. Thou art a Coward; ' ' ' * >* *&: 

Gni. You arc fny King. - ^ ;•'* ' 

Km? Thou 1 fay'ft, thote darlft not kifl him, -' r-T aUL 
Gr/f Were I a Coward, I had been a ViM*' 1 Y '-J-*-*' ?A 
And then I drtrft-hlye don't ■ ^'» ' j. -^V{ I 

Km* Thou haft done worfc m thy kmgcourfto* Arittt?" I 
Haft thou ne'er kill'd a Man? • 4 ^ *>rfT 

GrU. Yes^whenaManwoti'dhtvelriBMtfte/ ^ •» -J on A 
Km* Haft thou not frlunder'd from the hel|tfef* } P©bifc/f V 
Snatch'd feoin the fweatihg Labourer ' his Food* * " « v/oH 
GrH. Sir, I have eaten and drank in rny\owfl®eibie«l O 



rainier « wrieww) w«*.*» » w«.*w* ,.».—- -^-^ — » -~ »-— - 
had. M to cutting" off a Traitor, HUxecu<fc4n»ta«-c>T 

'* > . . ' * rully 



l.^lj 



Talent. ^.l'*\ -«.■* - h_- i:<v/ wv "t. -«« - -v^ri rjoylr jud 

JOva^. Is my Revenge unjuft*. or tyrannous? „ oV j \ .^ 
Heaven- knowss I tore ©or Blood. y ]- ,h -A u {t 

may diipatch ailrtet Aa^&%, but.tlic.Mjjihkf -M^rty ' r// 
RebeMias given mfcmy &fe at the Barrladp^s^^Q'^ r %^cj 
I haver returrfijb'j&^&rij*, I. am not npqfl*vefl ^ l \*ft(~ 
withfcim< - ^ ^ T : . .«. . . .■ .. '; ", ».!. ,o^i- 

• Xing Give m* thy Hft»d, Hove thee not tfie.wqi^e v -. 
MakftjriaciE pf Honour, 'tit a : Soldier's Conference. ' s " r 
Thou (halt not do this A&, thou'rt e'en too good* t ' v '* ■ 
But keep my Secret, foi that's ,Coafcience> too. . _* 

• Grif/^heifc.Lrtfcleft fe think I am a Coward T J */* 
JCcg. No. nweof tiiafc I koow thou art jppr v Q'nS^-' aic> 

Call l4g**? hither ftwjgfo.and St, JW4/«, . ^ lJf ■< ,lin * 
Bid Larcham find fome unfuipe&ed Means ~^. \ •°' 1 ? 

To keep Guards doubled at the CouncikDoor, *T , , *^ w 
That none pafs in or out, but ihofc I calk . ■ ' V x 

The reft 111 think on further, To farewell, . . , ' ' y /'i * ^ T 

Gr»/. Heaven blefs your Majefty I , ' « v * 

TW 111 not kill him for you, I'lldefend you when he's JcIlP*^ 
For the honeft Fart jrftfce jobfr kt me alone, ; ' ^' %A 

Tit SCENE opens, and difc^iert Utn and W^net^ at >ifxy 
a»Jhmquet, Maiicarnc ftamtmg 6v.' '" -* * ftlX 

2As/. This is t^eSolvjmn Annual Feaft I keep, ; ' ! ^ 
As this Day tygeive Year, on this very Hour,- , • V Va 
I ^gn'd the Contra^ for my Soul with Hell* ' * lV> 
I bfcfcrMMwr Honour*, Weakh, and Pieafiire/ - v " **A 
Three things which mortal Me* do covet molt! <S' A 
And 'kith, loprer^Wd it to the Fiendf ,sl ^ ^H 

WhafcrQge and twenty Ycirs, nineyet to conie!^ ^ 
How can a &wl be worth fa much, to Dfeviis? • ;i, ' ; * i -^X 

,n2 



O to* JJmg ^y fclf ? tQ outwit thefi Pools f rfltcA'p ?£i: 
And-*** agfttten Damjy I know not -why; * . . ' "«> 
Hat fei*M $*y ^fcvand like a. heavy Wrigf if, ' v inri%v 
Hangs, oi>thqijf.a<Skive Springs* I want a Song " f ' " * l ^ ' 
To uow^ me> : my Bkx>dfree^s;,Mufick there/, 7 "' ,;i 



After Smg md V™'MmtS^f¥£t«riK 

3S«l!lf»«N^^?h:op <r*< to J-o: *Sr:.jo£T A*tt 

*^Mjfr»^W^ .1*1 

With a noarte Voice, la^M^uft ^pwwiu^ypi^^ 

.iM^AWi^wf fediote tKs ^taWpfr, \ %u 




«*rbw7o; ^ ! ;,-i.7.t> ^.-; i^r* -v* v;Ay"^ 
What louder yet, what feucy Slave is t^ff A 

&r». He lay* ,y^J?a**>r*nd muft hare JBufew^ -WCT 

Come out, *» be^ come if), and fped your Mir% r * VT ^ 

Mai. I wo'not. .-.,-•«, t ,s?qqA 

Mv Hair (lands up ill Briftks whin 1 ice hfia: < , :WS ft Q f 
The Dogs run intto Corners* tl^%ajfcl|h^^ : r -^ 
Bayes at his Back, and howls. ^-. M v t x \^ 

A/*/. Bidhiffl<tueff^«agaoff%Jc|f/: [^ 
:; n5.^S>P.E cUfa uf^tiiCmfMm^.r \^ 
Inter M^knax, ** Hmtr+Ql*fi t i* bis Hind*, almvfi, *$ftSf • 
How dar'ft thou ipterruptoay. ftfte* Hours I-/- ^ „ .$ 10 ^ 

Where thou (halt Jfehaod gtpilQ whi^Jfu^ 
Upon the lonely PEm : % , . rt ; w T [ 

Or I'll confine thee deep m fit Red Sea j#v$^ 
Ten thoufand BHiom ( rowing •* tljjftjp^, i »* *,« 

Mil. Hok, hoh, holL . „^ ^ j 

M4/. Ui^fl: thon,. jnrficioos Fiend I ... ., •■- bnovafl 
111 ope my Book of bloody Ghata&crs, -tAc/b { 

Shall rumple tip thy tender aitylimW , ., - ri lF ^ 
Like Parchment in: a Flame. .... ^ . j ^ 

Afr/. Thou can^ not dprt* ... .i, ,-. .«'> ~T 

Behold this Hour-Glafs. , 7 , ._w~ 

*fc/. Well, and wha€*£ that? 

Mil. Secft thou thefe *bbing Sand** . r , ^j 

They run for thee, and when their Race! ifcBttfcr 







l^.^WWi, reffy^ Fiend? ^ 

*rf-T > K Nine 



,*tf. Hot M mot tthiotttf ■**•**. . w t 

*&/. Thoulytt, leokeo% Bond, ;>and "jWfrtftMK 
M/. Thai wilt thou ftsbd fovtfiat Without Afcptflf 
Mat; 1^*8 htovp&i**. ..^f 

JUW. So Wthee Bell ; - T&v* *** thttoU- 
There, FooT, behol* #fcrli«s, thelfarfc oYtto** •-■* I 
}lbl\ type and twenty Ycprs aje famok to twttoe^ 
ytyeYdazk* - '•-• *'•-'• 

V?*SNo, they^ettotirttr: 

Sowhatwa$fi^dTtarive/»%dufl5^ - 
Appear'd fuU Twenty ome. *'*• ^ 

M*/. There'* Eqaity m Hem* ft* tfcl* a Ghttt.^ 
{W^Fool'tiMM^ctedt^ Appeal to Heaven . _ 
To ftaad to this. '\ *^ - -*« ' - 1 « 

Mai. ThcalwoWkf^efer. ; ^I jIT 

Jfc/. Thou art, v , . " i: v «*:S 

^J&fcXJ why *ras IJnit w^n'dbtftue? • "* -•** 

Mp/. Yes, to recent, tSett thon, hadft cheafcd me. 

WW. Add bar* pay, bnt half a Day, aoHovf t ™ v * 
For iixtv Mijutesv rf fergwe nine Tears, - ' • : • ' ' : »\* 

Mel. No, -not a Moment** Thought beyond myiftfae: ? 
itch, lis ^ibwA below metoattcac* , " ^ 



para 

W poor fugle F|K« 



But yet I n^ etrawaandthte, and 1 wilt - 
I k>ve the G«,/*, even with my Jatcft Breath, ; ( ' ; 
Beyond my Son], and my loft Hopes of HeavSfr; . u J \ 
I charge thee by my flwrt-hVd Power, dlfdofe - : :/ - r 
What Fate attendt nay Mailer. ," ; 

Mel. If he goes ,.'• t ^ :J 

T»Cfrunrti when he next iacaffd, heScs. . '<»* 

Md. Who waits? ' ... ltJ ^ 

Go, give my Lord my la&Adaeq, " ; V A^ 

Say, lfcatt«§^e* fee Ms five* again? : ' \ ,J ?£ 

But if he goes wtar next tie's caW to Council, uJ ,< r ' T 
Bid htm belicvt mjriafcJI Breath, he dfeu l tt& *«#! a 

a;ytt Nj- The > 



The Sands r fjift 'fapi&&<p&1bQtofaXSffi$; ~f- ro ? «mT 

J'fhaJl be thine tocFftKto rttmffl fr repent,; to *onnr «I hnA 
Heaven's not "Ifohfif/EI to M6merts>f Afe^nRlefcj^^ 

#«/. I fee thy PrAy*rjo1§faft;intotte $in4sy? j njrfW 
And Heaven fKtfpuffc'em by: ' . 4*j- a^ n^j a[ ol 

I v a* an Angel dnce 4>fftirebtdft ftaolt, 
Stood flfttf the ftmm£ Throng and 'wp^y^imlfo 
So almcft ga2?tfT Glory in Ac Face, * * v *; :: ,v.^ 5V£l j |^ 
That I cou'd bear it, and flat** farther 4ny< v»ervA -yircf }J 
'Twas but a Momenta Pride, 'and yet I feft , V; l^T 
For ever felfr but 'Mmy hale Earth-born Matty- - .^-Vr' . 
SiriV paft a, Sum, and might be pftrdonUmore; *,,.",& ^^ \ 



And ravPrtir'Gff fries, Man «* hfe Body^ Mffe» v .v^ , fi ^ 
Half Soul, half Clod, finks blindfold ist© Sin; .>r. ^ . 
defray J d by Frauds without, ^od-Lulb'wi^n^. 5 ^ lK 
ikf/w. f6e n I have Hope. .,v . v .<y f ~^ LO y ^j 

&&/: Not fd, Tpr*^&bapurf&':C-'.' y , - * .^ JoY 
To mate thee Idfe tfite Moment of dry Prayer * •••;, -jriW 
Thy &n8 fa^f s'Fow, Defpair, Defpair, •De/pa*Fn,^v/ 
;Afa/. Where ami rtyw^ u^'.^'Brii^-of:Lifivi 9 ff*f ' 
The Gulph before me, Devil* to palh w^V:iVjaiMT 
And Heaven behind aecWgag' all ito DoftnQ v' nooUiiW ♦ 
A Thoufand Years for every Bour'IVe fgfc ; --ri /r f^ SrrA * 

cpu'd'T'fcape fj> cheap! Bur ever, ewfr..-, 2 ,{'r A»4o * 
sWto >J &gm an*n^ .^^ , 
To be renewed for Pains/ arfd^l^fbr-MeH?, ^ f A nA • 
Yet can Pains'Iaft, toHeif Bodies cannot toft* - .--,1 br,A 
Can earthly Subftance'e'ndlefi Flames^ettdurrr > - M n;HT 
O^, when one Body wears and rots awayy o *\ r , ^-p 
I& ; Souis tihruft forth another Gruft of Gfcay b '..*, ^ v ,{> - 
To fence and guard *&eir< tender iFonpfrfbdm Fkflpj j n{ yj > 

1 feel my Heart-ftrings rend, FmJiCTe,;i?ra7g«ft£<j; -r yM 
Thus Men too carefcS oftfatfc future Statur, .-.- -. til ;, , v ^4 
Diipute, know nothing, 4fid believe tofrtot. :- -.»>.-«, v!a» * 

Enter Ttote «fGuiie,C4td*al,Umd Aumak.' 

* n e&#. *dreadf^>lelfe^rroi^»x^^teiJin- %,., 

A Fidphcfy indeed! ; ^ . l y y-r U ^ V / *,•..;. 



fl 

If 



And Partners of irfltWtal Scapt$«0Wv. (, ,,; :•. r f f 
AKm\*Vk'gpis&'r# leamoitthe ftqrorSidq:. ', . ^ n 
When Lifo<tependfi^ die mighty State is iucb^ { ^ ^ 
Fools fear too little, and they dai*409- naught. ... m *f\ f.„^ 

&*•<■•«* Have piefeffd, I ml *tf #> f to Xou&j:;r ' ' 



It but remains to 'doubt if he dare kill rpsf «' . \Vf ,\ t* 
Theaifhedacet but tote juit* I die* -. /., f .^^ 
Tis too much Odds «gainftine» rilifeparf, . /, M , ,/ 7 
"And finifh Greatneft at feme 'fife Time, :■ fkn^r/ 
Arch-Bifh. #y>H<»v*tt 'tis Story's Plot t;o fright, yp^ir 
That, Coward4ifce, you might forfakc your F{jcock< ., ^ 
Gatf-The Devil foretold k dym^A^i^rw. , oP 4 ''.' : ^ 
Arcb-BifhyX**; ibine-C««rt.»De?fk n/T 4<wHf) f „ ^' 3 * 
If you depart, confider, good rny JU>*4s . .i r ku 
You are the Maiter^pcmg that m©*e*<ouT F^bzlek ,^ , 
Which oncer*mov , d* «ur Motion isn j roprc. . ,' „^. oT> 
Without 1 ^* Prefenpe* .which Jbuoy* up our ticaxfo.y* r 
Tbel^%gOe'wWfi^tewath a Royal Name: , : ;, 
Th'jflevitabteYolot timartf for Kirea "" * , 

Willfoon be ftifcefi off; tMagsdone, repeal'^ ,,., H > t . t A 
And thing* untfcwe, piftigtwre Means to dew ."■ ,~ ri ^'^ 
Cmdzl know not, Lbegittto taflfce his £U#4"*f F \ o 
Arcb-Bifk* Nay,- were t fie ftaeger pcrteia of f WirffB* 
An A& fo mean would fofe you «U your -Friends* ^ ' \ r 
And leave you finglc to the Tyrant's Ragcv , Pir> .^ . - , 
Then better 'tis to haxard Life alone* 



» '!£ «' 



Than I^tfe, and Friends, and Reputation too. , . ., > 
G*#. Since eiore Lam £0qtVip4» V& ftai^ th^^<*£y 



hetUrestn celt tdaretogo, . t .,.,. Vi ,. tjf o7 
My Frienda*are many*jfaultfttL ^ v ,, T ^ f 

He will not *eWHre on <fo rafr aJ^awL :- , ooi nil/ !>rMT 
And now 1 wonder I fbould fear that ^wqfa f}4 . jW ^ ti y 
Whkah I tewefcs'4 to oasjouqc anj contemn.. "' 

:.\- . \ >. <J5«f«r Marmoutierc #Vj ..r ^ w -, 
. Areb-Bijk* tour. Temper conies^ ^han^t^t^cn-jKe 
An^.wajm.younot to go i . , VvJlj v . ..:^cde; 



u**. 



G«j. O fear hef not, -sfttfl aril word I 

I wiU be there. . ^pB*£**<r+ti»mfity*iJ a$<JM> 
What can (he mean, Repeat*! f ••• v *•'•"•* ?jv*H I — .tuM 

Or is it caft betwtsfcthe Mngsfltti &dc :t \ '1 - .i«D 

To flmrid n« ; come what #& ittfranbt mf&mt <*•>* 
With fccrct j&fi which tfocfc my frnrinrac Saaiilh 1 103 JuS 
left dead within me$ 1ml -fl»n*wj«?ajU'^a'iiJi 51s uo^ II 

Mr. Do too ^dt'wwftder^t^lw Viftt) *rtri:> b'l/oril III 

. £*. No, Maebnti I atbA lw gafotttl^FornlvoJ tuoY 

Of mighticft Minds, td wonder eow:at*Mrthmgi^t>fnv ladT 

a^gf^** Believe me* C?ia^v ^mertrgitait^ rtfel^jm i 
If JW GOitfd carty^^D theMnte toa. - .>■ .. ~ — .m£> 
Why cattie dot Sigh uncatfir flar Lous of «4e- ' •*** 
Partly perhaps, but mors for Thirft «f .Clocy,' s ;1 :toiaoO 
Which now agala dita* idbtf in Soaks, :r.^o^ ^ dH 
As if you 4eorntt that I (kmb&kmmjifaTkTmife; -b q bn* 

Gtf. I change *tis trx}t>:b*emfol't>to& yott^ftflfec ^a oafeM 
Love you, O ffcavfnv «^& « my owstftefjrf gfcejv x ^ fl Jufl 
I te^gmfcaft icven at that very Moment, r- . .;. ■ — ,«t) 
I know^ouibeipht betfttr m* urthe Km«,T , ■■:! wsl 1/0Y 

Mar. p G«>, I never did? hft,tir, •'* com*, vzhrt oHT 
To tell you, I muft never ffee ytfu moit. ; v; - •• ( rmi;W • 

Gm. The King's at Blois, mi J«m tort K&k+fmk,^ 

Therefore, what am I toeatpeft from PfryfT i»0 

From yours, I mean, wkrn you briadd^iile tain.! T Hod* \0 

Mar. Firft amVer ^S^thmt\\fy*&mv1fcM*t ?xw I 
Have yon, O Gmfe, fmce your kft ttenWOatfcV .* ' •; w .vncfT 
Stood firm to what you Iwene? Be phttn, my Lotxfr oxc uoY 
Or mpjt o'er a while, beeanfe again* •» .• 1 >>> .-^Vi 
I tell yo% Zrouft nettr lee yon mote; ••. ; d *ilW 

Gm. Never! She't fct ooby theKingCD^Vj»ej ti »Y 
Why by that Never then*, all I have fWarn ^ rwn 1 

Is true, as that the Kin* dengns trench rntJ. < < *i[ o wO 

Mar. Kccpyour Obedience, by the Stitoryottltaio - -jtoV/ 

Om. Then mark, th judgfoby Hfafck gr ow it^« h ke « ;sY 

,This very Day he meant to-cut me off. v .,- fefetonenV* <>T 

Mr. I'm in iBy Heaven then: you're fbrf^oM, yWo'vofcU 

brohtyouc Vows. • ■ k -> ..i..»«i> 

G«#. ——By you fheJnJHoo of the Etrdi I favdrfot: ^2 

— -By yon Di^biw of EWorld yonJiaviif yc:2 

I 



,^ 



I know tie Kxap Jor ;•>.% — /: O **D 

Mr. 1 have tiyM you both*-* » --- rj n ./> r.»W 

Gtf. Net mm, the Kan* yo* meanC . :•. -vz\ ;0 

Mr.n<^%rfhafri>tesoifc% Aoiwera fiuic theC*$*f*T 
Pot gortnr <Tu»rfrtk Jhy thweftpy yonrvTrafl/ -n* >.iW 
If you are intioceii^<uym^e , iifef fctttO > ■; ti j? \>r>h rbJ 
Ifl ihouM chinA tt>fccv<m^rctchMtI«lg, , r> i . ^* 
YourIx>vt^O(^^a^y*i#A«ttkidono^ < ' i*'d 
That vctvaTi^Afpca pj^ with Deaths •>"•!;; ij K> 

I muftftwtckade^memctf you* End. [MbrtM^ 

Cfta. .i You mu&V yon wifl, aa£ffciiib apott rt^r- \ 

Mr. TheiwM^i&yauacecadcWiirc^affveaoh^ .^v 
Confds it to mr r Lc^ aw to the Kinj^ . . v *J\ 

He har piwn h Vd ' metooanqacr Ma RcaeMft : .->nv/ 

And plac e f ou ia*jrt htm^ahnrcfaae, if yatTre-ngte/^v ii :A 
Make me not fear it byAiTcvcfationa; ;; •: J ' T UO 

But fpeak ytaa^ HfatinViad o rafclveme truly! " <j> / ^voJ 

Ga». Ma&m,lW thought, aadtwftyouwitlkW^ I 

You fcw bat now aay parting with aiy B&»tav iSotdM I 
The Prelate toarnt £p^ 'twas debata} -•: ' .- xt 

Warnlfy agaiaft me, that I fcodd gpoo. .!w oT 

Mr,^-H**^BMlA*cteUyou, Sr? vr mO 

G«. Tttt; hat m Slight - >.'./"H:3dT 

Of tfroft IiBOttfak^guojeats they lO^fd, "i .*•-••* rnoil 
I was itttbherwArkft fro « ftcandThaoWtn : ' '-rM 
There wc broker off? 4*4, mark mc, if I Ere* ' i *"' ** 
You are t&cSiiorthat agfas a Convert of me. k n u^?, 

Mr. Go then. OHearen! WhymuftliHllfufpcayou^ i > 
Why heaves my Heart? And why overflow my Eye*?><; H« * 
Yet if you Jive, O G*$&, there, there's the- Cauie,- .w«-> 
I never Jhall converfe, nor fee you ame, > '••»> X" vii"# 

Gui. O fay not Jbv fbr onte<agai* Yi\ fcfeyouV ' ■ '*• <wn el 
Were yo»tHis<rery Night to lodge with Angelas* "^^ 
YetfiyjiofaeaTer? for ihopeby Vkttw _•-' -;. rr^T wO 
To mtiit Heaven, and wedyou law in Glory;'- , ^ .^' * 'A \ 

Mr* This. Night, my Lordi l*m a ftedujfc fu ' ivtf. ^ A 

G«#. Ha! Stay 'till Morning Tapes are too dirtly" ' 
Stay 'tUlthe«&m arifoto &ka* ww^ - — »-» 

Stay 'tittvijea© you to thai difaaial •Mr-t *' T . ^ >» K ' 

? , 01 



©f Virgins. 
Mar. 



I fie 1 your Face pale, as the Cherubws , ^ ^ , jh 

At Mm's$&\ ■ ■..< ... «j-.ai i, . hr £ t 4 ii r d sis iie ttrfl 
m*. Q Heav*ti I rio*r conftft T 

My Heart bkeds for thee, Gvifii .. 
^ f Why Madam, why ? . ^ D 

<jfer, Becaufe by this D»&rder, ,., - 

Be pitjfol.t? thofe Infiro».tie» . . . - 

«.i5 JL U„. „nman me. ftav tilint 



rA 



But take it, take it j it it °e «» «~UtV: ..->■«*«* tO 

Honour may pardon it, fince "V?& ***!».* w» *» 
G^Qjetmecr^^ sI^g«^_ oDadT 



stock qH 



O that it were my h& expiring Moment, _ ,, ;;:<>(ljf , 
For I Jhall never tafte the "like a S» in ; _. r .^.rv-a^ 

Afor. Farewd my Profelyte, your better Geniu*,., ^ 
Watch your Ambition. 

PVi I ha^eiMme but yoe, . ; , - ^ r, , 3 Q a % 

Muft I ne'er fee you more ? 

Mar. lka*Q fworn yqu muftnot: ■ .., T .;^^i 
Which Thought thu^rotfs me her*, melts rr T, R $g|£ 

An*maVe» me loytef when the Aoge£ M.me, v \ 
G«i.Oy<rCeleftialBews! O ?ara.dife ! . , /( : L - 

OHcav'n! O Joysl Ne'er to be taM more. ^ •, : , r 
Mar.. Nay, take * little more, cold Marmok toete. 



Thrtemperate, oVrotcdMariwriff* . t • * 't 



Isgone^a^EmBfco^ -yV}o 

Gjw. And let me return ft -with anornef. - ' ^>4 




fleet— — Farewell— and Io's fing above, * 
Whore no Ambition, no? State-Crime, the happier *5p$i A 
rits prove. ' ' / •* f 

But all are bleft, and all enjoy an eyerlafting Love. •"•*'* *A 

. .[Mxb Marrnoutferfe. ' 

Gm. Glory, where^rt thou ? Fame, Revenge, Ambkiorl, 
Where are you fled? {here's Ice upon ray Nerves : 
My Salt, mv Mettal, and my. Spirits^gpne^ ' ' *> 

RallM &s a$Jave that's Bed-rid with an* Ague, * 

I wifn my Flefh were off: .What now ! thou HeecWr :> 
Three, and no more ! What then? An\I why what th&ffc 
But jufUfaea' Propyl A^d why ^ot j'uft three Dro^ "; '>i 
As well as four or Eye*, or five an4 twenty ? S W 

E&$r,frV*ge. " (waftyquV 

Togo. My lord, your .Brother and th* Arch-Bi(hop^ 
Guisl comet iow.n Devil, ha ! Muft I ftumble'WO? 
Away ye Dreams, What if it thunder'd now ? ' s 
Or if a Raven croft'd me in my way: " ? 

Gr now k comos^ becaufe JaU Iflght 1 d r e am t * ; * 
The Council-HaB was hung with Crirnfbn found, *- v 
An^i |te Ceiling plaUUrfi o'er with fefatk. * "v /f 

Np more, blue Fires, and ye dull rowling. Lakes, 
Fathomfefi Caves, ye Dungeons of old Night, " 
Fantoms be. gpoe, ;f I muft dye, Til fall • • " 

True Politician,' and dene you all. 

S OE N E II. tbt Court iefon the QouncU-Hdi 

, Griflon, Larchanr; Soldiers fl*SJ, Veofili mvlinfy • >' 
**j&il. Are yoUv Guatds doubled, Captain t '*v 

' -vkrek; Sir, they are> . 

Grdi When the Guife- coines, remember y<Juf Ptt !tfoi£ 
Make way *here fetf his Srojnense > gve,backV 
Your Eminence cbme6 late. * ',*■•'• • '-* • 



•■sassssst'- — - ~ ; ; ^ * """■ 

&*«k My L«& _ - ' •; ., *..-, a- ^% 

If I mital***, Sif, yw*ta^s*^\L „ . V a .t v 

And tlMvefoipfri rm Grace ywwouM ^fW*.^ | 
Their Jtfwtfdsand w **■*?*/■ . ., ,...-;rc M . fr vj 

Again mylterfc there is a WdgW ?P« we*. .~.i*aV.fefiA 
But I will figh it off, Captain fetewtL v - ;7ts^wdkaQ 

CM. Shut the Htf-Doc*, aad Ink d» wflfcgileg^ 
March, march there cfefcr yet, Captsi* to the ftf* 



^ - •» c 







{£tf.~ I "do not like my felf to D*y. . 

Arjtihg& f' y ■ , A quafanw he **«? apt* ., *_ 

cW. ' -That's one Man's Theught; bt ckre*^**! 

that's another's* 

EfcttrGrifio*. - 5 ^ 

Gm. O Marmoutiere, hi, never iee tfiee more? 
Pe»cr.my p*tn^i**is Heart, wty joH my $pnW> .**> 
In this unequal Circling of my Blood ? 
Til fcarf it ^hjle I may. 7 Q-qH pVl llrt ^r ^dtrnM 
Why this Alarm, why d6*ft't*o6 caHtfteol* -*)*sH <^a 
To Arht/ vet rob my Limbs of all thefr fflfefr *ia f S WW P >Q 

V3*Ha? He's fafhv chafe ham r He comes agrin. 

jjjm. I beg your PUrdon*, Vapoury no more. 

GrU. TO E£fea 

Of 




"Rev. My Lord of 'Guife, the* %W«iU $■** ws* 

Yes, one Word more. tW to* * Prtakd ge . V4 j 

To fpeak with a Rcdufc^O ' t b q cfe re ttfl 
It never thou behokrft me breathe adtritt," 
Tc&herlfigh'ditkft OJfewtttffc*. ,. -.,:i 

CW. Yon witt km aftthin gt yum owi » w a y,piy L*rt» 
By HeaVn* I Jiave ftauige ffbiitu on my Soul. •*..» 
Ard>-MJk, 1 fay again, that Jftnrp dam jm deft; I :! 
e*r<L Beware your Grae* of Minds* thnr beat kk* &i*» 
I know lie ieomrmftodp to aicaw Remyy •*•-' v? t tfx \ 
Bur when lomc mightier Mifcttefittockt hirTtoons, r- ^ 
He (hoots at once with Thunder on' hi* Wing*; ; " u • / 
And makes it Air j feif loft, Wr t^frrd, tfcdlring* .-.«-, A 
Gutft-fj^i^.] Murtherers, Viflsras! ■ v ' - .■>{ 

Jfy^ifi. I Bear t^rtfrother's Yoke, ran to the Door, 
CW; $dfr Help, the <?*sj* is flttftkert}, - 
^hSiJh. Help, fiWp. ., .-rM 

e «Brtieaieyouf vain Cries, youartrtbe King's Pri&BWS^ 
Take*em Wbmpfi «*» yisuy Qtftodyi 
Or/ Wemuft obey, my Los* for HeM*e*Hs us. . 

I 4m|SSM# 

flfik r J^C £ AT£ te;, Mr/ * # rrwvtrjfc . 

IfcrGuife ijr tffmdtUBy figf*, TheyJM Umh 

G*L O VUkdnsX Hefl-Hbunb! Sold; / ' 

\Jftmj dttfps ha «ftWJV> a 0Swt * 

MmtherU O feaWy, and not draw my Sword, ;-| 

Dog, Jjgihc, tat my own Wood ehoafcan\e. ^ 

Vfflain, down, I'm gene* O Uarmuthre. '' ;\ 






Ifr* X»£ rijfr /ww its Cb&, : ?&^f#ivrJ vi$b\ , 
to QtMner-dmcit. - . ^ '3 T 
. K%. Open 'the Ciofet, and let in *hel Council £ 
Bid Dugaff execute theOrdin^ V M V * ^ *& ?** W 
Seize all the fa&ious Leaderships JfcrtSeVdT^ 
And every one be anfwcr'd on yourJLfaef . V; 

JBtf«r J5)ueen-Mctber fiU&toefi iy fb^CMmf^i. 
O, Madam, you are welcome; Jiowjgdes your Health? 

^«. M. A littlero«kfedi,Sttw -Wtat iw JW done?, 

JKi»/* That which has madce* Kif*&o££r4B£V for there 
The King of P/vix at .your Fetttyesdeadv „ t >: 

J>».M. You have cut out daj^«u*Vte& but make: 
With Speed and Resolution. ... . .« , C« U P- 

JCfoj. Yes, HI wear < * \- V . i '<-,Vva. C.i* 
The Fox no longer, but put pa fhe Lyoor 
And fince I could refiilve to take the fc[ca<J$ , .* n ■ 
Of thfc gre^t In&rredioa, you die ^embers ~ 
Look to't, beware, turn &om your Stubbornnefs,, > 
And karn to know me, for I will be Kingl/* ~[dro*p, 

Gril. 'Sdeath, how the Trai^rs lb wrean^; quake, and 
And gather to the Wing of Jus Protection, ^ 
As ifthey wer.e his Friends, and fought his "* 

-King, [Looking upon Guife.1 - *' * -* 1 ''■ 
Be Witnefc, Heaven/1 gave r hte tfrefele'Wartti 
He's, gone; no more; dnperfe, and thrnicupoi 
Beware my Sword, wnfch if I onee unfheath,; «^ 
By all the Reverence due to Thrones and Crowns, 
Nought (ball attpne the Vows of fpeedy Jufiice, 
*TillFate to Ruin every TraHtor brings, » - V 
ftiat dares the Vengeance of indulgent Kings. 




"■''..' ' . . "I-.?/, 










A SONGWtM TiWiPA?t of** 

TE// afe, Thirfis, telh§t*.402tal?>> ' * * 

MmffDUrvt &41 fa mmi , 

?ui:-ii -'*•-•; S.h£PHErd: • ; ' .:- 

— « Mite Mt fate a+y v*k ***f*m "• \-<a 
Strength tfGmiid f**y ifrftoy, . . "*» « ,r -» >T 

<*M 2iJ OffQjfeffing, < • -'•'{ ttJiW 

K}!!s'mex>ithExcefsofJ<y. v ,>L 

S'H E P H £ R D £ S S. \'' / : " ? ? d 7 

Thirflsi how can t 'Believe yout 

l^'"-! Never Mature . - ; a 

bc£ <^ :; &<**>/* te^t , . , , ;\ J nA 

Shephehp. . ., , ^ 

JtiwV * Flam Beyond extfrhg , , . ; ; v jg 
' %iUfojfe0^g 9 fiiU defray, , T 

; r: £ver flj'tmng* . . -•( 

StUUthe mart'ti* melted de*m, . ^ 
./Charm together. 
Mine's a Flame beyond expiring. 
Still poffefling, ftifi- defiring, 
Fit? fcr Lo^JtOflttitf OoWfll 
, Ever fhiniiig* 

And refining, . % * Vl > v * v 
Still the more 'tis melted down. 
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Writt^,^, , $H\& »«&!* WR^. «wWw** 
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Tit tone Man w#me**% m ff^^fim^ **JT^ 

They took n^^ Aim i^**^> '* s<fc * *W,ii* * «*£«. 
**, fife fe^atpj />»**» thtfrmfce ***** ^^ amT 



****** *, maa jr*B*0*$Jts S^k WMfmW^\ . 

!**& «? o#*, 'kk+tmkrctfr&ifc^ ***** 

Par wbatfbM binder rm frfobftt^ ** zXSl 
Bar 4; J ««»4 tfo^ihfB^w*^****^ VVS 

li/ *jfa WW/, «jy Mafiers, rigfn cr wrong, 

The Whiggs w«/? /*&, «*£ Tories && J*i* Zfctfwt 

"liey jm^? ^ all they can—— 

But we, firjbtb, nmftfrv* e to tR mti hti 

- ISS^ 



Nay, and when miffft $i*n> ^Mrgjj^nd'rim, wift t 
lb ay, Box fair, anigiv%tm>nmz to tifk* 
HfaFortm*fm**s % mmtofcUwilLdd1f: . 
Wwtd any of you Sparks, if Nan, orVbllf 
T&jOH t(? inviting Wink, fi*nt> Skrtl, fiM U ^ 



\ 




H 

(JU.-A, 



M 



c, *f*ith you're m rank a Tory! 

to jj^pUn 1 ^^ wry 'faces. K ] 
ray. Sir, /aid J, 4**/ W&mlr me fuck a Jew * 
-T/y 00 «*>*, kmpve the Deul Us Due. 
Lenitives, [0fi^^fmh^^^wCsmStm. 
Jack Ketch, yfy J, V *» txa&nr Tbyftcm. 
Ileve no B ind » , ■ . - j h ft r 7, $r, or I breathe; 
Jbti Hanging is a fine dry kind ef Death. 

3b — jVyf ti^Mm > $ka$ bung *mm HtU and Heaven. 
Barn m net ^J^ #94 mmtk a keadyl .-\ ~* >* '»> 

Tee fare: ~r Z&jmbe far JMBng alt Tkiagsjbamy*^ 

Newjmce the might hangs atLmmieSUe* ^v ^ ■ v xv 

r^Trimr^^ J^%^pmx4jh hangmfeibet* «-.u a*' j 

Dmmtd Vba^^jbei* middle way 4 freeing, » f - *** 

Aen,neieber F$Jh, z ner, wcfltf pot, feed BxdrHerriagJ 

Net Whiggs, nor Tories they* mr. thu t nerthati 

Mm Ukrih nee BenjLt fa Jmfi a kind tf&Ki ™* C A 

Jxrmn1& Jimie^ •• . ^a 

mb Tory JTmgs, h* Vthi^J^mklCtimi *VJ ^ 

... r - . ' ' i ' . - ♦'f *•- U ^ 
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THE 

VINDICATION 

OF THE 

Duke ofGu/fe. 



BN the Year of.Hfj Majefty's Happy Re-' 
S ftauration, the Fir H Flay I undertook was 
jl The Duh of Guife; as the fiireft Way, 
g which The AS of Indemnity had then left 
g us, of fetting forth the Rife of the Late 
™ Rebellion; andby Expiating the Villanies of 
it upon the Stage, to precaution Pojlerity againft fte like 

Ai this was my firfi Ejptf, fi), it met with the Fortune 
of an unfmijh'ti Piece j that is to fay, it was damn'd in 
private, try the Advice of fo me Friends to whom I Itiew'd 
it; who freely told me, that it was sin excellent Subject; 
but not & artificially wrought, as they could have wilh'd : 
And now let my Enemies make their belt of this Con- 

The Scene t y. Duke of Gurfe's Return to Paris, A- 

GATNST the i" _'s Poft'rve Command, was then writ- 

Vol. V. O ten; 



^ 14 *Sfc* YinAkation of the 

ten; I have the Copy of it ftill by me,^almoft. the fame 
-which it now remains, bekeg taken Vtrbatim *ut of IJn- 
-Vila: For where the ^100 \s Remarkable, .and the -very, 

Words, related, the Poet is not -at £tbeny to change them. 

much ; ami if he will be -Adding any thing for Orrmmem, 

k ought to be whofycfa&tce.^kh do I take for a &&* 
l&ieat purification of that Scene, unkfc they will make 

the -pretended Parallel to be a Prophecy, as well as a Parallel 

* of Accidents, that were twenty Tears after to come. Nei- 
ther do I find, that they can fiigtttft the leaft Colour fort 

vin any other Tart of the Tragedy. 

But now comes the main Objection, Why wasit fieft 
fimrt S*b wfcich J ihdl render this jof! Account, wtdi 

- all due Rerpcdks to^thofc who were the Gccafion of it 
Upon a wandering Rumour ( which I will divide bc- 

-rtvmtMalici&cA M$ake.) that fame Great Perfons were 
reprefented, or personated in it, *he Matter was com- 
plahVd of to my Lord Chamberlain; who, thereupon, ap- 
pointed the Play to he brought to him, and prohibited 
the A<£Hng of it .'till further Order $ comraanding me, 
after this, to wait upon his Lordfhip; which 11m, and 

; J»in3bly*defir'd him to compare the Play with the Hiftoty, 

* from -whence the Subject was taken, referring to 'the 

JFtrft Scene of the fourth A3, whereupon -the Mxeefeim 

wis grounded, and leaving Ttavila ( the Qrtgsnal) with his 

fjordihip. This was before Midfummer; and about two 

Months after, f receiv'd the Play back agate from his 

x Lordihip* but without any poutive Order whether it 
Should be A&ed or net; neither was Mr. Zee or my Jelf 
any Way felicitous about it: But this indeed I ever laid, 
That it was intended for the King's Service; and His Ma- 

-jefiy was the beft i Ju4ge f whether k anfwer'd that End 

jor noj and that I reckon'd it my Duty to fubrait, if his 
Majcfty, for any Reafon \vhatfoever, fhould deem it un- 
fit for the Stage. In the Interim, a Ariel: Scrutiny was 
made, and w Parallel of the Great Peribn defign'd, xould 
be made*out. But this Pufh failing, there were imme- 
diately fiarted fame terrible Infinuations, that the Perfin 

.of His Majefiy vfosrefrefented nndcr'fljat of Henry tkfelhtrd; 

.which if they could Jiavc found out, would have condu- 
ced, 



D v k e of G v i s«; ^ 

led, perchance, not only in the flopping of the Pfoy, biit 
■ hi the hanging up of the foots. But to it was, that His 
Majefty's Wifdom and Jtyfa* acquitted both the Ow, and 
the Other \ and when the fifty itfetf was almofiypfgott**, 
there were Orders given for the AHsng of it. 

This is Matter ot Tail ; and I have the Honour of fo 
Great Witnefles to the Truth of what 1 have cteliver'd, 
-that it will need no other Appeal. As to the expofing of 
toy Perfon Hying, our Innocency is £> clear, that it is 
almoft unneceflary to lay, It was net in my Thought; and 
as far as any one Man can vouch for another, I do believe 
it was as little in Mr. Let's. And now fince fome People 
have been £o bufie as to caft out falfe and fcandalous Sur- 
mifes, how far we two agreed upon the Writing of it, I 
tnuft do a common Right both to Mr. Lee and my feff 9 
to declare publickly, that it was at his. earned Defirc, 
without any Solicitation of mine, that this Play was 
produced betwirft us. After the Writing ofOEajpus, I 
pafs'd a Promise to joyn with him in another } and he 
happen'd to claim the Performance of that Promiie, juft 
upon the finifhfng of a Poem, when I would have beeji 
gad of a little Refpite before the undertaking of a iecond 
Task. The Perfon that pafs'd betwixt us, knows this 
to be true ; and Mr. Lh himfelf, I am fure, will not 
difbwn it : So that I did not [feduce him to joyn with me\ 
as the malidous Authors of the Reflexions are pleas'd to 
call it $ but Mr. Lee's Loyalty is above fo ridiculous a Slan- 
der. I know very well, that the Town did ignorantly 
call and take this to be my flap-, but I (hall not arrogate 
to my (elf the Merits of my Friend. Ttoo Thirds of itbe- 
long'd to him; and then to me only the Tsrfl Scene of the 
Play; the whole fourth Aft % and thcflrfl half, or fome* 
what more of the Fifth. 

The Pamphleteers, I know, do very boldly infinuate* 
That before the Afting of it, I took the whole Flay to my felf, 
but finding afterwards now ill Succejs it had upon the Stage, 
I threw as much of it as tejjpbly I couhi upon my Itllow. 
"Now here are three damn*/ Lies crowded together into a 

very little Room : Firft, That I ajfum'd any Part of it to 
.viffetf, which I had not written 3 wherein I appeal, not 

O a only 
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-.only to my particular Acquaintance, but to the whole 
Company of Aftors* who will witnefs for me, that in all 
the Rehear/als, I never pretended to any one Scene of Mr. 
Lee's, but did him all imaginable Right, in his Title to 
the greater Part of it. I nope I may, without Vanity, 
affirm to the World, that I never flood in Need of boiv 
•rowing another Man's Reputation. ; and I have been as 
- little guilty of the Injuftice, of laying Claim to any thing 
which was not my own. Nay, 1 durft almoft refer my 
, (elf to fome of the angry Poets on "the other Side, whe? 
ther I have not rather countenanced and affiled their Begin- 
, nings, than binder *d them from Fifing . The two other 
Fahitic are, the /// Succefs of ike Play, and my difowning it. 
The former is manifeftly without Foundation - y for itfeic- 
ceeded beyond nay very Hopes, having been frequently 
A&ed, and never without a considerable Audience : And 
then 'tis a thoufand to one, that having no Ground to 
.difevn it, I did not Jifiim it j but the Univerfi to a Nut- 
Jhell that I did not di/bwn it for want ofSuccejs, when it 
fi'cceeded fo much beyond my "Expectation. But my ma- 
Tgnant Ad verities,' arc the more excusable* for this coarfc 
'Method -of breaking in upon Truth and good Manners, be*, 
caufe ft is the only Way they have to gratifie tiie Genme 
and the htereft of the Faction together \ and never fo mucfe 
.Pains taken neither, to lb very, very little Purpofe. They 
decry the Play, but in fuch a manner, thajt it nas theJSfi. 
led of a Recommendation. They call it a dull Entertain- 
p.ent; and that's a dangerous Word, I muft confer from 
one of the greatefi Mafters in humane Nature, of that Fa- 
culty. Now I can forgive them this Reproach too, after 
M the reft: ,For this Play does openly diicover the O- 
riginal and" Root of the Practices and Principles, both of 
tlieir Party- and -Caufe 5 and they are fo well .acquainted 
With all the Trains and Mazes of Rebellion, that there's 
nothing new to them in the whole Hiftory. Or what if 
it were a little inlipid, there was no Conjuring that I re- 
member in Pope Joan: And the Lancajhire Witches were 
without Doubt the mofl infipid Jades that ever flew up- 
on a Stage; and yet even Thefi, by the Favour of xPar/y* 
iuadc a Shift to Hold up their Heads. Now if we havs 

out-done 
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out-done thefe Plays in their own dull Way, their Au-' 
tfiors have fome Sort of Prrviledge to throw the firft Stonef 
But we {hall tether chtffe to yield the Point of Dukwfts 
than contend for it, againft fb indisputable a Claim. 

But Matters of State ( it feems ) are canvaffed on the ' 
Stage, and Things of the graveft Concernment there managed: 
And who were the Aggrefjors, I befeech you, but a few 
fiffieus, fypular Hirelings, tnat by tampering the Theatres, 
and by foy fining the People, made a flay-houfe more fediti- 
ou$ than a Conventicle: So that the Loyal Party crave on- 
ly the* fame Freedom of defending the Government, which 
the other took before-hand of expojmg and defaming it. 
There was ho Complaint of any lit/orders of the Stage, in •- 
the Buttle that was made (even to the forming of a Par- 
ty) to uphold a Farce of *j£rcr>. Upon the firft Day, the 
whole Fa&on (in a Manner) appeared 5 but after one 
Sight of it, they lent their Proxies of Serving-men- And 
Porters to dap in the Right of their Patron*; : And it was 
impoflible ever to have gotten off the Senfince of three 
Hours for Haifa Grown, but for the Providence of Co con- 
gruous an Audience. Thus far, I prefume, the Reckoning 
is even, for bad. Plays, on both Sides-, and for Plays writ- 
ten for a Party. I ftiall (ay nothing of their Poets AfeObn 
to the Government, unlefs upon an abfilute and an odious 
Neceffity. • But to return to the Pretended Parallel. 
• t have laid enough already to convince any Man of 
common Scnfe, That there neither toas, nor could be any 
TaraUel intended : And it will farther appear, from the 
Nature of the Subjeil ; there being no Relation betwixt 
Henry the Third and the Duke of Gutfe, except that of the 
King's marrying into the Family of terrain. If a Com- 
panion had been defign'd, how eafie had it been either 
to have found a Story, or to have invented one, where 
theTycs of Nature had been nearer? If we confider their- 
Aclions or their Perfons, a much lefs Proportion will be 
yet found betwixt them : and if we bate the Popularity, 
perhaps none at all. If we consider them in Reference tor 
their Parties; the One was manifeftly the Leader, the O- 
ther, at the worft, is but mif-led. The Defigns of the One 
tended openly to Ufurfauon: Thole of the Other may v* 

Q) ^ be . 
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be interpreted more fairly* and I hope from the natural 
Candour and Probity of his Temper, that it will coma 
to a .perfc& Submimon and Reconcilement at laft. But 
that which perfe&lv- defrroys this pretended Parallel, is* 
that our Picture of the Duke ef Gsufe is exactly according 
to the Original in the Htfiery; his Actions,' ins Manners* 
nay, fometimes his very Words, are f© juftly copied, 
that whoever has read him in Davila, fees him the ame 
here. There is no going out of the Way, no Dafh of a 
Pen to make any By-feature refemble him to any other 
Jdan : And indeed, excepting hi$ Ambition, there was 
not in Franc*, or perhaps in any other Country* any 
Alan of his Age vain enough to hope hecou'd bemiftaken 
for him. So that if we wou'd have made a fl 
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cou'd not. And yet 1 fancy, that where I make it my 
Bufinefs to draw Likenefi, it will be no hard Matter to 
judge who fate for the Pi&ur*. For the Duke ofGuifi'* 
Return to Paris contrary to the King's Order * enough already 
has been faid; 'Twas too considerable in the Story to be 
omitted, becaufc it occaiion'd the Mifchiefs that erifued i 
But in this Likenefs which was only cajual, no Danger 
fpllow'd. lam confident there was none intended i and 
am fatisfied that none was- feariL But the Argumcat 
drawn from pur evident Defign is yet, if poflibk, more 
convincing. The fkft Words of the Prologue fpakc the. 
Play to be a Parallel* and then you ace immediately in- 
forni'd how far that Parallel extended,, and of what it is> 
fb. Ike Holy league beget the Covenant* Guifard* go* tie* 
Whig, &c. So then it is not, ( as the fharling Authors 
of the Rejkfiions tell you) a Parallel of the Um, but of the 
Times. A Parallel of the Paftkm, and of the Leaguers. 
And every one knows that this Prologue was writtm 
before the flopping of the Play. Neither was the Name 
altered on any fuch Account as they insinuate, but laid *- 
fide long before, because a Beok calTd the Parallel had 
been printed, re&mblkg the French League to the EagUfi* 
Covenant^ and therefore we thought it not convenient to* 
make Ufc of another Man's Title. The, chief Perjen in- tie 
Tragtay, or he whofc Differs are the SuhjoB of it, may 
i* JUakagjvc tine Nam; and & k wat cajKd Ib*D*k* 
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tfGuife. Our Intention therefore was to make the Play 
a Parallel, betwixt the Udy League plotted by the Hoote 
of Gmifr and its Mhermtt, with the Cevemm plotted by 
the Ritfsfc in the Time of King Charles the RrjP, aa4 
thofe of the Mem Agoeitakeh which was the Spawn of 
the Oid Covenant. 

But Ifcw Parallel is plain, that the Exchfim of the £**- 
jfc/ H<w> was the main Defign of &/fr P*r/f«r : And that 
the Endeavours to get the Lieutenancy of Ftanee eftabliflied- 
on the Me*/ of the League, is in Effect die fame with 
offering to get the MHitia out of the Jtag'; Handt (as da- 
cWd by Parliament ) and confequendy that the Power 
of Peace and War ihould be wholly in the People. 'Tie 
atib true that the Tkmtdts in the City, in the Choice of 
tiietr Officers, have had no final]- Re&mbknce with a Pari* 
fian Ktbbk. And I am afraid that both Their Fatten and 
Omn had thejfow# Geed Lord: I believe allot that if J»* 
km had been written and calculated for the Parifiam, a* 
it was for em Se&aries, one of their Sheriffs might have 
mifhken too, and call'd him Jufran the Jfefile. I fup- 
pofe I need not pufh this Point any farther, where the* 
Parallel was intended, I am certain it will reach : But a> 
larger Account of the Proceedings in the City may be ex- 
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from, a better Hand, and I hare noReafon to fore* 
ftal it. In the mean Time, because there has been no> - 
jtfktal Rebelben, the Faction triumph in their Leyatyy 
which if it were out of Principle, all our Divisions would 
icon be ended, and we the happy People, . which God. 
and the Conftkutkm of our Government have put us ifr 
Condition to be: But lb long ar they rake it -for a MaxfrK 
That the King is but an Officer ia Ttoftt that the Peepie, 
or their Reprefentatives are fuperionr to him, Judges of 
Mi/carriages, am have Power of Rjtvocarim, 'tie a plain 
Cafe, that whenever they pkafe they may take up Axmsi 
and, according to Their Do&rine, lawfully too. Lot them 
jointly renounce this one Opinion, as in Confeteace and 
Law they are bound to do, became both Scripture and 
A&s of Parliament oblige them to it, and we will then, 
thank their Obedience for our Quiet, whereas now we are 
only beholden to them for their Fear. The Miferies of- 

O 4 the 
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the laft War are yet toofrefh in all Mens Memory: And 
they are not Rebels only becaufe they haVe been fo too 
lately. An Author of theirs has told us roundly the Wefi 
Onmtry frovert; Chud tat more Cheefe and chad it: Their 
Stomach is as good as ever it "was $ but the Mifchief onl: 
is, they are either muzled, or want their Teeth. If there 
were as many Fanaticks now in England, as there were 
Chriflians in the Empire, when Jidian reign'd, I doubt we 
ftiould not 'find them much encHn'd to Faffive Obedience ; 
and Curfe ye Merox. wou ? d be oftner preach'd upon, than 
Give to Cefar, except in the Senft Mr. Btmt mcan$ it. 

Having clearly rfiown wherein the Parallel coniifted, 
which no Man can 'miffeke, who does not wilfully; I 
need not juftifie my felf, in what concerns the (acred 
Perfort of His Majefty. Neither the French fflftory, nor 
our own could have fupplied me, nor Plutarch himfelf,. 
were he now alive, could have found a Greek or Roman 
to have compared to him, in that, eminent Virtue of has 
Clemency \ even hk Enemies mult acknowledge it to be 
Superlative, becauie they. Hve by it. Far be it from Flat- 
tery, if I lay, that there is nothing under Heaven, which 
can furnifh me with a Parallel', and that in his Mercy, he 
is of all Men the Trueft Image of his Maker. 

Henry the Third was a Prince of i mix'd Character ■> he 
had, as an old Bifiorian fays of another, JMagnas Vtrtutetj 
nee minora Vitia : But amongft thofe Virtues, I do not 
find his forgiving Qualities to be much "celebrated. That 
he was deeply engaged in the bloody Mujptere of Si. Bar- 
tholomew, is notorioufly known : And if the Relation 
printed in tike Memoirs of Vtlteroy be true y he conrefles* 
there that the Admiral having brought him and the Queen- 
Mother into Sufpicion with his Brother then reigning, 
for endeavouring to Icflen his Authority, and draw it to 
themfelves, he firft defign'd his Accufer's Death by Mau- 
revel, who {hot him i&ith a Car atone, but fail'd to kill 
him; after which, he puihM on the King to that dreadful 
Revenge, which immediately lucceeded. *Tis true, the 
Provocations were high, there had bem reiterated Rebels 
QpjiSj bin: a Peace was now concluded > it was folemnly 

fwognL 
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from to by both Parties, and as great an Afluratice of Safe* 
tj given to the Pwteftams, as the Word of a Khtg and fab* 
Ikh Instruments could make it. Therefore the Puniflimeo* 
was execrable, and it pteas'd God, ( if we may dare tor 
judge of his fecret Providence) to cut off that King in- 
the very Flower of liis Youth, to blaft his Succeflbr in 
his Undertakings, to raifc againfl: him the Duke ot'Guijk* 
the Complotter and Executioner of that inhumane Acli* * 
on (who by the Divine Joftice, fell afterwards into the 
fame Snare which he had laid for others) and finally, too 
dye a violent Death himlelf j jnurther'd. by a Priejs, an 
"Bmthufiflfi of his own Religion. From theft Premises, let* 
it be concluded, if reasonably it can, that we could draw 
a Parallel, where the Lines were Co diametrically oppo- 
fite. We were indeed obliged by the Laws of Poetry, 
_to.caft into Shadows the. Vices, of this Pr'tnce; for an excel** 
leot Crkick has lately told us, that when a.KWQ is nam'd f % 
a»HEBLO&is fisfpos y d,z 'Tis a Reverence, due to Majeftr*. 
to make the Virtues as conspicuous, and the Vi<£s as;ob--< 
fcurc as we can pombly. And this we. own, ,wq have, 
either perfbrm'd, or >at leaft endeavourU But if we were, 
more favourable to that Character than- the Exa<£tnefs of. 
Hjy&ory would allow* we have been far from diminish- 
ing a Greater, by drawing it, into Companion. You may T 
fi£ though the whole Conduct of the Play, a ,Ksng n#u~. 
ntyy fever*,, and a %efoU#ion carried op to revenge h miclf- 
to the vittcrmpil on the Rebellious .^onffiratprfi - That this";-, 
was fometknes fhaken by- Reasons* of Policy -and Pity, is 
confefs'dj but it always retur«y with greater jorce, andr 
ended at kft in the Ruin of hi* Enemies. }q. the mean, 
Time, we cannot but obferve the wonderful Loyalty on^ 
the other Side* that the P/jywas to ^.ftopp'd, becaufe. 
the King was refrefented. May we have many iiich Proofs 
of their Duty and Rcipe& : But; there was noOccafion-, 
far them <bere« 'Tit to be fuppos'd, that His Aiajeily 
himfclf was made acquainted with this Qbje&ion ; iij he • 
were fo, he was the iupream and only Judge, cf it j and, 
then.^hc Event juftifies Us : If it- were^fufpefted onjy by 
thofe- whpm he commanded, 'tis hard if his own Offi- 
cers and Servants fhould not fee as much HI in it as other 

O $ Men, 
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Men, and be as willing to prevent 4t * efpecially when 
there was no Solicitation us'd to have it A&ed. "Fis 



known that Noble Peribn to whom it was referVd, is a 
fevere Critick on good Senft, Decency, and Morality* . 
and I can afture the World, that the Rules of Horace are 
more familiar to him, than they are to me. He remem- 
bers too well that the veto* Gmadia. was bamfh'd from 
the jkheniap Theatre for its too. much Licence in repte- 
iendng Persons, and would ne?cr have, pardontt k ia this 
or any Fflay. 

wiat Opinion Henry the Third had of hJASucc+flbr, is 
evident from the Words he fpoke upon his Death-Bed.: 
He exhorted tht 'Nobility (lays t>arvd*) to acknowledge the. 
Xing of Navarre, to whom the Kingdom of Right belong'd: 
#kf that they fhotdd not ftich at the Difference of Religion : 
fir both the King of Navarre, a Mm of a /mere noble No- 
tme> would in the Bid return into tfaBofm of the Church* 
ml' the Pope being better inform* d, wmd receive him into 
his Favour to prevent therRuj*.ef*tbe whole Kingdom* I 
hope. I (Hair not need in this Quotation to defend my felfi 
a* if it were my Opinion, that the Pope has any Right- 
to difpofe of Kingdoms : my Meaning is 'evident, that 
the King's Judgment of his Brother~in-Law, was the 
ftme which I have copied : And I muft farther add from 
Panda, that the Arguments I have ufed in Defence of 
that Succeffim, were chiefly drawn from the King's An- 
aVer to the Deputies, as they may be fcen more at large 
in Pages 730, and 751, of the Firft Edition of that Hi- 
ftory in Enpijh :■■ There the Three Eftates, to the Won- 
der-of all Men, jointly concurred hi cutting' off &e SHeeef? 
fifoy the. Clergy, who were manag'd by the ArchBifhop 
of Lyons, and Cardinal of Gstifo, were the firft who pro- 
moted it ; and the Commons and Nobility afterwards 
contented, as referring themfelves (fays our Author) to 
the Clergy*, fp that there was only the King to Hand ia 
the Gap ; and he by Artifice- diverted that Storm which- 
was -breaking updn Poftenty, 

The Crowi* w,as then reduced to- the. lewcft-fibb of 
its Authority; and the Kin^ in a Manner* ftood {ingle, 
ahd yet preferVd hit* Negative emhre s But -if the Clergy 

and 



«d NobUity had been on hit Part of the Balance, ir 
sight reafonabry be ftppos'd, that the meeting of thoi« 
Eftates at Bfa had heM'd the Breaches of the Nation* 
and not fore d him to the Rath Mm* Rigam, which is 
never to be fraud, nor is it here, but only exat/d as the 
kft Remit of his Neceffitvi As for the PardUl betwixt 
lie King of Navarre, and any other Prince now living, 
what Lifcenefs the God of Nature, and the Defcent of 
Virtue* in the fame Channel have produced, is evident; 
I- have only to &▼, that the Nation certainly is happy 
where the Royal Virtues of the Progenitors are defiv'd 
on their Defendants. 

In that Scene, 'tis true, there is but One of the Three 
Iftatts memien*d\ but the Other tire are virtually Muded\ 
for the Areij-Biffob and Cardinal are at the Head of the* 
Jbfmies : And that the- reft are mme'Perfom, every Cri» 
tick underftands the Reafon, ne tptart0loqti ferfima laMref% 
I am never wiHtng to cumber the Stage with' many 
Speakers, when I can realbhably avoid it * as here I might. 
And- what if I had a Mind to pais over the Clergy and 
Nobility of France in Silence, and to cXcufe them from 
joyning in €o Megal and 4b ungodly * Detriet Am I ty'd 
in Poetry/ to the ftri£ Rtoles of itifan t I have followed 
it in tm> Phy more clofciy, than iuited With the Laws 
of the Drama, and a great Victory they will have* who' 
fhaH dtfeover to the World this wonderful 6eeret, that 
I have not obferv'd the Unities of Place and Time \ but 
arc they better kept hr the Art* of xh&Iabertmrdeftrey'd f 
Twas our common Bufinefs here to draw the faraUeloi 
the Timer, and not to make an txoH Tragedy : For this 
once we were refbiv'd to err with honed Shakeftear : 
Neither can CatHme or Sejante, (written by the great 
Matter -of our Art) ftand excus'd any more' than we, 
.from this' Exce pt io n : But if we nuaYbc criticised, fbmc 
Flays of- out Adverfariet may be exposed, and let them 
reefcon'their Gains when theDifputeis ended. I am ac- 
cused of Ignorance* for freaking of the Thfrd Eftaie, as not 
fitting m the fame Htofc^whh the etherTwtt Let not thoft 
Gentlemen mrftake themfelvjesy there are 'many Things 
in P lafi to bc^cconancdatcd^to 1 the Country in whicfar 
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we Jive; 14poke to the Underftandiog of an Brgti/h 
dunce i Our 7/&rw J§/W« now fit, sad have long done fo, 
in TwoHoufes-, but our Records bear Witnefs, that they> 
according to the French Cuftom, have fate in One* that 
is, the Lords Spiritual and Temporal within the Ban, -and 
the Commons wifhout it. If that Cuftom had been dill 
continued here, it (hould have been, fa reprefenteJ; bul; 1 
being otherwise, I was fore'd to write Co as.tQibe.under-t- 
ibod by our own Country-men. If thefe be Errors a 
bigger Poet than either of us two has fallen into greater,'' 
and. the Proofs arc ready,, whenever the Suit fbaU be re*- 
commene'd. 

Mr. Hunt, the Jehu of the Party, begins very furioufly 
with me, and fays, I have already condemrid the Charter 
and. City, and have executed the Magifirates in Effigie upon 
the Stage, in a Play caWd the Duke of Guile* frequently. 
Acled, and applauded, &c, , - r 

Compare the latter End of this Sentence with, what 
the Two Authors of the Rejections* or perhaps the Ajfocming 
Club of the Devil-Tavern write in the Beginning of their 
Like}, Never was Mountain- deliver' d of fuch a Moufe-, the* 
fiercefi Tories have been ajhamd'to defend this Piece: They 
who. have any Sparks* of Wit among them are Jo true to- 
their Pleajure, that they mil not /offer Dtduefi to pats upon 
them for Wit, nor TJtdiot^fi for Diverfton : Which is the 
Reafon : that this Piece has not met with the expected Ap~ 
plau/e .- I newer fan a Play more ^deficient in Wit, good. 
Characters or Entertainment, than this is. 

Fox Shame, Gentlemen, pack your Evidence a little 
better againft another Time : You fee, My Lord Chief : 
Baton has deliver J d his Opinion, That the Play was fie- 
ftentfo Ailed and applauded-, but you of the Jury haver 
found Ignoramus, on the Wit and the Quecefs of it Oates, 
Dugdale and Turbervfa never disagreed wore jhan you do j 
let us know at laft, which of the Witnefles are True, Pro- 
- t flams', and which are Trifh.. But it ieerne,. your .Authors 
had contrary Deiigns : Mr. Hunt thqught fit to fay, it 
was frequently Acted, and applauded, becaufe', ftys-he, it 
was intended to prozoke the Rabble into Tumults and Dif- 
order. Now if it were not fcca frequently, this Argu- 
ment 
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mttkt would lofe fbmewbat of its For*. The RejkShn 
Bufinefs went another Way, it was to be ailow'd no Re. 
paatien, no Succefsy but to be danin'd Root and Branch, 
to prevent the Prejudice it might do their Party j accor- 
dingly, as much as in them lay, they have drawn a Bill, 
of Fxclufm for it on the Stagey but what Rubble was it 
to provoke? Are the Audience of a Flay-Houft (which are * 
generally Pcrfons of Honour, Noblemen and Ladies, or 
at worn, as one of your Authors calls his Gallants* Men* 
ef Wh and Fleafrre about the Town) are thefe the Rabbi* 
of Mr. Hum f I have feen a Rabble at Sir Bdmmdbury 
Godfrey's Night, and have heard of Such a Name, afc Ihwr 
Frcteftant Meeting-Houjes -, but a R*£#e is not to be pro- 
voked, where it never comes. Indeed, we had one in ^ 
this Tragedy, but it was upon the Stage; and that'? the- 
Reafon, why your Rejkfion would break the Glafs* 
which has ihewed them their own Faces. The Buiinefs 
of the Theatre, is to expofe Vict and Folly j to diflwade 
Men by Examples from one, and to (hame them out of 
the other. And however, you may pervert our good In* 
tendons, it was here particularly to reduce Men to Loy- 
alty, by (hewing the pernicious Conicquences of Rebel- 
lion, and popular Infurrdtions. I believe no Man, who 
loves the Government, would be glad to fee the Rabble 
in fiich a Pofture, as they were represented- in otu\Play;» 
But if the Tragedy had ended on your Side, the Play had 
been a Loyal Witty Foetn, the Success of it fliouid have 
been recorded by Immortal Og or Doeg, and the Rabbi* 
Scene fliouid have been True Frotefiant, though a Whigg- 
Devd were at the Head of it. * 

In the mean Time, pray, where lyes the Relation be* 
twixt the Tragedy of the Duke of Guife, and the Charter of 
London ! Mr. Hunt has. found a rare Connexion, for he 
tacks them together, by the Kicking .of the Sheriff's s 
That Chain of Thought was a little ominous, for Some- 
thing like a Kicking has fucceeded the Printing of his 
Book ; and the Charter of Lendon*yrzs*tbe JQuarrel. For, 
my. Part, I have not Law enough to Aatethat Queftion, 
much lefs decide it j let the Charter fhift for it felf in; 
Wejlmmfler-flall, the Government is fomewhat wifer? 
"'"'-''♦ than 
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than to iroptoy my Ignorance on fiich a Subjeft $ my 
Ptfmiie.t* honeft N/#. £«, w*» the only Bribe I had, 
to ingage mc in* this Trouble $ fee which, he bos the 
good Fortune to efcape Scot-free^ and I em kf t in Pawn 
For the Reckoning, who had the kaft Share ia the En- 
tertainment. But tne Riling, it feems* ifiould have been 
on the Ihw Frotofiants Side-, for he hot tryed, fays Inge* 
irieus Mr. H*#, »fat £» could do*, towards m ak ing -eke 
Chanter forfeitable, by fame BUeramagamy and Dijorder of 
the People. A wife Man I had been aWrtfefi for my 
Pains, to raife die Robbie t&zTturmdt, whore I had been, 
certainly one of the firft Men whom they had limb'd, 
or dragged to the next convenient Sign-Pefi. 

But on fecond Thought, he fays, tins ought not to 
move die Citizens : He is much in* the right* for the 
Rabble Scene was written on Purpofe to keep his Party 
of them in the Bounds of Duty, 'ris'the Butinefe of 
fa&ious Men to ftir up the Populace : Sir 'Bdmond en 
Btrje-Bjtfky attended by a Swmdghtg Pofo m Bffjgie, mi 
Jmy Thoufand True Pmeftants for his doard to Execu- 
tion, are a Show more proper for that Dcfign, than a 
Thoufand Stage-Plays. 

Well , he has fortified his Opinion with a Reafbn, 
however , why the People fhould not be moved ; be* 
eaufe I barte fo malic'toufly and mtfebievouffy rtprefinted the 
King, and the Kings Sons nay, and his Favourite (faith 
he) the Duke too i to whom I g'rve the wotf Striker ef 
my unlucky Fancy. 

This need not be amVercd, for 'tis already manifefl* 
That neither the King, «or the King's Son are repre* 
footed, neither that Son he means, nor any of the red, 
God bJef* them all. Whatf-Strokjes- of my unlucky Fancy 
I have given to His- Royal Highnefs, wifl be feen, and 
it willi be feen aHb, wha takes him worff and moil 
unluckily. 

TfoDtske efGuifi, he tells us,- ought t& have refrefented 
great Prince, that had'fnfon/d to fome moft deteflabie Vtk 
lany, to pleafe the Rage or Lufl ef a Tyrant ; fitch great Couf* 
tiers have been- often faerificed, to appeafe the Juries of the 
tyrant's guiky Confcienc*$ to expiate fir his Sin,' and ra attcne 

the* 
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ifer ftopk. Ar * T)raat naturally fiands m Ifo* offiteh 
wicked Minifiors, is o&mxk m to them* aw'd by them, and. 
they drag him to greater Evil*, fir them own Jmpmty, 
ohm they perpetrated for hit Pleafure, and their own Am- 



Sore, he (aid not all this for nothing; I would know 
of him* on what Perfons he would fix the Sting of this 
fharp Sam? What two they are, whom, to ufehh own 
Words* utfo maUHmifif and tmfchievoufly w oul d reprefintt 
For my Part, I date not underftuid the Villany of his 
Meaning; but Some-body was* to hare bees (hown a: 
Tyrant, and fome other a great Print** mferving to fame 
BetefiobU Villany, mid to that Tyrant's Rage and Luft j 
this great Print* or Courtier ought to be Jacrificed,, to 
attone the People, and the "tyrant is perfwaded* for his 
own Intereft, to give him up to ptmek Jufiice. I fay 
no more, but that at has fbjdied the Law t» good Pur- 
sole. He ia dancing on the Rope without a Metaphor^ 
his Knowledge of the Law is the Staff that poises him, 
and fares his Neck. The Pom indeed fpeaks out fome* 
ttmes* for Wickednefc is not always fo wile, as fo be fo* 
cret, eipeoiaJIy when it is driven to Deipair. By fome 
of their Qifcouries, we may>gue£s at whom he points* 
but. he has fene'd himfclf in with fo many Evafioas, 
that he is 4a£b in his Sacriledges and he who dares to 
an&ver him.,, may become obnoxious. 'Tis true, he 
breaks a Mtde out of the Clouds, within two Paragraphs 3 
for there he. telk you, that Corns Cofitr ( to give unto 
Caefcr, the Things that are GsriarY) teat in ^# Catiline 
Confpiracy j a ftne Infinuation this, to be iheer'd at. 
by his Pasty, and yet not- to be taken Hold of by pub- 
list Jwfiko: They would be glad- nowt that I or 
any Man, (hould bolt out their Covert Treaibn for 
them: For their LooprHole is ready, that the Ctfar 
here - fpoken. of, 1 was a private Mao. But* the • Applied" 
tion of the Text, declares the Author's to be another Co* 
far., which is fo black and fo infamous an Afparfion, 
that nothing. lefs thai the higheffc Clemency can leave 
it unpuninVd. I cou'd reflect on his Ignorance in this 
Place, fox attributing, thefc. Words toCafaK Ho that is 

not 
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not with us] is agamft tu :' He fcems to have mi/taken 
them, out of the NewTeftament 9 and that's the beft 
Defence I can make for him , for if he did it knowing- 
ly, 'twas impioufly done', - to put our Saviours Words 
into Ctfar's Mouth. But His Law and Our Go/pel, are 
two Things; this Gentleman's Knowledge is not of the Bible* - 
any more than his Vra&ke is according to it. He tells* 
you, be will give the World a Tafte of my Atbeifhtvad 
Impiety \ for which he quotes thefe following VeiAs, jo 
the Second or Third A€t of the Dufce-of Gmfc. 

For Conference or Heaven's Tear, religions Rules 
Are all State-Bells, to toll m pious Fools, 
In the firft Place, he is miftaken in his Man, for the 
Verfes are not mint, but' Mr. Lee*s : I ask*d him con*- 
cerning them, and have this Account, that they were 
fpoken by the Devil > now, what can either Whig ©» 
Devil fay, more proper > tx* their Char after, than that JR** 
Ugion is only a Name, a StuHting-Herfes a& errant a JV#- 
petty, as GoMmefs and Property themfehes are amoogft 
/^M Party ? Yet for thefe two Lines, which in jBie 
Mouth that ipeaks them, are of no Offence, he haflnocg . 
on the whole Pack, againft me : Judge, Jufttie, Sum* . 
gate, and Official are to be employed,, at his Suit, to &~ . 
reel: Procefs, and boring through the Tongue for Bkjpheny y „ 

is the leaft Punishment his Charity will aMow me. ' 

I find 'tis happy for me, that he was-oot made ay**jjfr,* 
and yet I had as lieve have him my fudge as my Goto*, ' 
Cil, if my Life were at Stake. My poor Lord Stafford 
was well help'd up with this Gentleman for his Soli- 
citor; no Doubt, he gave that unfortunate Nobleman" 
molt admirable Advice toward the Javmg of his Lifef 
and would have rejove'd exceedingly, to. have icen Mm. 
cleared. I think, I ' nave difprov'd his Iaftance of "mjt 
Atheifm, it remains irbr him to juftifie his Religion, ia 
putting the Words of Chrifl into a Heathens Mouth: 
And * much move in .his prophane Aihifion to the. Scrip* 
ture, in the other Text $ Give unto Cxfcr, the things 
that are CxfkVj which, if it be sot a Profanation- of 
the Bible, for the Sake, of a filly Wim'tfm, Jet ail Men, • 
but his own Party, judge. I am not malicious enough 

to 



Duke */* Guise; jz* 

to return him the Names which he has called me; but 
of aJI Sins, I thank God, I have always abhorr'd Aihe- 
ifm r And I had Need be a better Chriftian than Mr. 
Hunt has fliown himfclf, if I forgive him^fo infamous 
a Slander. 

But as he has miftaken our Soviet* for Julius Cafir, fo 
he would Fompey too, if he were let alone: To him, and 
to his Caufe t or to the like Cade it belong'd, he fays, to 
ufe thefc Words, be- that it not vsth us, is atainft us. I 
find, he cai es not whole the Exprefiion is, u> it be not 
Ghrift's. Eut how comes Fompey the Great to be a Whig t 
He was indeed, a Defender of the Ancient Eftabhih'd- 
'Reman Government 5 but Cafan was the Whig, who took 
up Arms unlawfully to fubvert it. Our liberties and our 
Jbeligm both are fate, they are fecur'd to us by the Laws, 
and thofc Laws are executed under an B/Ublifod Govern- 
ment* by a Lawful King. The Defender of our Faith, is 
the Defender ©f our Common Freedom-, to Cabal, to Write, 
to Rail againft this Administration, are all Endeavours to 
deftroy the Governmmty and to oppofe the Succeffion, in 
any private Man, is a Treajonable Fru&ke againft the Foun- 
dation of it. Fompey very honourably maintained the Lo~ 
bitty of his Country, which was governed by a Common— 
Wealth i So that there lyes no Faratiel betwixt his Cauft > 
and Mr. Mum's, except in the bare Notion of a Common- . 
Wealth, as it is opposd to Monarchy ; And that's the 
Thing he would obliquely Qur upon us. Yet on thefe 
Premules, he is for ordering my Lord Chief Jnflke to 
grant out Warrants againft ail thofe who -have- applauded 
the Duke ofGuife-, as if rhey committed alto* when they 
Clapf'd: Ifuppofe they .paid for their Places, as well 
as he and his Party did, who Hi&d. If he were not 
half diftrafted, for not being. Lord Chief Baron, mcthinks* 
he ihould be Lawyer enough, to ad vile my. Lord Chief 
Juftice better. To Clap end Hifs are the Privikdges of a ■ 
Free-born Subject in a Flay-Houfe : The} buy them with - 
their Money, and their Hands and Mouths are their owa 
Property : It belongs to the. Mager of the Favels, to fee. 
that no TJreafon or Immorality be in the Flayy but when 
'tis ASted, let every Man like or diflike freely ; Not .but. 

tfcat 
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thattefpeft ftould he utfd too* in the- Prefcnar of the 
King, for by His Permijfon the <4ftvr aw allows : *TJe 
due to iiis Perjiw, as he is Sacred, and t»tbe Succeflbrs, 
aa bailiff next related to him: Therein Opportunities 
•now for Men to Hifi, who are £o dhWd, m their 
Abfence ; For when the King is in Sigit, though but 

S' Accident, a Malcra&or is repriev'd from Death : YeC 
. ch is theDtatjs and good Manners of thefe good Stab* 
j«#s, that they Forbore not fome Rudenefr in his Maje~ 
fly's Prefence $ but when- his, Royal Hghaefi and Iris 
Court were only there, theypufhdWt as fie as* their Ma- 
lice had Power j andif their Party had been more nume- 
rous, the Affront had been the greater;. 

The next Paragraph of oar Authors* is a Panegyricfc 
on the Duke o( Monmouth, which concerns not ate, who* 
am very &r from dctradang from hm*: The Obligate 
cms I have had to him, were thofe of his Countenance, 
his Favour, his good Word, and his Efteem 5 all which 
I have likewifc had in a greater Meafiue from his Ex- 
cellent Dutche& v the Patronefr of my poor unworthy 
Poetry. If I had not greater, the Fault was never in 
their Want of Goodnefs to me, but in my own Back* 
wardnefi to ask, which has always, and I believe will 
ever keep mo from ruing in the World- Let this be e-* 
nough, with reafonahle Men, to dear me from the lis-, 
nutation of an ungrateful Man, with which my Enemies 
have moft unjuffly tax'd' me. If I am a mercenary 
Scribler, the Lords Commimoners of die Treaiury betb 
Jknow : I am fine, they have found me no importunate 
Solicitor: For I know my felf, I de&rv'd. little, and 
t&erefore have never* deuVdmuch. I return that Slander 
with juil DifHain on my Accufers. j 'tis for Men who 
have ill Consciences tofttipecV others : I am refold to 
fland or fall with the Came of God, my King and Coun- 
try $ never to trouble my felf for any railing Afperiions 
which I have not deferv'd, and to leave it as a Portion 
to my Children, that they had a Father, who dutfedo 
has Duty, and was neither covetous nor mercenary. 

As little am I concern^ at that Imputation* of my 
Backfriends* that I have confeftd mf fctfto.be put on 

to 
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te write a* I do : If they mean this Flay in particular, 
that is notorioufl^prov'd againft then to be fane : For 
tin reft of my Writing* my Hatred of their Practices 
and Principles was Cauie enough to expofe them* at I 
kave done, and will do-more. I do not think as they 
doi for if Mid, I nmft think Treofm : Butlmuft in 
Conference write as I do, becaufe I kmm 9 which is more 
than Thinking, that I write tor a Lawful BfrMfh'd 60- 
vernment againft Amity* Inmvstm, and Sedition : But 
*tyfc Lf>i (as Prince Horry frid to Folftage) are asgrofi 
as he that nude them. More I need not lay, for I am 
accus'd without Witncfs. I fear not any of their Evident 
cts-> not even him of Salamama $ who though he has 
difownd his Detiorflup in Sfam, yet there are fome al- 
low him to have taken -a certain Degree in Italy, a CU- 
mate, they fay, more proper for h\&Mafcitline Confutation. 
To conclude this ridiculous Accusation againft me, I 
know but four Men in their whole Party to whom I 
have fp6ken for above this Year laft pad; and with them 
neither but cafuajly and curibrily. We have been Ac- 
quaintance of a long Standing, many Years before this 
acevrfed Plot divided Men into Several Parties : I dare 
caU them to witnefi, whether the moft I have at any 
Time laid, will amount to more than this, that I hofd 
th* Hme maid come when, theft Mimes cf Whig and Tory 
• met dd ceafo am on g m ; and that asv might live together, 
-jh we had dem formerly. I have fince this Pamphlet met 
accidentally with two of them ; and I am fure, they 
are fa far from facing my Accufes, that they have fe- 
derally own'd to me, that aH Men who efpoufe a Par- 
ity, muft expc& to bo b&cken'd by the contrary Side : 
That themselves knew nothing of it, nor of the Jm- 
&orf of the Refieitims. It remains therefore to be con- 
ikfcr > d, whether, if I were as much a Knave as they 
wou d make me, I am JBdel enough to be guilty of this 
Charge: And whether they who raistt it, wou'd have 
made k publkk* if they had thought I was theirs inwamV 
ljr. For 'tis plain they are glad of worfe Scribkrs than | 
am* and maintain them too, as I could prove, if I envfd 
them their ouferabk Snbfiftaacr. I fry no, more, but 

let 
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let my A&ons (peak for me : Sfeftemur agendo, that 9 $ 
theTryal. 

Much left am I eoncern'd at the noble Name of Bayes; 
thatVa Brat fo like his own father, that he cannotrbe 
miftaken for any other Body : They might as reafo- 
nably have call'd Tom Stern6md r Virgil, ana the Re&m* 
blancc would have held as well; 1 

As for Knave, and Sycophant, and Rafeal, and Impudent, 
and Devil, and Odd Serpent, and a Thoufend fuch Good- 
morrows, I take them to be only Names of Parties : And 
^cou'd return Murthertrj and Cheat, and Whtg-Napperrznd 
Sodomite; and in fhort, the goodly Number of the Jeven 
deadly Sins, with aM their Kindred and Relation?, which 
are Names* of Panties too ;~ but Saints will be Saint* in 
Spight of Villany. I believe they wou'd pais themfelves 
upon us for fuch a Compound i& Mithridate , or Venice- 
Treaele; as if Whiggifm were an admirable Cordial 
in the Mafs r though the feveral Ingredient* are -rank 
Toijhnr. 

But if I think 'either Mr. Hunt a Villain* or know 
any of my Rejleflors to be ungrateful Rogues, I do not 
owe- them fa much Kindnefs a? to call* them fb- ; for 
I am fatisfied that to prove them either,- would bue 
recommend them to their own Party. Yet if fbme 
will needs make a Merit of their Infamy, and provoke 
a Legend of their fordid Lives, I think they muft be.gra- 
tify'd at laft*, and though I will not take the Se#vm~ 
get's Employment from him, yet I may be perfwaded 
to point at fomc Mens Doors, who have Heaps of Filth 
beffere them. But this muft be when they have a little 
anger'd me $ for hitherto I am provok'd no further 
than to fin ile at them. And indeed, to look upon the 
whole Faction in a Lump, never was a more pleafant 
Sight than to behold thefe Builders of a New Babel, 
how ridiculoufly they are mix'd, and what a rare Con* 
fufion there is amongft them-. One Part of them is 
carrying Stone and Mortar -for the building of a Meet- 
ivg-Houft, another Sort underftand'not that Language $ 
they are for matching away their Work-fellows Mate* 
rials ,to fet up a Bmdy-Houfi: Some of.tksmJda/pbemi 
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•and others pray \ and both I believe with equal Godli- 
ncfs at Bottom : Some of them are Jtheifts, fomo Sec- 
taries, yet ALL True Preteftants. Mofi of them love alt 
Whores, but her of Babylon. In few Words, any Man 
rnay.br what he -will, & he be one of Them. 'Tis e- 
nough to deipife the King, to -hate the Duke, and rail 
at the Sutctflm: After this *ivs no Matter how a Man 
fives i he is z Saint by Infeftion •, he goes along with the 

- v Tarty, has their Mark upon him > his PVickednefs is -no 
more than frailty j /Aw Ri^hteoufnefs is imputed to him ; 

. So that as ignorant Rogues go out Do&ors when a Pm«** 
comes to an Utiverfity, they hope at f&t £4/? Day, to 
take their D^ra in a Crowd of Tfce Preteftants, and 
thruft unheeded into Heaven. 

'Tis a Credit to-be rail'd at by fuch Men as thefe. 
The Charter-man in the very Title-page, where he hangs 
out 'the Cloth of the City before his Book, gives it tor 
liis Motto, Si populus vult Jecipi, decipiatur; as if he (hou'd 
have laid, Ton have a Mind to. be cozen'd, and the Devd 
give you Good orit : If I cry a Sir-Reverences and you 
take it for Honey, make the belt of your Bargain. For 
Shame Jw good Christians, can you fufter fuch a Man to 
parve, when you £be his Deiign is upon your Purfesf 
He is contented to expolc the Ears r x eprefintative of youi; 
tarty on a Fillory, and is in a Way of doing you more 
Service than a worn-out Witnefs, who can hang No- 
body hereafter but himielf. He tells you the Papqts clap 
their Hands m the Hopes they conceive of the Ruin of your 
Government ; Docs not this frigle Syllable TOUR de- 
fer ve a Penfion, if he can prove the Government to be 
tours, and that the King has nothing to do in your Re- 
publick I He continues, as if that were as.fure and 
certain to Them, as it is to Us, without Doubt, that 
they C the Papifts) once hrcd the City, jufl as certain 
in ypur own Confciences. I wi(b the Papifts had no 
moiQ to anfwer for, than that Accufation : Pray let 
it be put to the Vote, and refolv'd upon the Jjtueftion, 
by your whole Party, that the North -Raft Wind is not 
only ill-affected to Man and Beaft, but is alio a Tory or . 
-Tantivy Papijl in Mafquerade. I am fttisfy'd, not to nave 
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p much Art left me as to frame any thing agreeaUe, o> 
', but 'tis phm that he has, and t h e refor e, as 



1 ought in Juftice, I reiign my Lawrel, and my Hayes 
too, to Mr. Hunts 'tis 'he ftts up for .the Poet now; 
and has the only Art to •atnufe and to deceive the People* 
You may fee how profound his Knowledge is in Poetry^ 
for he tells yea juR before, that my Heroes are tommonfo 
fifth Monftors st Thdeus and Hercules; renewed through' 
om ail Ages far deftroying. Now The/em and Hercules yofe 
know have been the Heroes of all Poets, and have wen 
renown'd through all Ages, for deftroying Mongers, for 
fmcemmg theDJjtrefid, and far putting to Death inhumane 
mU t rmy Tyrants, Is this your Oracle t If he were to 
write the Ads and Monuments of Wing-Heroes, I find 
(hey ihou'd be quite contrary to mine : Deflroyers in- 
deed, but of a Lawful Government*, Murtherers, but of 
their &Uew-$utjefts', Lovers, as Hercules was of Hylas; 
with a Journey * hut to Hell, like that of The feus. 

But mark the wile Confcquences of our Author. I 
have not, belays, jo much Art-left me to make any thine 
agreeable, or versftmilur, wherewith to amuft or deceive the 
People: And yet in thcTery next Paragraph, my Province. 
is to corrupt the Manners of /he Ration, and lay waft* their 
Morals, and my Endeavours are more happily apply d, to «r- 
Hnguijh the little Remainders of the Virtue of the Age. Now 
I am to perform all this, it feems, without making any 
Thing verifhnUar or agreeakk: Why, Pharaoh never (et 
€he Ifiaalites fuch a Task, to build Pyramids without Brick 
or Straw. If the Fool knows it not, Verijhnilitude and 
Agreeablenefs, are the very Tools to do it; but I am wil- 
ling to diidahn them both, rather than to ufe them to 
46 ill Purpofe its he has done. 

Yet even this their Celebrated Writer knows' no more 
<tf Stile and Pngkjh than die Northern indicator. As it 
Dulnefs and durnftnefs were fatal to the Name of TOM. 
Tistrue, he is a Fatd in three Languages more than the 
Poet, for they fay, he underftands Latin, Greek and He- 
brew, from all which, to my certain Knowledge, I ac- 
quit the other. Og may write againft the King, if he 
pleaib, ft hag as he drinks for Urn-, end Us Writings wifi 



-sever do the Government & much H/owi, as his Drinking 
dees-it GW; For true Subjects, will net be much per. 
verted hy hisXtftfr * hut die Winc-Buttes rife eonfiderabiy 
tyhfeGfcow. He has often eaM me an-iftf&«Jfm Print} 
I would believe more charitably 4>f him$ and that he 
oaty goes the im*f Wm t becaule the other if too narrow 
for htm. He may see by this, I do not delight to meddle 
with his CourJc of £#», and his Immoralities, though I 
have a long Btad-RtU of them. I have hitherto content* 
ed nwsWwith the RiJiculms Fart of him, Which is e- 
nough in all Cosfcience to employ one Man : Even 
without the Story of his ktc fall at the OfZDevH, where 
rheheke wo RMi, becaufcthe ftodnefe «f the S/wr* cotf! 
reach a* Bma-y and to my Fart, I do not wonder how 
he came to fall, for I have always known hrm heavy* 
the Miracle is, how he got *p *gww. I hare heard or a 
U*~Caftam as fat as ho, who to %ape Arrefts, would 
fay himielf flat upon the Ground, and let the BoUifi 
orrry him to frifi*, if they coutt. If a Meflcnger or 
two, nay, we may pot in thne-or lour, mould come, 
he has friendly Aovertftemont how to 'icape them. But 
to leave him, who is not worth any further Confident- 
tion, now 1 hove done laughing at him, Wou'd every 
Mas knew his own Indent, and that thoy who are only 
bom for <kmkm& wouMktooth F^ and ?>*£ alone. 

I am weary with mcing the Abfordkiee and M&aite* 

of our great Lawyer, fome of which indeed are tttjft/; 

as whose he calk the Wamm, the *mt fmUfatt Sort of 

lints. It Jeemr those Politicians are odious to both Sides ; 

for neither own them to be Iheir*. We know them, 

and so does-he too in his Confeienee, to befecrtt WlngSj 

if they are saw Thing. But now the Dengns of *T%- 

gijm ore openly di&overti, ahoy tack about to five a 

Stake, that is, they will not he Villains to their own 

Ruin. While the Go v ernment was to be deftroyed, and 

there was Probability of comparing h, no Men were fo 

violent as they; but fince their fortmxs are in Hazard by 

thereat, and their ?ia*» at Qnm by the tiag'tltifclsa- 

fiara* they pull, in their Horns, and talk more peaceabta 

in Oftta, I fepjpofc, to -thrir Vrhcrorncc on 4be right; 

Side, 
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Side, if ttey were to be believ'd. For in laying of Go* 
Jours, they pMerve a Medium-, Black and White are too 
far diilant to be plactt directly by one another, without 
fome Shadowing* to foften their Contrarieties. J Tk 
Mariana I think (but am not certain) that makes the 
following Relation i -tod let -the' noble Family of Trimmer* 
read their own Fortune in it. Don Pedro, King of Caftile, 
S'tmamd the Cruel, who bad been reftord by the Valour of 
our Edward the Black Prince, was finally Mjpojfefs'd by Don 
Henry the Baftard, and he enjoyed the Kingdom quietly, *tUl 
bis Death ', which, when he felt approaching, he caiPd his Son 
to him, and gave him this his lap Counfel, I have, faid Be, 
gam'd this Kingdom* which I leave jou, by the Sword; for the 
Right of Inheritance wot in Don Pedro j but the Favour of 
the People, who hated my Brother for' his Tyranny ', was to me 
toflead of Title. To* are now to be the peateaM Pojfejfor 
of what I have unjufily gotten: and your SubjeSs are com- 
pos'd of thefe three Sorts of Men. One Party efpous'd my 'Bro- 
ther* s Quarrel, which was the undoubted lawful Caufe\ thofe, 
though they were my Enemies, were Men of Principle and, Ho- 
nour : dherifh them **d exalt them into Places of Truft a- 
boutyou, fir in them you. may confide fafely, who prized their 
Fidelity above their' Fortune. Another Sort, are they who 
fought my Caufe againfi Don Pedro; to thofe you are indeed 
obliged, becauje of the accidental Good they did me, for they, 
intended only their private Benefit, and belfdxo raijb me, that 
1 might afterwards promote them : 'Torn may continue them in 
their Offices, jf you~pUafe\ but truft them no farther than you 
are fortd-y fir what they did, was againfi their Confcience. 
Best there is. athtrdiSort, which during the whole Wars, wen 
Heuters ', let them be erujh'don all Oceafions, for their Bufi- 
nefs was only their own Security. They had neither Courage 
enough to engage on my Side, nor Confcience enough to betp. 
their JLawful Sovereign: 'Crjetcfoje t*t tip cm be mate 

.Samples, as t&e too^tt &o*t of interefle* Open, 
ttMtjiffc certainly are ®nm*tB to bott), an* teoitl* 
be profitable to neither* 

I have only a dark Remembrance of this "Story, and** 
have not the Stmijh Author by rne, but I thmk, I am 
not much miih&ca in -the .Main of it ; And whether 

true i 
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true or falfe, the Counfcl given, I am fiire, is fuch, as 
ought, in common Prudence, to be pra&is'd againftDw*- 
mers, whether ^he Lawful or Unlawful Caufe prevail. 
Loyal Men may jutfly be difpleas'd with this Party, not 
for their Moderation, as Mr. Hunt infinuates; but becaufc 
under that Mask of feemng Mildnefs, there lyes hidden 
either a deep Treachery, or at beft, an mtereffed Lukewarm* 
nefs. But he runs Riot into almoft Treafbnable Exprefli- 
ons, as if Trimmers were hated becaufe they are not perfeftly 
wicked, orperfeilly decehSd, of the Catiline Make, bold, and 
without Underftanding, that can adhere to Men that publickly 
frofefs Murthers, and applaud the Defign : By all which 
villainous Names, he opprobrioufly calls His Majefty's 
moll loyal SubjecJs-, as if Men muft be perfectly wicked 
who endeavour to fupport a lawful Government j or per* 
feSly decetv*d } who on no Occafion dare take up Arms a- . 
gainft their Sovereign : As if acknowledging the Right of 
Succefpon, and refolving to maintain it in the Line, were to 
be in a Catiline Confftracy, anJ at laft, ( wh ch is ridicu- 
lous enough, after fo much ferious Treafbn ) as if to dap 
the Duke of Guife, were to adhere to Men that publickly 
frofefs Murthers, and applaud the Defign of the Ajfajpaatmg 
Foots. 

But together with his VUlanies, pray let his Incoherences 
be obferv'd. He commends the Trimmers, (at lead tacit- 
ly excufes them) for Men of fbme Moderation', and this 
in Opposition to the Inftruments of Wickednefs of the 
Catilwe-make, that are refolute and forward, and without. 
Confederation. But he forgets all this in the next Twenty 
Lines 3 for there he gives them their own, and tells 
them roundly, in mterneciao bello/nedH pro hoftibus habentur. 
Neutral Men are Traitors, and aflifl: by their Indifference 
to the Deftru&ion of the Government. The plain Englijh 
of his Meaning is this; while Matters are only in Difpute, 
and in Machination, he is contented they fliou'd be mode- 
rate-, but when once -the Faction can bring about a Ctv'd 
War, then they arc Traytors, if they-declare not cpenly 
for them. 

But it is not, he fays, the Duke of Guife, who is to be 
affajfeated, a turbulent, nicked, and haughty Courtier, but 
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. m innocent and gentle Prince. : By his Favour, our Duke of 
* Guife, was neither Innocent npr Gentle, nor a Prince of 
the Blood-Royal, though he pretended to defcend from 
« Charlemaign, and a Genealogy was printed to that Purpofe, 
for which the Author was punifiYd, as he delerv'dj wit- 
ness DatUa^ and the Journals of Henry the Third, where 
the Story is at large rdated. Well, who is it then? why, 
'tis a Prince who has no Fault, lnt that he is the Kings Son : 
Then he has no Fault by Confcquencej for I am certain, 
that's no Fault of his. The reft of the Complement is 
fo filly, and lb fulfome, as if he meant it all in 'Ridicule, 
And to conclude the Jefr, he fays, That the befi People of 
England, have no other Way left, to [how their Loyalty t» 
the King, their Religion and Government, in long Intervals of 
Parliament, than by profecut'tng his Son, for the Sake of the 
King, ar.d his own Merit, with all the Demonftratums of the 
-Mgheft Ejleem. Yes, I can tell them one other Way to 
xxprefs their Loyalty, which' is, to obey the King, and to 
refpecJ his Brother, as the next Lawful Succeffor-, their Re- 
ligion commands them both, and the Government is fecur'd 
in fo doing. But why in Intervals of Parliament! How 
are they more oblig'd to honour the Kings Son out of 
Parliament, than in it ? And why this Profecution of 
Love for the King's Saket Has he order'd more Love to 
be fliown to one Son, than to another ? Indeed, his own 
" Quality is Caufe fufficient for all Men to rej(pe6t him, 
.and I am of their Number, who truly honour him, and 
who wifh him better than this miferabU Sycophant •> for I 
, with him, from his Father's Royal Kindnefs, what Jufiice 
can make him, which is a greater Honour, than the 
Ralble can conifer upon him. 

But our Author finds, that Commendation is no more 
his Talent, than. Flattery was that of Mfop^sAfs\ and there- 
fore falls immediately, from pawing with his Fore-Feet, 
and gr'ummg upon one Prince, to downright braying againft 
Another. 

He fays, I have hot us'd my Patron Duke much litter: 
For I have put him under a mofl d'tfmal and unfortunate 
Char&far of a Succejfor, excluded from the Crown by ji& 
^f State, for his Religion j who fought his Way to the Crown, 
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thangd his Religion, and died by the Hand of a Raman Af- 
fyfffoate. 

If it plcafe His Royal Hsghnefs to he my Patron, I hare 
Reafon to be proud of it; -because He never yet forfook 
any Man, whom he has had the Goodnefs to own for 
lus. But how have J put him under an unfortunate Cha- 
racter? Tho Authors of the Reflections, and owe John * 
blokes, have not laid their Noddles together about this 
Accusation. For 'tis their Bufinefs to prove, the King 
of Navarro to have been a mod fuccefsful, magnanimous, 
gentle, and grateful Prince : In which Character they have 
followed the Stream of all Jiifioriam. How then happen* 
this jarring amongft Friends, that the fame Man is put 
under Gichdifmal Circumftmcee on one Side, and fofortu* 
vote on the other, by the Writers of the fame Party f The 
Anfwer is very plain, that they take the Caufe by ievefal 
Handles. They who will not nave the Duke refemble the 
King of Navarre, have magnify' d the Character of that 
Prince, to dtbafe His Royal Highnefs; aed therein done 
What they can to (how the Difparity* Mr. Hiett, who 
will have it to be the Duke's Character, has blacken'd that 
King as much as he is able, to (how the Likenefs. Nov* 
this wou'd be ridiculous Pleading at a Barr, by Lawyer* 
retain d for the fame Caufe; and both Sides wou'd call 
*ach older Fools, becaufe the Jury betwixt them wou'd 
. be confounded, and perhaps the Judges too. 

But this it is to have a bad Caufe, which puts Men of 
Neceflity upon Knavery; and that Knavery is commonly 
found out. Well, Mr. Hunt has in another ljlace cenfe&'d 
himietf to be in Pa/Jim, and that's the Reafon he is fo 
grofly miftaken in opening of the Caufe. For firft the 
King of Navarre was neither under dipnoi, nor unfirta* 
pate Or cum/tames. Before the End of that very Sentence, 
out Lawyer has coniefs'd, that he fought his Way to the 
Crown-, that is, he glorionfly vanquifiYd all his Rebels, 
and happily poflefs'd his Inheritance many Years after he 
had regain'd it. In the next Place, he was never exclu- 
ded from the Crown by Aft of State. He chang'd his Re* 
ligion indeed, but not 'till he had aim oft weather 'd the 
Storm, recovej'd tip belt Part of hisEjlate, and gain'd 
* F % fome 
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feme glorious VtSlories in /v#W Battles; fb that his r&«£- 
ing cannot without InjufHce be attributed to his Fear, 
toonfieur Chherny, in his Memoirs of thofe Times plaiily 
tells us, that he folemnly promt id to bis Pndeceflbr fienry 
the Third then dying, that he wntd become **Romanift; 
and Davila, though he fays not th\9 dsre&ly, yet denies it 
not. By whole Hands Henry the Fourth died, is note*-' 
rioufly known; but it is mvidioufly urg'd," both by Mr. 
Hunt and rhe RejUBors : For we may, to our Shame; 
remember, that a King of our own Country was barba- 
roufy number* d by hi! \ Subjects > who profefrd the- fame 
Religion-, though I believe, that neither Jacques Clement,, 
nor Ravillac, were better Tapifis, than the Independents arid 
Presbyterians were froteftants : So that their Argument » 
only proves, that there -zee Rogues df all Religions: IliacPs 
intra muros peceatur & extra. But Mr.' Hunt fallows his 
Slow again, that I have offered a Jufttfieation xf an AB of 
JExclufion againfi a Pepijh Succejfor in a Froteftant tingdom, 
by remetnbrmg what was done againfi the King «fNavarre, 
who was de fa&o excluded by an AB ef State. My Gentle- 
man, I perceive, is very willing ta call that* an A& of Ex- 
vlufim, and an *A& of State-, which is only in our' Lan- 
guage, cail'd a BUI : For Henry the Third cou'd aever be 
gain'd to pafs it, though it was propose by the Jhree E- 
fiates at Bhis. The RefleBors are more modeftj for they , 
profefs, (though I am afraid it is fbmewhat againfi tjitf. 
tjrain) that a Vote of the Houfe of Commons is not *elA8S j 
*But the Times are turn'd upon them, and they dare fpeak , 
no other Language. "Mr. Hmt indeed is a bold Republi- ' 
«vw, and teltayou the Bottom of their Meaning. Vet k 
^why fhould it mike ih€Courage of His Royal Highnefs quail, ., 
40 find himfelf under this Reprefentation t Which by our Au- 
thor's Favour, is neither difrntl, nor difafirous. Henry the 
-Fourth efcapVi this dreadful Machine of the >League : I 
lay dreadfuls for the Three Eftates were at that Time' 
cqmpos'd generally otGuifardsrfaBious, hot-beaded, rebeU 
lious interejfed Men: The Km? in Pojftffm, was but his 
JBrrfhefi*m-Lawi and at that Time publickly his Enemy; 
for the King of Navarre was then in Arms ag2\nfr him: 
And yet the Scnfe-vf Common Juftiee, and the -Good of 
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hfe People fo wevail'd, tliat he withftood the Project o* 
the States, which he alfo knew was levell'd at Himfelfi 
fpr had the Exclufion proceeded, he had been in^medi* 
ately lay'd by, and the Lieutenancy of France conferVd 
on Guif*-: After which* the Rebel wou'd certainly have " 
put up his Title for the Crown; In the Cafe of His - 
Royal Highnefs, only one of the Thru Eftates have offer'd • 
at the Exclufion-, and have been conftantly oppos'd by the ' 
ether two, and by His Majefiy *: Neither is it any Way» * 
jjrobable, that the like will ever be again attempted : For 
the fatal Confequences, as well as the Illegality of that De-i 
fign, are feen through already by the People. So that 
inftead of offering a justification of an A€t of Exclufion, I 
have expos'd a rebellious, impious, and fruiHefs Contrivance 
finding to it. If we look on the Parliament of Paris* 
when they were in their right Wits, before they were 
intoxicated. hy the League, ( at leaft wholly ) we (hall find 
them addrejjmg to King Henry the Third- in another Key, 
concerning the King of Navarre's SucceJJion , though he - 
was at that Time (as they calTd it) a relaps'd Heretieki 
And to this Purpofe I will quote a Paflage out of the 
Journals of Henry the .Third, . fo much magnify 'd by my 
Ad yer fades. 

Towards the End of September, iy€f . there was pub* - 
Efhed at Paris, a Bull of Excommunication, againft the King/^ 
of Navarre, and the Prince of Conds : The Parliament* * 
of Paris made their. Remonfirance to the King upon it, 
which was both grave, and worthy of the Place they * 
hold, and of the Authority they have in this Kingdom. 
Saying for Conclufion, that their Court had found the Style 
of this Bull, Jo full of Innovation, and fo difiant from the 
Modefty of Ancient Popes, that they cou'd not under/land ht 
it the Voice of.m Apoftle's Succeflbr $ forafmuch, as they •* 
found not in their Records, nor in the Search of all Antiquity, 
that the Princes of France had ever been fubjec? to the Ju- 
fiice or JurifdicTion of the Pope, and they cou*d not take it inte < 
Confideration, 'tillfirfi he made appear the Right which he pre- - 
tended in the Tranfiafion of Kingdoms, eftaSli/h'd and ordain 'd "' 
by Almighty God, before the Name of Pope was heard of in - 
m.fforU. 'Tis plain by this, that the Parliament of \arie 
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tcknowledg'd an inherent Right of Sacceflion in the 
King of Navarre, though of a contrary Religion to their 
own : And though after the Duke ofGuife's Murther at 
Shis, the City of Paris revolted from their Obedience to 
their King* pretending, that*4te was fallen from the 
Crown, by Reafon ef that and other A&ions, with 
which they charg'd him yyet the Sum of all their Power 
to renounce him, and create the Duke of Mayeme lku~ 
tenant-General* depended ultimately on the Topes Authority % 
which, as you fee, but three Years before, they had-pe* 
remptorily denied. 

The College of Sorbonne began the Dance, by their 
Determination, that the Kingly 'Right was- forfeited*, and 
gripping him of all his Dignities, they calTd him plain 
Henry de Valors ; After this, fays my Author, fixteen JU/& 
cols (by which he means' the Council, of that Number) 
having admmfired the Oath of Government to the Duke of 
Mayeahe, to take in Quality of Lieutenant-General of the 
Mftate and Crown of France; the fame ridiculous Dignity 
was confirmed to him, by an imaginary Parliament, the true 
Parliament being detained Prifoners, in divers oftheCity-Gaol$ 9 
and two new Seals were order' d to be immediately made, with 
this Jhfcription : The Seal of the Kingdom of Franco. I 
need not enlarge on this Relation, lis evident from 
N hence, chat tbc'Sorbonnifts were the Original, tod our Setoff 
maticks in 'England were the Copiers of JUMWj tfott\Fari$ 
Jjegan, and London followed. 

The next Lines of my Author are, that a Gentleman 
of Paris made the Duke of Mayennc's Pi&ure to be drawn* 
with a Crown Imperial on his Heads and I have heard of an 
Englijh Nobleman, who has at this Day the Pi&ure of 
Old Oliver, with this Motto underneath it, Utjnam vixtris* 
All this while, this cannot be reckoned an A& of State* 
for the Depefing King Henry the Third j becaufe it was ait 
A A of Ouvert Rebellion in the Pari/sans: Neither could 
the holding of the Three ^ates at Paris, afterwards, by 
the fame Duke of Mayeme, devolve any Right on him,, 
ki Prejudice of King Homy the Fourth', though thofe pre-i 
tended States declared his Title void, on the Account of 
his Religion; Becaufe thole Eftates could neither be calTd 
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nor holden. but by, and under the Authority of the Law- 
ful King. It wou'd take more Time than I have allow'd, 
for this Vindication, or I cou'd eafily trace from the 
French Hiftory, what Misfortunes attended France, and 
how near it was to Ruin, by the Endeavours to alter the 
Succefiion. For firft, it was actually difmembred, the 
Duke of Merceur fctting up a Principality in the Dutchy 
of Bretagne , Jndependant of the Crown : The Duke of 
Mayenne had an evident Defign to be elected King; by the 
Favour of the People and the Pope : The young Dukes of 
Gtiife and of Nemours, afpir'd with the Intercft of the 
Spaniards, to be chofen, by their Marriage with die In- 
fanta Isabella. The Duke of Lorrain was for cantlihg 
out fome Part of France, which lay next his Territoi ics* 
and the Duke of Savoy had before the Death of Henry the 
Third, actually potfefs'd himfelf of the Marquifate of Sa- 
luces. But above all,- the Spaniards fomented thefe Civil 
Wars, in Hopes to reduce that flouriihing Kingdom 
under their own Monarchy. To as many, and as great 
Mifchiefs, fhould we be evidently fubjc&; if we fhould * 
madly ingage our {elver in the like Practices of altering 
the Sttccejfkm, which our Gracious King in his Royal 
WifHom well forefaw ; and has cut up that accurfed Pro- 
ject by the Roots; which will render the Memory of his 
Juftice and Prudence, Immortal and Sacred to future Ages, 
for having not only preferv'd our prefent Quiet, but £e~ 
cur'd the Peace of our Pofterity. 

'Tis clearly manifeft, that no A& of State pafs'd, to 
the Exclujion of either the King of Navarre, or of Henry 
the Fourth; coafider him, in either of the two Circum- 
flances : but Orach Hunt, taking this for granted, wou'd 
prove a fortiori, that if a Proteftant Prince were actually 
excluded frcm a Popijh Kingdom, then a Popijh Succejfor is 
more reasonably to be excluded from a Protectant Kingdom-, be- 
caufe, fays he, a Proteftant Prince if under no Obligation to- 
deftroy his Popijh Sub j efts, but a Popijh Prince is to deftroy his : 
Proteftant Subje&s : Upon which bare Suppofition, with- 
out farther Proof, he calls him infufferabb Tyr/mt, and the 
vtoxboiMonfim. 
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Now I take the Matter quite otherwife, and bind Ttif 
€c)f to maintain that there is not, nor can be any Obliga- 
tion, for a King to defti oy his Subje&s of a contrary 
Perfwafion to the efhblWh'd Religion of his Country : 
Tor^auatenus Subjefls, of what Religion focver, he is in- 
fallibly bound to preferve and cherifh, and not to deftroy 
them : And this is the firft Duty of a Lawful Sovereign, 
as fiich, antecedent to any Tye or Confideratfon of his 
Religion. Indeed^ in thole Countries where the foquifi- 
tion is introdue'd, it goes harder with Protefiants, and the 
Rcafon is manifeft, Bccaufe the Proteftant Religion has 
not gotten Footing there, and Severity is the Means to 
keep it out : Buc to make this Inftance reach England, 
our Religion muft not only be chang'd (which in it felf, 
"is almoft impofljble to imagine) but the Council of Trent 
receh/d, and the Inquifition admitted, which many Popifh 
Countries have rejected. I forget not the Cruelties, which 
were exercis'd in Queen Mar/s Time, againft the Prote~ 
fiants 5 neither do I any Way excufe them : But it fol- 
lows not, that every Popifh Succejfor fhou'd take Example 
bv them, for every one's Conference of the fame Reli- 
gion, is not guided by the lame Di&ates in his Govern- 
ment : Neither does it follow, that if one oe cruel, ano^ 
ther muft 5 efpedally, when there is a ftronger Obliga- 
tion, and greater Intereft to the contrary : For if a Fa- 
fijk King in England fhou'd be bound to deftroy his Prote- 
ftant People, I woud ask the Queftion, over whom he 
meant to reign afterwards? And how many Subjedb 
would be left ? 

In Queen Mary's Time, the Proteftant Religion had 
fcarcely taken Root : And it is reafonable to be Tuppos'd, 
that flie found the Number of Papifts, equalling that of 
the Protefiants, at her Entrance to the Kingdom 5 efpeci- 
ally if we reckon into the Account thole who were the 
Trimmers of the Times} I mean fuch, who privately were 
Papifts, though under her Proteftant Predeceflor they ap- 
pear'd otherwifc. Therefore her Difficulties in perfecu- 
ting her Refbrm'd Subjects,, were far from being fo in- 
fuperable, as ours now are, when the Strength and Num- 
ber of the Papifts is fo very incomwlerablc. They who 
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caft in the Church of England as ready to embrace Fotery* 
are either Knaves enough to know they lie, or Emir e~ 
nough not to have confider'd th&Ttnets of that Church, 
which are diametrically oppoftte to Popery -, and more fo> 
than any of the $*&. 

Not to infift on the Quiet and Security, which Pro- 
teftant Subjects at trjis Day enjoy in fbme Parts of Ger- 
many, under Popifli Princes j where I have been afTur'd, 
that Mafs is faid, and a Lutheran Sermon preach'd in diffe- 
rent Parts of the fame Church, on the fame Day, with- 
out Disturbance on either Side; nor on the Priviledges 
granted by Henry the fourth of France to his Party, after 
he had forfaken their Opinions, which they quietly po£ 
fefs'd for a long Time after his Death: 

The French Hsftories are full of Examples, manifeftly 
proving, that the fierceft of their Pepifh Princes have not 
thought themfelves bound to deftroy jthcir Proteftant Sub- 
jecls ; And the feveral Edicls granted under them, in Fa- 
vour of the Reform* d Religion, are pregnant Inftances of 
this Truth. I am not much given to Quotations, but 
Davila lyes open for every Man to read. Tolerations, and 
free Exercife of Religion, granted more amply infime, more 
reftrainedly in others, are no Sign that thofe Princes held 
themfelves obliged in Conference to deftroy Men of a dif-* 
ferent Perfwafion. It will be faid thofe Tolerations were 
gain'd by Force of Arms: In the firft Place, 'tis no great 
Credit to the Proteftant Religion, that the Proteftants in . 
France were actually Rebels. But the Truth is, they were 
only Geneva Proteftants, and their Opinions were far di- 
stant from thofe of the Church of England, which teaches 
ppjjive Obedience to all her Sons, and not to propagate Re- 
tigm by Rebellion. But 'tis further to be cohfidcr d, that 
thofe French Kings, though Papifts, thought the Prefer-^ 
vation of their Subjects, and the publick Peace were to- 
- be confider'd, before the Gratification of the Court of 
Rome -^^nd though the Number of the Papifts, exceeded 
that . of the Proteftants, in the Proportion of three .to 
one j though the Proteftants were always beaten when 
they fought, and though the Popes prefs'd continually 
with. Exhortations and Threatnings to extirpate CaM>< 
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mfin, yet Kings thought it enough to continue in Hifcir 
own Religion themfelves, without forcing it upon their 
Subje&s, much left dcftroying them who pfofefs'd ano- 
ther. But it will be objected, thofe E&&$ of Toleration 
were not kept on the Papifts Side : They wou'd anfwer, 
. became the Proteftants ftretch'd their Privileges further 
. than was granted : And that they often relaps'd into Re- 
bellion: But whether or no the Protectants were in Faulty 
I leave Hiftory to determine : 'Tis Matter of Foci, that 
. they were barharoufly majfacred, under the Protection of 
the fuMick Faith : Therefore to argue fairly, either as 
Oath from Proteftants is not to be taken by a Popifh 
Prince^ or if taken* ought inviolably to be pre&rv'd. For 
when we oblige our fclves to any one, 'tis not his Per- 
son we £o much confidcr, as that of the mod high God, 
who is calTd to witnefs this our Action : And 'tis to 
him we are to difcharge our Confidence. Neither is 
there, or can be any Tte on human Society, when that of 
an Oath is no more regarded : Which being an Appeal 
to God, he is immediate judge of its arid Chronicles are. 
Jiot filcnt how often he has puniih'd perjur'd Kings. The 
Inftance of VlaSJlaus King of Hungary, breaking his Faith 
withAmMratkthtTurky at thelnftigation off dim thePope's 
Legate, and his miferable Death enfuing it, (hews that 
even to Infidels, much more to Chriftiass, that Obligation 
-ought to be accounted facrcd. And I the rather urge 
this, becaufe it is an Argument taken almoft verbatim 
from a Papift, whoaccuies Catharine it Medicis for vio- 
lating her Word given to the Proteftants during her Re- 
gency of France. What Securities in particular we have, 
, that our own Religion and Liberties wou'd be preferv'<J» 
though under a Popifh Succejfor, any one may inform. 
iimfelf at large in a Book lately written by the -Reverend 
and Learned Doctor Hicks, call'd Jovian, in Anfwer to 
Julian the Apefiate : In which, that truly Chriftian Au- 
thor has {ktisfy'd all Scruples which reasonable Men can 
jnake, and prov'd, that we are in no Danger of lofing 
either j and wherein alfo, if thofe Affuranccs fhou'd an 
&il (which is almoft morally impoflible) the Dodrine 
•f $ajpve Obtdience is uwnfoerably.dtnwftrmd ; A Do- 

aiin< 



ke 0/ Guise." 147 

&rine deliverM with fo much Sincerity, and Refignation 
of Spirit, that it fcems evident the Aflertor of it is ready, 
if there" were Oceafion, to feal it with hi* Blood. 

I have done with mannerly Mr. Hunt, who is only 
magtu nommis umbra; the moft malicious, and withal, the 
moft mcoherent ignorant Scribler of the whole Party. I in- 
fblt not over his Misfortunes, though he has himfelf oc- ~ 
cafton'd them : And though I will not take his own Ex- - 
cafe, that he is in Paifion, I will make a better for him ; 
for I conclude him crack'd : And if he Should return 
to England* am charitable enough to wifh his only Prifon 
might be Bedlam. This Apology is truer than that he 
makes for me : For writing a Play, as I conceive, is not 
entrmg into the Obfervators Province * neither is it the 
Obfervators Manner to confound Truth with Falfhoed, to put .< 
out the Eyes of. People, and leave them without XJhderftandmg. 
The Quarrel of the Party to him is, that he has unde- 
ceived the Ignorant, and laid open the (hameful Contrivan- 
ces of the new vamp'd AJfociation : That though he- is on 
the wrong Side of Life* as he calls it, yet he pleads not his 
Age to be emerttus: That in ihort, he has left the Faction 
as bare of Arguments* as JEfop's Bird of Feathers; and 
plum'd them of all thofe Fallacies and Evaiions which they 
borrowed from Jejuits and Presbyterians. 

Now for my Templar, and Poet in Affectation for a Libel, 
like the Conjunction. of Saturn and Jupiter in a fiery Sign: 
.What the one wants in Wit, the other muft fupply in Law. 
As fox Malice, their- Quota'a are indifferently well ad- 
juftcd : The rough Draught I take for granted, is the 
Poet's* the Fimfh'mgs the Lawyer's. They begin, that in 
Order to one Mr. Friend's Commands, one of them went 
to fee the Play. This was not the Poet, I am certain, for 
; No-body faw him there, and he is not of a Size to be 
tonceaPd. But the Mountain, they fay, was deliver'd of a 
Moufe : I have been Gofpp to many luch Labours of a dull 
fat Scribler, where the Mountain has been bigger, and the 
Moufe lefs K The next Saiky is on the City-Ele&ions, and 
-a Charge is brought againft my Lord Mayer, and the two 
'Sheriffs, for excluding true Fk&ors. I have heard, that a 
Whig-Gentleman of the Temple hired, a Livtry-G'own , to 

girc 



34* theVinitUtion-of 1B 

give his Voice among the Companies at Gwld-H*U f * Le£; 
the Qiieftion be put, Whither or no, he were a true Efe- - 
Bar ? Then their own Juries are commended from few-* » 
ral Ity/cfc; they are the Wifeft, Bkheft, and mod Gmfci- 
entious : To which is anfwer'd Ignoramus* But our Jt$* > 
rw give moft prodigious and unheard of Damages. -Hitherto 
there is nothing but Boys-play in our Authors: MyMHl 
grinds Pepper and Spice, your Mill grinds Rats andUke. They* 
go on, if I may be allow'd to judge, (as Men that do not*- 
foetizjc, may be judges of Wit, humane Nature and cm** 
mm Decencies: ) So then the Sentence is begun with h: « 
There is but one of them puts in for a Judge's Place: 
That's he in the Grey: But prefently 'tis* Men ; two mon 
in Buckram, wou'd be Judges too. Neither of them k 
feems, Poetize > that's true, but both of them arc in* * 
in at Rhnm Doggreb, witnefs the Song agaiflft the Bifhop, 
and the Tunbridge-BaUad. By the Way, I find all my • 
fcribling Enemies have a Mind to be Judges, and Chief 
Barons : Proceed Gentlemen. This Play (as I am inform d . 
by feme, who have a nearer Communication with the Poets-' 
and the Players, than I have.) Which of the two Sofia's 
is it fhat now {peaks? If the Lawyer, 'tis true, he has but 
little Communication with the Players : If the Poet, the 
Players have but little Communication with him. For 'tis 

not long agoe, he laid to Some-body, By G my Lord, 

thofe Tory-Rogues will aft none of my Plays. Well, but 
the Accusation,, that this Play was once written by ano-~ 
ther, and then 'twas call'd the Parifian. Maffacre i Such a - 
Play, I have heard indeed was: written; but I never faw. 
it> Whether this be any of it or no, I can fay no more*, 
than for my own Part of it. But pray, who denies the 
unparallel'd Villany of the Papifts in that bloody Majfacret* 
J nave enquired why it was not A&cd, and heard it 
was ftopt, by the Interpofition of an Ambaffador, who 
was willing to fave the Credit of his Country, and not 
to have the .Memory of an A&ion fo barbarous, reviv'd. 
But that I tempted my Friend to aker it, is a. notorious - 
Whiggifm, to fave the broader Word. The Sicilian Vefpens 
I have had plotted by me above thefe {even Tears : The 
Story of it, I found under boxrow'd Names in Giralda. 
Cmtbio -, but the Rape in my Tfeagedy of dmboyna was 
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foiike it, that I forbore the writing. But what had tht* • 
to do with Proteftants? For the hfajfacrees and the MaJL 
faend were all Papifts. 

But 'tis obfervable, they far, that though the Majfacre 
mfd net be A&ed, as ^ was firft Written Ogamft Papifts, yet 
when it was turrid upon Proteftants, it found Reception. 

Now all's come out, the Scandal of, the Story turn* 
at hft upon the Government : That patronizes Popifh flays, 
and firbids Proteftant. Ours is to be a Popifh Play, why? 
Becaufe it expofes the Villany of Sectaries and Rebels t 
Prove them firft to be Proteftants, and fee what you will 

Sby it when you have done? Your Party are certainly 
Men whom the Pky attacks t and fo far I will help 
you : The Defigns and Actons represented in the Play, 
are foch as you have copied from the League; for though 
you have Wickednefs enough, yet you wanted the Wit 
to make a new Contrivance. But for Shame, while you 
are carrying en fuch palpable Villany, do not affume the 
Name of Proteftants. You will tell us, you are Friends 
to the Government, and the King's beft SubjeeJs-, but all 
the while, you are afperfing both It and him. Who fhaH 
be Judges, whether you are Friends or not? TheCo- 
vernmm or Tout Have not all Rebels always fung the 
feme Song ? Was ever Thief or Murtherer Fool enough 
to plead Guilty ? For your Love "and Loyalty to the 
King, they who mean him beft among you, are ho^bet- 
ter -Subje&s than Duke Trmcuh : They wou'd be con- 
^ tent he (hou'd be Vice-Soy, fo they may be rice-Roys over 

/ him. 

The next Accufation is particular to me, That J the 
fard Bays, wm'd falfly and fellomoufly have robb'd Hat. 
Lee of his Share in the Reputation of OEdipus : Now I 
am Culprit; I writ the Firft and Third A6h of OEdipus, 
and drew the Scenary of the whole Play-. When-cver I 
have own'd a farther Proportion, let my Accufers fpealc: 
This was meant mifchievoufly, to fet us two at Vari- 
ance : Who is the Old Serpent and Satan now ? When 
nay Friends help my barren Fancy, I am thankful for it; 
I do not ufe to receive Afliftance, and afterwards un- 
gratefully di&wn it. * 



: Not bag after, Exemplary Pmijhmm is due to mey for 
this moil devilifb Parallel. Tis a devihfh one indeed; 
but who caa help it? If I draw DwIj like em another, the 
fauk is in themfelves for being fb. I neither made their 
Borns^oor Claws, nor Cloven Feet i I know not what I 
fhou'd have done, unlefs I had drawn the Devil a handfim 
proper Gfatleman, like the Painter in the Fable, to have 
niade a Friend of him; but I ought to be exemplarilf fu- 
•niflfJ for it) when the Devil gets uppermoft, I (hall txpt& 
it. In the mean time y let Magi/hates (that refpecl their Oaths 
sad Office) which Words you fee are put into a Farenthe- 
fis f as if (Qod help us) we had none fuck now; let them 
t put the Law in execution againfr, Irmd ScribUrs, the Mark 
will be too f ok upon a Pillory, for a Turnip or a >Wrt» Egg 
to mifs .it. But for m y parr, 1 have not Malice enough 
to wifh him fb much harm; not ib much as to. have a 
-Hair of his Head perifh, much left, that one whole fide 
of it fhould be difmantled : J am no Informer who writ 
iuch a Song, or fuch a Libel-, if the Dtdnefi betrays him 
not, he isjafe forme. And may the lame Dulnefs pre- 
fore him ever from publick Juftice: "Tis a frfficient thick 
MuJ-wall betwixt him and.Z,/*»>; 'Tis his Guardian Angel, 
that protects him from Punifhment, becaufe in fpight of 
hiia, he cannot deferve it. 'Tis that which prefcrves him 
innocent, when he means moft Mifehief ; and makes him 
.% Saint, when he intends to be a Devil. He can never - 
offend enough, to need the Mercy of the Government - t for 
■'tis beholden to him, that he writes againft it : And he 
never offers at a Satyr, but he converts his Headers to the 
jcomrary Opinion. * 

Some of the fucceeding Paragraphs are intended for 
'very Ciceronian: There the Lawyer flourifhes in the Pulpit, 
ana the Poet ftands in Socks amongft the Crowd to hear 
him. Now for Narration, Refutation Calumniation, Ag- 
gravation* and*he whole Artillery of Tropes and Figures to 
defend the Proceedings at Guild-Hail: The moft minute 
Circumftanccs of the Elections are defcrib'd fb lively ,that 
a Man, who had not heard he was there in a Livery-Gown, 
anight fufpedfc there was a (quorum pars magna fui in the 
Caiej and Multitudes of Electors, juft as well qualified as 
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MmfiJf, might give theff Party the greater Number: but 
throw back their gk Shillings, which were told for 
Gurnets, and their Sum was confiderably lefs. Well, there 
was no Rebellion at this time, therefore fays my Adver- 
sary, there was no Total! el. *Tis true, there was no 2to- 
betti<m\ but whoever told-him, that I intended this Paral- 
lel fo fa > if the likencfs had been throughout, I may 
guefs by their good will to me, that I had never liv'd to 
write it. But to fiiow his Miftake, which I believe wil- 
ful, the 'Play was wholly written a Month or two before 
the laft Ele6Hon of the Sheriffs. Yet, it feems there was fome 
kind of Profhefie in the Cafe : and till the Faction gets 
dear of a Riot, a part of the Comparison will hold even 
there 5 yet, if he pleafes to remember, there has been a 
King of England fore'd by the Inhabitants from his Imfe~ 
rid Tom* 'Tis true, the Son has had better fortune than 
the Father; but the reafon is, {hat he has now a frronger 
Party in the City than his Enemies : the Government ot it 
is fecur'd in Loyal and Prudent Hands, and the Party is too 
weak to pufh their Defigns farther. They refitted mt their 
beloved Sheriffs, at a time (he tells you) when they had mofi 
important ufe of them. What the importancy of the occa- 
fion was, I will not fearch; 'tis well if their own Con- 
sciences will acquit them. But let them be never fo 
much belov'd, their Adherents knew it was a Lawful Au- 
thority that fent them to the Tenter \ and an Authority, 
which to their forrow, they were not able to refift: io 
that if four Men guarded them without difturbance, and 
to the contempt of their frrength, at broad noon day, 
and at full Exchange time, it was no more their Hone- 
fty, to Hand looking on with their Hands in their Poc- 
kets, than k is of a-fmall Band of Pobbers, to let a Cara- 
van go by, which is too ftrong for them to aflault. 

After this, I am call'd after the old rate, loofe and infa- 
mous Seribler, and 'tis well I fcape fo cheap : bear your 
good fortune moderately, Mr. Poet; for as loofe ^and as 
infamous as I am, if I had written for your Party, your 
Penfion would have been cut off, as ufelcfs. But they 
muft take up with Settle, and fuck as they can' get : Bar- 

tbokmtw* 
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tbokmew-Tak Writers, tad Barthobmew-Clofe Praters} there*! 
a famine of Wit amongft them, they are forced to give 
unconfcionable Rates, and after all to have only Carrion 
for their Money. , 

Then I am an ignorant fell** fir not knowing there v*r* 
no Juries in Paris: I do not remember I have written an/ 
fuch thing: but whoever did, I am confident it was not 
his Ignorance. Perhaps he had a mind to bring the Cafe • 
a little nearer home : if they had not Juries in Parts* we 
had them from the Normans, who were French-men: and 
as you manag'd them, we had as good have had none in. 
London: Let it fatisfie you we have them now? and foma 
of your loofe and infamous Scribkrs may come to uaderr 
Aand it a little better.. 

Thejnext is the Juftification of a Noble Peer deceas'd: 
the Cafe is known, and I have no Quarrel to his Memo- 
ry : Let it fleep j he is now before another Judge. Irn^ 
mediately after I am faid to have intended an aiufe to the* 
Houfi of Commons; which is cali'd by our Authors, the 
tnoft Augufi Affembly of Europe. They are to prove I have 
*bus'd that Houfe*. but 'tis manifefr they have leften'dthe 
Houfe of Lords, by owning the Commons to be the more 
Augufi Affembly. 'Tis an Houfe chofen (they fay) by 
every Protefiant who has a confiderable Inheritance in Eng^ 
land} which word confiderable fignifies forty Shillings per 
Annum of free Land. For the I uteres of the Loyal Party, 
fb much undervalued by our Authors, they have long ago. 
confefs'd in Print, that the Nobility and Gentry have di£ 
own'd them : and the Yeomanry have at laft coniider d» 
tmeis hoc confevimus arva? they have had enough of unlaw*, 
rid and arbitrary Power; and know to their coft, what 
an Augufi Ajfembly they had once without ating and Houfi 
of Peers. 

But now they have me in a burning fcent, and run af- 
ter me full cry : Was ever fuch Licence tonnivd at yet, m an. 
impious Libeller and Scribier, that the Succejpon, Jo foltmn a 
matter, that is not fit to be debated of but in Parliament, 
fhould be prof an'd fo far as to be plafd with on. the Stage ? 

Hold 
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'Hold a little, Gentlemen, hold a little (as one of your 
Fellow Citizen^ fays in the Duke of Guife:) Is it fo $m~ 
lawful for me to argue for the Sucuffon in the right L'meup- 
on the Stage; and it is fo very lawful for Mr. Hunt, and 
the ScribUrs of your Party, to oppofe it in their Libels off the 
Stage? Is it fo {acred, that a Parliament only is fufFer'd 
to debate it, and dare you run it down both in your DiA 
. courfes and Pamphlets out of Parliament? In confeience 
what can you urge againft me, which I cannot return an 
hundred times heavier on you ? And by the way you tell 
me, that to affirm the contrary to this, is a Pramunire a- 
gainft the Statute of the 1 3 of Eliz. If fuch a Pramunko 
he, pray anfwer me who has mod; incurr'd it ? In the 
mean time do me the favour to look into the Statute-Book* 
and fee if you can find the Statute : you know your {elves, 
or you have been told it, that this Statute is virtually r#- 
peal'd, by that of the firft of King fames, acknowledging 
his immediate lawful and undoubted Bight to this Imperial 
Crown, as the next Lineal Heir: thofe laft words are an im- 
plicit Anti-declaration to the Statute in Queen Elizabeth, 
-which for that reafbn is now omitted in our Books. The * 
lawful Authority of an Houfe of Commons I acknow- 
ledge 5 but without fear and trembling, as my Befleftm 
would have it: For why mould I fear my BjtfrefintativesJ 
they are fummon'd.to confult about the publickgood, and 
not to frighten thofe who chofe them. 'Tis tot you to 
tremble who libel the Supreme Authority of the Nation. But 
we knavifli Coxcombs and Villains are to know, iay my 
Authors, that a Vote is the Opinion of that Houfe. Lord 
help our Underflandings that know not this without their 
telling! What Englishman do you think does not honour 
his Rcprefentatives, and wim a Parliament void of Heats 
and Animofities, to fecure the Quiet of the Nation i You 
cite His Majefty's Declaration againft thofe who dare trifle 
with Parliaments : (a Declaration by the way, which you 
endeavour 'd not to have read publickly in CnurchesJ with 
a threatning'to thofe that did it.) But weftill declare (fays 
His Majefly) that no Irregularities of Parliament fhall make 
us out of Jove with them: Are not you unfortunate Quo- 
ters, why now ihou'd you rub up the remembrance of 
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thofe Irregularities mentioned in that Declaraim, which 
-caus'd, as the King informs us, its' Diflblution? \ 

The next Paragraph is already antwer^i 'tis only a 
clumfey Commendation of the D. of M. copied after Mr. / 
Hunt', and a proof that he is unlike the Duke of Guife. 

After having done my Drudgery for me, and having 
moft offirioufly raov'd that the JEnglifh Duke is no Paral- 
lel for the French j which I am fure he is not, they are 
next to do their own bufineft, which is, that J meant a 
Parallel betwixt Henry the Third, and our moft gracious 
Sovereign. But, as Fallacies are always couch'd in general 
* Proportions, they plead the whole courie of the Drama, 
which, they fey, {terns to infinuate my Intentions. One' 
may fee to what a miserable ftiift they are driven: when, 
for want of any one inftance, to which I challenge them, 
they have only to alledge, that the Play SEEMS to infi- 
nuate it. 1 anfwer, it does not feem,. which is a bare - 
Negative to abate Affirmative -> and then we are juft where 
we were before. Fat Fajftaffewzs never fet harder by 
thePrince for a Reafon, when he anfwer'd, that (f.&eav 
fins grew as thick as Blackberries, he imtd net give one. 
Well, after long pumping, left the Lie mould appear 
quite barcfacVl, they have found* I fiid, that at King 
Hmrfs Mmh there (hone, a Rigd Star : fy there did at 
Kmg Charles the Stand's : therefore 1 have made a Parallel 
betwixt Henry the Third, and, Charles the Second. Avery 
«o&cludkig Syti*pfn% if 1 (hou'd anfwer it no farther. 

Now let us look upon the Play, the words are in the 
fourth AM. The Conjurer there is asking his Devil, what 
Fortune attended his M after y the Guife, and what the Kmg ? 
The Familiar anfwers concerning the King. He cannot 
i ie depos'd, he may be kill'd ; a violent Fate attends him: but 
ait his Birth there fione a Regal Star. (Conj.) My Mafter 
had a ftronger. (Devil) No net a ftronger, but more popular. 
Let the whole Scene (which is one of the beft in the 
Tragedy, though murder'd in the Ailing) be read toge- 
ther $ and it will be as clear as day-light, that the Devil 
gave an Aftrehgkal account of the. French King's Hmfiefe .- 
that the Regal Star, then culminating , was the Sun in the 
tenth Htuje or Mid-Et*ve»} which cateris fatten is a Re- 
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gal tfathhy in that Art. The reft of the Scene confirms 
vrjiat I have faid : for the Devil has taken the Pofitm of 
the Heavens, or Scheme of the World, at the point of the 
Sun's entrance into Aries: I difpute not here the Truth or 
Zowfuhefs of that Art, but 'tis ufiial with Poets, especially 
with the Italians, to mix Afirology in their Poems: Chau- 
cer, amongft us, is frequent in it ; but this Revolution 
.particularly I have taken out of Luigi Paid, and there is 
one almoft the fame in Boiardo's Orlando Inamorato.. Now, 
if thefe Poets knew, that a Star were to appear at our 
Xmgfs Birth, they were better Prophets than Neflradamus,. 
who has told us nothing of it. Yet this they fay is Trea- 
fin with a Whnefs, and one of the Crimes far which they cm* 
demn'd me to he hang'd drama and quarterd:. I find they do 
not believe me to be one of their Parry at the bottom*. 
by their charitable Wifhe&to rnev and am proud enough 
to think I have done them fome little Milchief* becaufe 
they are fo defirous to be rid of me. But if Jack Ketch 
muft needs have the handling of us Poets, let him begin 
firft whexse he may take the deepefi Say: let m* be hang'd, 
but in my turn; far I am fure I am neither the fattefi 
Scribler nor the worft j I'll be judg'd by their own Party* 
But for all our Comforts, the Days of hanging are a little 
out of date : and I hope there will be no more Treafe* 
mith a Wantfs, or ffknefis; for now there is no more to 
be got by Swearing, and the Market is ever-ftocVd hefides. 

But are you in earned, when you fay I have made 
Henry the Third fearful, weak, Moody, perfidious* hytocritical> 
and fawning in the Play I I am fure an unbyafsVi Reader 
■will find a more favourable Image of him in the Tragedy $ 
whatever he was out of it. You wou'd not have told a 
Lie fo fhamelefs, but that you were refbrv'd to fecond it 
with a worfe; that I made a Parallel of that Prince. And 
now it comes to my turn, pay let me ask yeu, why 
you fpend three Pages and a half in heaping up all the ViU 
lanies true or falfe, which you can rake together, to blaft 
his Memory? Why is all this paiAs taken to expofe the 
Perfon of King Henry the Third? Are you Leaguers, or Cm 
venamersyor AJfociators I What has the poor dead Man done 
to ncttk you? Were hit Rebels ym Wriendt or your BaUu 
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lotions I Were your Norman Anceftors oftjaw of th*ie Fa& 
milics, which were Confpirators in the Play ? I fmell ar 
Rat in this Bufinefs: Henry the Third is not^fafcen thus to 
task for nothing. Let me tcB you, thfe. if little -better 
than an implicit Confeflion of the Parallel -which I inten- 
ded. This Gentleman of Vabh fticks in your Stomachs: 
and though I do not defend his Proceedings in the States 
any otherwife, than by the inevitable 1 necefliry which 
caus'd them, yet acknowledging his Crime does not exto 
nuate their Guilt, that fore'd him -to- it. 'Twas bad on 
both fides, but the Revenge was not fo wicked as the 
Treafin: for 'twas a voluntary' A€t of theirs, and a compelled 
txut of his. The ftiort on't is, he took a violent courfc to. 
cut up the Covenant by the Roots j and thfcre's your Quar- 
rel to him. . 

Now for a long-winded Panegyrick of the King of 
Navarre: 2nd here I am fare they are in earneft, whejk 
they- take fuch Over-pains- te* prove there is no Likenefs, 
where they fay I intended it.-^ The Heroe at whom their 
Malice is levell'd? dfces hat laugh at it, I believe*. And a* 
xnongft the other- Virtues of that Predeceflbr, wants nei- 
ther his Juftk&nor his- (Semency? to forgive all the Heads 
of the League > as.faft as they fubmit: As for obliging 
them, (which our t Authors wou'd fain hook in for an 
Ingredient) let them -be fatisfied, that no more Enemies 
are to bought oj£ with Places and Preferments: the Tryal 
which has been made in two Kings Reigns will warn 
the Family from Co fruitlefi and dangerous an Expedient. 
The reft is already anlwer'd, in what I have faid to Mr. 
Hunt.} . but I thank them by the way, for their Inltanc* 
of the Fellow whom the King of Navarre had pardon'bV 
and done good to, yet he wou'd not love h'tmx : for. that; 
Story reaches home ibmewhere. 

I muft make hade to get out of hearing from this Bit* 
linfgote Oratory, and indeed, to make in end with thefe 
Authors,- except I could call Rogue and Rafcal as faft as 
they. Let us examine the little Rxafon .they produce con- 
cerning the Exclufion. 

Did the Pope, the Clergy, the Nobility and Commonal- 
ty, of France^ think, it x*a]onafr\% to exclude, a Frmafor.fr* 
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'fifing * different Religion > *»i will the Tapifts be angry 
if the Rrotefiants be of the fame Opinion 7 No jure, they can- 
not have the Impudence. 

Firft, heres the different "Religion taken for granted V 
which was never fm/V on me Side: Though in the King 

of Navarre •, it was dpw/y prffc'^ Then ^ e Jty*> an <* 
the Ifc«# JZ/fcif« of France had no Power to alter the £#*- 
«j05o», neither did the King in being, content to it : Or 
afterwards, did the greater Part of the Nobility* Clergy, 
Arid Gentry adhere to the Exclufion, but maintain'd the N 
Lawful King fuccefsfully againft it; as we are bound to 
do in England, by the Oaths of Allegiance arid Supremacy % 
r made for the Benefit of our Kings, and their Succeflbrs: 
*The Objections concerning which Oath, are fully an- 
fwer'd by Doctor Hicks, in his Preface to Jovian, and 
thither I refer the Reader, 

They tell us, that what it concerns Proteftants to do 
in^that Cafe, enough has been heard by us in Vartiament 
Debates. 

I anfwer, that Debates coming not by an AM to any 
JJfue, conclude, that there is nothing to be done againft 
a Law eflabliftid, and Fundamental of the Monarchy. They 
dare not infer a Right of Taking up Arms* by Virtue of 
a, Debate or Vote, and yet they tacitly infinuate this : I 
ask them, what it does concern Proteftants to do in this 
Cafe, and whether they mean any Thing by that Expret 
fion ? They have hamper'd thcmfelves before they were 
aware ; for they proceed in the very next Lines to tefl 
us, They believe the Crown of England being hereditary, 
the. next tn Blood haze an undoubted Right to fucceed, un- 
lefs God make them, or they make themftlves uncapable of 
Reigning: So that according to them, if either of thole two 
Impediments -(hall happen, then it concerns the Prote- 
ilants of England to do that Something, which if they 
liad fpoken out, had been direct Treafon. Here's fine Le- 
gerdemain amongft them 5 they have acknowledge a Veto 
to be no more thin the Opinion of an Boxfe, and yet 
from a Debate, which was abortive before it quicken'd 
into a Vote, they argue after the old Song, That there's 
foiftctb'wg more to bo done, which you cannot chafe but guek* 
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In the next Place, there's no fuch Thing as Incapacity t* 
be fuppos'd, in the immediate SucceJJor of the Crown; 
That is, the rightful Heir cannot be made uncapable on 
any Account whatsoever to fucceed. It may pleafe God, 
that he may be inhabilis, or inidoneus -ad gerendam Rem- 
fublicam, unfits or unable to govern the Kingdom; but this 
is no Impediment to his Right of Reigning j he cannot 
cither be excluded or depos'd for fuch Imperfection: For 
the Laws which have provided for private Men in this 
Cafe, have alfe made Proviiion for the Sovereign and for 
the Publick : And the Council of State or the next of 
Blood, is to adminifter the Kingdom for him. Charles 
the Sixth King of France* ( for I think we have no Englijb 
Examples which will reach it) forfeited not his King* 
dom by his Lunacy, though a Vi&Qrious King of England 
was tlien knocking at his Gates j but all Things under 
his Name, and by his Authority, were manag'd. The 
Cafe is the fame, betwixt a King nou compos mentis, and 
one who is nondum compos mentis, a diftra&ed or an In- 
fant-King. Then the People cannot incapacitate the 
King, becaufe he derives not his Right from them, but 
from God only : Neither can $ny Action, much lefs O- 
■finion of a Sovereign, render him uncapable for the fame 
Reafbh 5 excepting only a voluntary Resignation to his im- 
tnediate Heir, as' in the Cafe of Charles the Fifth : For 
that of our Richard the Second was invalid, becaufe forced ^ 
and not made to the next Succejfor. 

Neither does it follow, as our Authors urge, that an 
maltera&le Succeffhn fuppofes England to be the Kings E- 
ftate, and the People his Goods and Chattels on it : For the 
Prefervation of his Right, deftroys not our Property, but 
maintains us in it. He has ty'd himfelf by Law, not to 
invade our Peflefiions, and we have obUg'd our Telves as 
Subjefts to him and all his lawful Succems : By which 
irrevocable Jlii of ours, both for our fclves and our Po- 
ftcrity, we can no more exclude the Succejfor, than we 
can depofe the prefent King. The Effete of England is 
indeed the King's, and I may fafely grant thiir Supposi- 
tion, as to the Government of England : But it follows 
*ot, that the People are his Goods and Chattels on it* for 

then 
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'then he might fell, alienate, or deftroythem as he pleas'd, 
from all which he has ty'd himfelf by the Liberties and 
Priviledges which he has granted us by Laws. 

There's little elfe material in this Pamphlet : For to 
fay, / wou'd mfinmte into the King, a Hatred to his capital 
*City>. is to fay, he fhouM hate his beft Friends, the laft 
and the pre&nt. Lord-Mayor, our two Honourable She- 
riffs, the Court of Aldermen, the Worthy and Loyal Mr, 
-^Common Serjeant, with the reft of the Officers, who~ 
are generally well affe&ed, and who have kept out their 
factious Members from its Government. To fay, I wou'd 
infinuate a Scorn of Authority in the City , is in Effect 
to grant the Parallel in the Play : For tne Authority of 
Tumults and Seditions is only fcorn'd in it : An Authority 
which they deriv'd not from the Crown, but exercis'd a- 
gainft it. And for them to confefs I expos'd this, is to 
confefs, that London was like Paris. 

They conclude with a Prayer to Almighty God:_ (in 
ivhich I therefore believe the Poet did not club: ) To 
libel the King through all the Pamphlet, and to pray for 
him in the Concluiion, is an Action of more Prudence 
in them than of Piety : Perhaps they might hope to be 
forgiven, as one of their Predeceflbrs was by King fames \ 
who, after he had rail'd £t him abundantly, ended his 
Lampoon with thefe two Vcrfes. 

tfowfiodpreferve our King, Queen, Prince and Peers f 
And grant the Author long may wear his Ears. 

To take a fhort Review of the whole ; *Tis manifeft, 
that there is no flich Parallel in the Play, as the JBaBion 
have pretended ': That the Story wou'd not bear one where 
they have plac'd itj and* that I cou'd not reafonably intend 
one, £o contrary to the Nature of the Play, and fb repug- 
nant to the Principles of the Loyal Party. On the other 
Side, 'tis clear, that the Principles and Practices of the p ub- 
Uck Enemies, have both formerly refembled thofc of the 
League, and continue to hold the fame Refemblance. It 
appears by the Outcry of the Party before the Play was 
Ac7e& that they dreaded and fere/aw the bringing of the 
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FacTion upon the Stage : And by the hafty printing of MK 
Hunts Libel, and the Refections, before the Tragedy was 
fubliftd, that they were infinitely concern'd to prevent 
any farther Operation of it. It appears from the general 
Confent of fh?* Audience, that Their Party were kntmwxo 
be repreftntcd; ant Themjehes own'd openly by their tif- 
fing, *hat they were incens'd at it, as an Obje& which 
r they cou'd not bear. 'Tis evident by their Eudesrouts 

I to /&// Jfff this Parallel from T£«r Sfcfe, that their Rua- 

' cipKs arc too fhameful to be maintrin'd : "Tis notorious, 

thatZ&ey, and "ihey only have made the Parallel betwixt 
the Duke of Guije and the Duke of M. And that in fie- 
wge for the maniftft Ukenefs they find in the Parties 
tbemfelves, they have carried up the Parallel to the Heads 
of the Parties where there is no Refemblmce at 4*11, Un- 
der which Colour, while they pretend to advert upon 
One Libel, they fet uf Another: For' what RefemHance 
cou'd they luggeft betwixt two Perfbns £o unlike in their 
Vefient, the Qualities of their &&%&, and the Difparity of 
« their warlike Aclions, if they grant not, that there is a 
Taction here, which is like that other that was in Frame t 
£> that if they do not firft acknowledge one Common Caufe, 
there is no Foundation for a Parallel. The Dilemma there- 
fore lies ftrong upon them; and let them avx>id it,? if 
they can : That either they muft avow the Wickednefs of 
their Defigns, or difown the Ukenefs of fl&ty& two Perjmsi I 
do further charge thofe audacious Authors, that theytkam- 
felves have made the Parallel 'which they call Hfoe, and 
that under the Covert of this Parallel they have odioufly 
compar'd our frefent King with King Htnry the Third. 
And faither, that they hzvefire'd this Parallel exfrefy' to 
wound His Majefty in the Comparifon. For fince there is 
a Parallel (as they would have it) it muft be either Theirs 
or Mwe. I have prov'd that it cannot pombly be Mine\ 
and in fo doing, that it muft be Theirs by Confequenee. 
Under this Shadow all the Vices of the French Ring are 
chargd by thofe Libellers (by a Side- Wind) upon Gursi 
And 'tis indeed the Bottom of their Defign to make the 
Kivg, cheap -, his Royal Brother, odious * and to alter the 
Courfc of the Succeffim. <* 

Now 
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** "Now after the Maiiet of this fluttering Triumvirate 
( Mr. Hum, and the IVw RefUBors) againfl: the Pei Ton and 
Dignity of the King, and againft all that endeavour to 
firve him ( which makes their Hatred to his Caufe ap- 
parent, ) the very charging of our Play to be a libels and 
fuch a Parallel as fhefe Ignoramus's wou'd render it, is al- 
moft is great an Affront to His v Majefty, a* the Libellous 
P&ure itfelf* by which they haye expos'd him to his Sub- 
jeHs: For it is no longer our Parallel, but the King's, by 
whole Order it was ABed, without any Shuffling or Im- 
portunity from the Poets $ The Tragedy (cry'd the Faction) 
ii a Libel againft fuch and fucb hluftrioxs Pcrjons. Upon' 
this the Play w&sftoft, examin'd, acquitted, and ordev'd to 
be brought upon tne Stage : Not one Stroke in*t, of a 
Refemblanee to anfwer the Scope and Intent of the Com- 
plaint. There were fome features indeed, that the Illu- 
firkms Mr. Hunt, and his Brace of Beagbs (the Reflectors) 
might fee refembling theirs. And no other Parallel either 
found or meant, but betwixt the French leaguers and Ours : 
And fb far the Agreement held from Point to Point, as 
-true as a couple of Tallies. But when neither the 'King, 
nor my LordChamberlain, with other honourable Perfons 
of Eminent Faith, Integrity and Underftanding, upon * 
ftri& Perufal of the Papers, cou'd find one Syllable to 
countenance the Calumny ; up ftarts the Defender of the 
Charter, fre. opens his Mouth, and fays; What d'ye talk of 
the King? hes abus'd, he's impos'd upon. Is my Lord 
Chamberlain and the Scrutineers that jucceed I him, to tell 
US, when the King and the Duke of Tork are abus'd} 
What (ays my Lord Chief Baron of Ireland to the Bufinefs ? 
What lays the Livery-Man Templerf What fays Og th* 
King of Bafan to't ? We are Men that ftand up for the 
King's Supremacy in all Caufes, and over all Perfons, as well 
Ecdefiafitcal as Civil, next and immediately under God 
and the PEOPLE. We are foreafing His Royal High- 
nefs of his Title to the Crown, and the Cares that attend 
any fuch Profpect, $ and ihall we fee the King and the 
Royal Family paralleled at this Rate, and not refttft upon't ? 
But to draw to an End. Upon the laying of Matters 
fairly together, what a King have theft Balderdafh Scrib- 
Vol.. V. a lert 
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Urs given us, under the RefembUtue of Henry the 
How fcandalous a Character again, of His Majefty, im 
telling the World that he is LibeWd, and Affronted to his 
Face, l»W orit, pointed to y t\ and yet neither Ht> nor Tljofc 
about him can be brought to fee or underfiand it? There 
needs no more to expound, the Meaning of thefe People 
than to compart them with Ihemfehes : When it will c- 
videnily appear, that -their Lives and Gonverjktionsj their 
Writings and their Brattices do all take xkcfameBiafst And 
when they dare not any longer revile his Majefty ox his 
Government point Hank, they feave an Intention to play 
the Libellers in Mafquerade, and do the fame Thing in a 
Way of Myftery and Parable. This is truly the Cafe «f the 
pretended Parallel. They lay Jtheir Heads together, and 
compote the Lewdeft Character of a Prince that can he 
imagined, aid then exhibit that Monfter to the People as 
the J&ure of the King in the Duke of Guife : So that 
the Libel pafles foj current with the Multitude, whoever 
was the Author of it: And it will be but Common Ju- 
ftice to give the Deyil Jiis Due. But, the Truth is> their 
Contrivances are now fo .manifefl, that their Party 
moulders both in Town and Country : (for I will not* 
fafbe& that there are any of them left in Court.) Delu- 
ded Wett-meaners come over out of U<mefy> and fmall Of- 
fenders out of common fyferetim, or Fear, l^one vnA 
(hortly remain with them, but Men of dtfperate Fortunes 
or Mpthufiajh: Thofe who dare not ask Pardon, ixcade 
they have tranfgrefs'd beyond it, and thofe who gain by 
Confu/ion, as TnTeves do by Fires : To whom Forgivemfi 
were as vain, as a Reprieve to condemn 9 d Beggars', win} 
»uft hang without it, or fhrvc with it. 
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| F Wit has trnly been defin'd a Propriety of 
i Thoughts and Words, then that Definition 
i will extend to til forts of Poetry ; and a- 
- mongft the reft, to this prefent Entertain- 
a ment of an Opera. Propriety of Thought 
™ is that Fancy which arifes naturally from 
the P '1 }e&, or which the Poet adapts to it. Propriety 
of Wo-ds, is the cloathing of -thofc Thoughts with fuch 
Exr eifions as are naturally proper to them; And from 
both r'leii:, if they are iudicioufly perform'd, the delight 
of Poetry relult*. An Opera is a Poetical Tale, or Fiction. 
repiefcnted hy Vocat and Inftrumental Mufick, adorn'd 
with Scenes, Machines, and Dancing. The fuppos-'d 
' pei-fons of this Mulicil Drama, are generally fupernatural, 
as Gods, and GoddeiTcs, anil Heroes, wi-ich at leaf! are 
defended from them, and are in due time to be adopted 
into their Number. The Subject therefore being exten- 
ded beyond the Limits of Humane Narure, admits of 
that fort of marvellous and furpriiing. Condu&, which is 
reii-cied in other Plays. Humane ImpoffiSilities are to 
be reeeivd, as they are in Faith; becsuie wheie Godj are 
introdue'd, a Supreme Power is to be und^ftood. and 
fecond Caufes are out of door* ; Yet Propriety is to be 
©bferV d even here. The Gods are all to manage their 
Q j peculiar 
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peculiar Provinces j and what was attributed by the He£ 
thens to one Power, ought not to be perform'd by any 
other. Tbotbus muft foretcl, Mercury niuft charm with 
his Caduceus, and fum mull reconcile the Quarrels of the 
Marriage-Bed. *Vb conclude, they mud all a& according 
to their diftinft and peculiar Characters. If the Per/bus 
rcprefented were to ipeak upon the- Stage, it wou'd fol- 
low of neceffity, That the Exprefiions fhould be Lofty, 
Figurative, and Majeftical: But the Nature of an Operm 
denies the frequent ufe of thofe Poetical Ornaments : For 
Vocal Miifick, though it often admits a Loftinels of 
Sound ; yet always exacts an harmonious Sweetnefs: or 
_to diftingwfh yet more jufiiy, the recitative Part of the 
Of era requires a more Mafculine Beauty of Expr eflion and 
Sound: The other, which' (for want of a proper Englifh 
Word) I mult call Ihe Songi/h Part, muft abound in the 
Softnefs and Variety of Numbers;, its principal Intention 
being to plcafe the Hearing, rather than to gratifie the 
Undemanding. It appears indeed prepofterous at firft 
light, That Rhimei on any confederation, fhould take 
place of Reaibn. But in order to* refolve the Problem, 
this fundamental Propofition muft be fettled, That the 
firft Inventors of any Art or Science, provided they have 
brought it to Perfection, are, in reaibn, to give Laws to 
it, and according to their Model, all After-Undertakers 
are to build. Thus in Epique Poetry, no Man ought tb 
-difpute the Authority of Homer, wko gave the firft Being 
to that Mafter-piece of Art, and endued it with that 
Form of Perfection in all its Parts, that nothing was 
wanting to its Excellency. Virgil therefore, and thofe 
very few who have fucceeded him, endcavour'd hot to 
introduce or innovate any thing in a Dcfign already per- 
fected, but imitated the Plan of the Inventory and are 
only fo far true Heroick Poets, as they have built on the 
Foundations of Homer, Thus findar* the Author of 
thofe Odes, (which are £o admirably reftor'd by Mr. Gra>- 
ley in our Language,) ought for ever to be the Standard 
of them $ and we arc bound, according to the practice of 
Horace and Mr. Cowley, to copy him. Now, to apply 
this Axiom to our prefent purpoie, whofoever undertakes 
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the writing of an Opera, (which is a Modern Invention, 
.] though built inJeed on the Foundations of Ethnick Wor- 
(hip,) is oblig'd to imitate the Delign of the Italians, 
who have not only invented, but brought to perfection, 
this fort of Dramatick Muiical Entyainment. I have 
slot been able by any fearch, to get any light either of the 
dme when it began/ or of the firft Author. But I have 
Jrobable Reafbns which induce me to believe, that fome 
Italians ffiaving curioufly obferv'd the Gallantries of the 
Spamfi 'Moors at their Zambrtfs or Royal Feafts, where 
Mufick, , Songs, and Dancing were in perfection j toge- 
ther with their Machines, which are ufual at their Sortiia's, 
or running at the Ring, and other Solemnities, may pof- 
fibly have refin'd upon thole Morefijuc Divertifements,. 
and produced this delightful Entertainment, by leaving 
out the warlike part of the Caroufels, and forming a Po- 
etical Defign for the uCe of the Machines, the Songs, and 
Dances. But however it began, (for this is only conje- 
ctural,) we know that for fome Centuries, the know- 
ledge of Muiick has flouriuYd principally in Italy, the 
Mother of Learning and of Arts; that Poetry and Paint- 
ing have been there reftor'd, arid fo cultivated by Italian 
Mailers, that all Europe has been enrich'd out of their 
TTreafary, and the other Parts of is in relation to thole de- 
Jrghtful Arts, are flillas much Provincial to Italy* as they 
were in the" time of the Roman Empire. Their firft 
Opera's {cenv to have been intended for the Celebration of 
the Marriages of their Princes, or for the Magnificence of 
fome general time of Joy. Accordingly the Expences of 
them were from the Purfe of the Sovereign, or of the 
Republick, as they are ftill praftis'd at Venice, Rome, arid 
©ther Places at their Carnivals. Savoy and Florence have 
often us'd them in their Courts, at the Weddings of their 
Dukes : And at Tkrin particularly, was perform'd the F«- 
fior Fido, written by the famous Guar'mu which is a Pa- 
Jtoral Opera made to folemnize the Marriage of a Duke of 
Savoy. The Prologue of it has given the Defign to all 
the French ; which is a Compliment to the Sovereign 
Power by fome God or Goddefies 5 fo that it looks no 
kfi than a kind of Embafly from Heaven to Earth. . I ' 
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faid in the beginning of this Preface, that the Pet- 
ions repreiented in Opera's are generally Gods, , Goddeiles, 
and Heroes defcended from them, who are fuppos'd to 
be their peculiar Care; which hinders not, but that mea- 
ner Perfons may fometimes gracefully be introduced, es- 
pecially if they ha^fe relation to thofe firft Times, which 
Poets call the Golden Age: wherein by reafbn of their Jn~ 
.ttocence, thole happy Mortals were fuppos'd to have had 
a more familiarJTntercotrrfe with Superioux Beings; and 
therefore Shepherds might reaibnably be admitted, as of 
all Callings the mod innocent, the moil happy, and who 
by reafon of the fpare Time they had, in their almoft 
idle Employment, had moft teifiire to make Verfcs, and- 
to be in Love * without fo me what of which Pa&on, no. 
Opera can poffibly fubiiit- 
- . /Tis almoil needlels to {peak any thing of that noble 
language, in which this Mufical Drama was firft invent 
ted and performed, AH, who are converfant in the Italian^ 
cannot but obferve, that it k the fofteft, the fweeteft, the 
moil harmonious, not only of any Modern Tongue, but 
even beyond any of the Learned. It feems indeed to have 
been invented for the fake of Poetry and Mufick ; the 
Vowels are fo abounding in all Words, especially in the 
. Terminations of them, that excepting fome few Mono* 
Syllables, the whole Language ends in them. Then thgg 
pronunciation is fo Manly, and fo Sonorous, that thfiifc 
yeiy Speaking has more of Mufick in it than Dutch, fet** 
try and Song. It has withal deriv'd Co much Copioufnefs 
and Eloquence from the Greek and Latin, in the Coropo*. 
fition of Words, and the Formation, of them, that (if af- 
ter all we mull call it Barbarous) 'tis the moll Beautiful, 
and moil Learned of any Barbarifm in Modern Tongues*! 
.And we may, at kail, as juftly prai& it, as Vyrrbm did*, 
the Roman Discipline and Martial Order, that it was ei\ 
Bw&ariam, (for ib the Greeks call 'd all other Nations) but 
had nothing in it of Barbarity. This Language has in a- 
manner been refin'd and purify'd from the Gotbick, ever .- 
iince the time of Dame % whien is above Four. Hundred, 
Y^ars ago* and the French, who now call a longing Eye . 
to their Country, axe not lefs ambitious to pofiefs , their 

Elegance 
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EJegarice in Poetry and Mufickj in both which they Ja" 
fedttr at Impoflibihties. 'Tis mie indeed, they have re* 
fbrm'd their Tongue* and brought both their Profe and 
Poetry to a Standard 5 the Sweetnefs as well as the Purity 
is much improv'd by throwing off the unneceflary Con- 
sonants which made their Spelling tedious, and their Pro* - 
nunciation barfh : But after all, as nothing can be im- 
prov'd beyond its own Species, or farther than its original 
Nature will allow ; as an ill Voice ,* though never £0 * 
throughly infhu&ed in the Rules of Mufick, can never 
be brought to fing harmonioufly, nor many an honcft 
Critick eyer arrive to be a good Poet ; fo neither can the 
natural Harfhnefs of the Wrench, or their perpetual ill Ac- - 
cent be ever rcfinM into perfe& Harmony like the Italian. 
The Engli/h has yet more natural Difadvantages than the ' 
Wrench -, our original Teutomck confiding moftin Mono- - 
fylJables, and thole incumbred with Confbnants, cannot - 
poiTibly be treed from thoie Inconveniencies. The reft of 
our Words, which are deriv'd from the Latin chiefly, 
and the French, with fome fmail Sprinklings of Greek, 
Italian and Spanijb, are fome Relief in Poetry, 'and help 
us to fbften our uncouth Numbers; which together witn 'i 
oar Englijh Genius, incomparably beyond the trifling of 
the French, in all the nobler Parts of Verfe, will juftiy .* 

g'vc us the Preheminence. But, on the other hand, the 
feminacy of our Pronunciation, (a Defedr, common to « 
\Kj and to the Danes t ) and our Scarcity of Female Rhimes, . 
have left the Advantage of MuficalCompolltionfor Songs* . 
though not for Recitative, to our Neighbours. 

Through thefe Difficulties, I have made a fliiftto ftrug*- 
gfc in my part of the performance of this Opera, which, 
as mean as it is, deferves at leaft a Pardon, becaufe it has 
attempted a Difcovery beyond any former Undertaker of 
our Nation i only remember, that if there be no North- 
Eaft Paflage to be found, the Fault is in Nature, and not 
in me. Or, as Ben. Jehnfon tells us in the AUbymifty when < 
Projection had failM, and the Glaflcs were all broken, 
there was enough however m the Bottoms of them to -• 
cure the Itch, 16 I may thus be podtive, That if I have 
not fucceeded, as I ddke, yet there is fomewhat fbll re- ? - 

<iJ gaining, , 
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warning, to fatx^fy the Curiofity or Itch of Sight W 
Hecnng. Yet I have no -great Reaion to deipair; for J 
-may without Vanity, own fome Advantages, which are 
not common to- every Writer 5 fiich as are the Know- 
ledge of the Italian 2nd Trench Language, and the betob 
conversant with fome of their belt Performances m tins 
Kind > which have furninYd me with fuch Variety ^F- 
Meafures, as have given the Compofer Monfieur Grakm 
what Occaiions he cou'd wifh, to (hew liis extraordinary 
Talent, in diverfifying the Recitative, the Lyrical Part, 
and the Chorus: In all which, {not to attribute any Thing 
to my own Opinion,) the beft Judges, and thofe too of 
the beft Quality, who have honour's his Rehearfals with 
their Prefcnce, have no lefs commended the Happinefi of 
his Genius than his Skill. And let me have the Liberty to 
add one Thing j that he has fb exactly eaprefs'd my Senfe, 
in all Places, where I intended to move the Paffions, that 
he {eems to have enter'd into my Thoughts, and to have 
been the Poet as well as the Compofer. This I fiy, not 
to flatter him, but to do him Right; becaufe amongft 
fome "EngUJh Muficians; and their Scholars, (who are fure 
to judge after them,) the Imputation of being a French- 
man, is enough to make a Party, who malicioufly endea- 
vour to decry him. But the Knowledge of Latin and I- 
talim Poets, both which he poflefTes, befides his Skill in 
Mufick, and his being acquainted with all the Perfor- 
mances of the French Opera's, adding to thefe the good 
Senfe to which he is born , have rais'd him to a De- 
gree above any Man, who (hall pretend to be his Rival 
on our Stage. "When any of our Country-men excel ^iim, 
I fraH be glad, for the Sake of old England, to be fhewn 
my Error j in the mean Time, let Virtue be commend- 
ed, though in the Perfbn of a Stranger. 

If I thought it convenient, I cou'd here difcover fome 
Rules which I have given to myfelf fn writing of an 
Opera in generals and of this Opera in particular : But I 
confder, that the Effect would only, be, to have my own 
Performance meafur'd by the Laws I gavej and confe- 

ntly to fet up fome little Judges, who not under- 
ing throughly, wouM be fure to 611 upon the Faults, 
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and not to acknowledge any of the Beauties; (an hard 
Meafure whichljfiave often found from falfe Criticks. \ 
Here thereforerif they will criticife, they mail do it out 
of their own Fond-, but let them be firft aflhr'd, that 
their Ears are nice; for there is neither writing nor judg- 
ing on this Subje&, without that good Qpality. 'TTs 
»o eafie Matter in our Language to make Words fo 
fmooth, and Numbers fo harmonious, that they (hall a!- 
moft fet themfelves, and yet there are Rules for this in 
Nature : And as great a Certainty of Quantity in our 
Syllables, as either in the Greek or Latin ; But let Poets 
and judges underhand thoie firfl, and then let them be- 
gin to ftudy Englsfb. When they have chaw'd awhile 
upon thefe Preliminaries, it may be they will fcarce ad- 
venture to tax me with want of Thought, and Elevation 
of Fahcy in this Work i for they will fbon be fatisfied, 
that thole are not of the Nature of this Sort of writing : 
The Neceflity of double Rhimes, and ordering of the 
Words and Numbers for the Sweetnefs of the Voice, 
are the main Hinges on which an Opera rauft movej 
and both of thefe are without the Compafs of any Art to 
teach another to perform j unlefs Nature in the fmt Place 
has done her Part, by enduing the Poet with that Nicety 
of Hearing, that the Difcord of Sounds in Words- frail as 
much offend him, as a Seventh in Mufick wou'd a good 
Compofer. I have therefore no Need to make Excufes 
for Meannefs of Thought in many Places : The ludimsi 
with all the Advantages of their- Language, are continu- 
ally fore'd upon it \ or rather they afte& it. The chief 
Secret is in the Choice of Words .5 and by this Choice I 
do not here mean Elegancy of gxpreilion * but Propriety 
'of Sound, to be varied according to the Nature of the 
Subject. Perhaps a Time may come, when I may treat 
of this more largely, out of fome Obfervations which I 
have nude from Homer and Virglh who amongfl; all the 
Poets, only under flood the Art of Numbers, and of that 
which was properly call'd Kythmus by the Ancients, 

The fame Rcafons which depreis Thought in an Optra, 
have a ftronger Effe&iupon the Words 5 efpecially in our 
Language ; Far there is no maintaining die Purity of 
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Englijh in thbrt Meafures, where the Rhime returns ier: 
quick, and is fo often Female, or double Rhime, whklr^ 
is hot natural to our Tongue, because it con&rs too rnxscirj 
of Monofyllables, and thofe too, mod commonly dogg'ek 
with Confonants; for which Reafon 1 am often fore'd 
to coin new Words,' revive fome that are antiquated, and 
botch others; as if I had not ferv'd out my. Time in Po~* 
etry, but was bound 'Prentice to feme Doggrel Rhinaer, 
who makes Songs to Tunes, and tings them for a Lhre*-r 
lihood. J Tis true, I have not been often put to this- 
Diudgery; but where I have, the Words will fiifficient- 
ly fl.cw, that I was. then a Slave to the Compofitknv 
which I will never be again : 'Tis my Part to invent^ 
and the Musician's to humour that Invention. I may be 
counfell'd, and will always follow my Friend's Advice,, 
where I find" it reafonable > but will never part with ther 
Power of the Militia. 

I am now to acquaint my Reader with fomewhat 
more particular concerning this Optra, after bariag. 
begg*d ftis Pardon for fo long a Preface to fo fhort a 
Work, It was originally intended only for a Prologue , 
to a Play, of the Nature of the Tempefli which is a Tra-r 
gedy mix'd with Opera \ or a Drama written in Blank. 
Veric, adorn'd with Scenes, Machines, Songs and Dan- 
ces : So that the Fable of it is all fpoken and A&od by 
thebefl of the Comedians 5 the other Part of the Enter-.; 
tainment to be perform'd by the fame Singers and Dan- 
cers who are introdue'd in this prefer* Opera. It cannot 
properly be call'd a Play, becaufc the Action of it is fup-s 
pos'd to be conducted fometimes by fupernatural-Meaos, 
or Magick 5 nor an Opera, because the Story of it is not ' 
fung. But more of this at its proper f ime : But fome 
intervening Accidents having hitherto deferr'd the Per- 
formance of the main Defign, I propos'd to the Aclws, 
to turn the intended Prologue into an Entertainment by 
it, fetf, as you now fee it, by adding two Ac*ts more to 
what I had already written. The Subject of it is wholly 
Allegorical; and the Allegory it felf fo very obvious, that 
it will no foonerJse'read than tmderft&od. "Ti& divided 
According to the plain and natural Method of every Ac-* 

tion, 
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tie*, intoTfercc Parts. For even Jriftotk himfclf is con- 
tested to fay fimply, That in all A&ions there is a Be- 
ginning, a Middle, and an End* after which Model, ail 
tfe Spmjh Plays are built. 

. Tne Descriptions of the Scenes, and other Decorations 
of the Stage, I had 'from Mr. Betterm, who has 4par'd>. 
neither for Induflry, nor Coft, to make this Entertain, 
menc perfect, nor for Invention of the Ornaments to 
beautifieit. 

To conclude, though the Enemies of the Compoier 
are not few, and. that there is a Party fbrm'd agaimt 
him, of his own Profeflion, I hope, and am perfwaded, 
that tips Prejudice will turn in the End to his Advantage, 
For the created Part of an Audience' is always unin- 
tcrefsM, though feldom knowing; and if the Muiick be: 
well compost and well perfbrm'd, they who find them* 
felves pleas'd will be fo wife as not to be impoVd upon r 
and fbotfd out of their Satisfaction. The Newnefs or t^e 
Undertaking is all the Hazard : When Optra's were firft; 
fet up in France, they were not followed over. eagerly j 

. but theygain'd daily upon their Hearers, 'till they grew to 
that Height of Reputation, which they now enjoy. The 
Ffiglifh , I confe&are not altogether fo Mufical as the French} 
and yet they have been pleas'd already with the Tem}eft K 
and feme Pieces that followed, which were neither much v 
better written, nor fo well compos'd as this. If it finds. 
Encouragement, I dare pronjiie my {elf to mend iny. 
Hand, by making a more pleaiing Fable : In the mean: 
Time, every loyal FagUfh-man cannot but be fatisfy'd' 
with the Moral of this, which fo plainly reprefents the. 

. Double Reftoration of his Sacred Maje%. 
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This Freface being wholly written before the Death of my ' 
late Royal Majier, (queni temper acerbum, fempef 
honoratum, lie Dii»volidttis, habebo,) I have now lately 
revkw'd st> as JHffofmg I jheu'dfwd many ^iotiom in it, th& t , 
- ' - - "wwti 
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w*V rtgiMr* Correft'm on cooler Thoughts* Afoot fit*' 
Months lying by me, I look'd on It as no longer mine, becaufo 
I had wholly forgotten it-, but I confofs with feme Satisfaction* 
mdjperhaps a little Vanity 9 that 1 found my ftlf entertained by 
its my own Judgment was new to me, and fleas* d me when 
I tooled on it as another Man's. I fie no Opinion that I wmti> 
retract or alter, unlefs it be, that pofpbly the Italians went 
not fo far as Spain, for- the Invention of their Opera's. They 
might have it in their own Country - t and that by gathering 
up the Ship-wrecks of the Athenian and Roman Theatres i 
winch we knowwere adorn'd with Scenes, Mufick, Dances and 
Machines, effeciaUy the Grecian. But of this tlk learned 
Monfieur Voting who has made our Nation his focend Couth' 
try, is the beft, and perhaps the only Judge now living : As 
fir the Opera itfelf it was all compos* d, and was j*ft roomy 
to have bom perform'd, when he, in Honour of whom it was 
principally made, was taken from us. 

He had been pleas' d twice or thrice to command, that it 
Jhotfd be pracTisd before" him, efpecially the Tsrfi and Third 
Afts of h; and publickly declared more than once, That the 
Compofition and Chorus's were more jufi, and more beautiful* 
than any he had heard in England. How nice an Bar he had 
in Mufick, is fufficiently known-, his fraife therefore has efta- 
blijh'd the Reputation of it, above Cenfure, and made it in m 
Manner facred, Tts therefore humbly and reUgnmfy dedicated 
to his Memory, 

It might reafbnably have been expecled, that his Death 
muft have changed the whole Tabrick of the Opera > or at 
leafi a great Tart of it. But theDefign of it originally was fo 
happy, that it needed no Alteration, properly fo calPd-, for the 
'Addition of twenty or thirty tines in the Apotheofis of AJbion, 
has made it entirely (fa Piece, This was the only Way which 
cotCd have been invented, to faze it from a botch' d Ending} 
and it fell luckily, into my Imagination : As if there were * 
Kixd of Fatality, even in the tnoft trivial Things concerning 
the SucceJ/bn ; a Change was made, and not for the worfe, 
without the leafi Confu/ton or Difiurbance : And theft very 
Caufes which feem'd to threaten us with Troubles, cvnfphfd to 
produce our lofting Happinefs. 

\ PR O- 




PROLOGUE, 



FTJtt twenty Years, 'and were, our lab'rtng Stage 
Hot left, en this incorrigible Age:^ 
Our Beets, the John Ketches of the Nation, 
Havefeem'd to lafhye, ev'n to Excoriation: 
fytft'dlno Sign remams which flabby neter % 
Teu bore like Here*, or you brib 'alike Oates* 
What can we die, when mimicking a Pop, 
lake btatingHut-Jrees, makes a larger Crap f 
'faith p¥u e'enfiare our Poms; and to cement you* 
Witt fairly leave you what your Maker meant ye** 
Satyr was once your Phyfick, Wit your Feed', 
One nourifh'd not, and t'other drew no Blood, 
We now prefcribe, like DoBert in Defpan", 
The Diet year weak Appetites 'can bear.* 
Since hearty Beef and Mutton will not do, 
Here's Julep-dunce, Ptifan if Song and Show: 
Give you firong Senfe, the Liquor is too heady$ 
IMre come to farce, that's AJfes Milk, already. 
Some hopeful Youths there are, of callow Wit, 
Who one Day may be Men, if Heav'n think fit \ 
Sound may ferae fuch, e'er they to Senfe are grown i 
Like Leading-firings,' 'till they can walk alone. 
But yet to keep our friend in Count' nance, knew 9 
The wife Italians fir ft invented Show-, 
Thence, into France the noble Pageant paft $ 
JTts England'/ Credit to be cozen d loft. 
"Freedom and Zeal have chous'dybu o'er and olery 
fray give us Leave to bubble you once more-, 
You never were fb cheaply foot £ before; 
We bring you Change, to humour your Difeaft} 
Change for the worje has ever us'd topleafe: 
Then 'tis the Mode if France, without whofo Rules] 
ftone mufti frefum to fit up here for Feels; 



*} 
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Ji France, the oldeft Man is always young, 
Sees Opera's daily, learns the Tunes fo long, _ . 
Till Foot, Hand,. Heady keep Jim with ev'ry Seng. 
JLach fngs his Party ecchomg from Pit and Box t -"' 
With Im boarfe Voice, half Harmony, half Pox. 
Le plus grand Roy du Monde, is always ringing*, 
They fhow them/elves good SubjeBs by their Singing. 
On that Condition, fit up every Throat; 
leu Whiggs mayjmg, fir you have chan£dyour Note* 
Cits and Ctteffes, raife a joyful Strain, 
lis a good Omen to begin a Reign : 
Voices may help your Charter to refior'tng, 
And get by fingmg, what yon lojl by roaring. 
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Names of the Perfons, reprefented in 
the fame Order as they appear firft 
upon the Stage. 



Mercury. 

JbigUfia. London. 

Thamefis. 

Democracy. 

Zelota, PeigddZeal. 

Archon. The General. 

Jmo. 

Iris. 

Albion. 

Albanius, 

Pluto. 

Aleiio. 

Apollo. 



Nereids. 

Acacia. Innocence. 
Tyranny. 

Afebia. Atheifm, or UngoMinefs. 
Proteus. - 
Verms. 
Tame. 

A Chorus, of Cities. 
A Chorus of Rivers. 
A Chorus if the People. 
A Chorus of juries. 
A Chorus of Nereids and Tritons. 
A Grand chorus of Hero's, Loves, 
and Graces, 



THE 



•-* 
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The FRONTISPICE. 

THE Curtain rifts, and a new Trontifrice is fien,joyn 9 d j 
to the great Pilafiers, which are en each Side of tk* 
Stage : On the Flat of each Bafis is a Shield, aderrid wish ' 
Gold : In the middle of the Shield en me Side, are two 
Hearts, a fmatt Scrowl of Gold over *em, and an Imperial ' 
Crown over the Scrowl; on the other, in the Shield are two 
Quivers full ef Arrows Saltyre, &c. Upon each Baps ftand*^ 
a Figure bigger than the Life ; one reprefents Peace, wish \ 
a Palm in one, and an Olive -Branch in the other Handy 
t'other Plenty, holding a Cornucopia, and refting on af } 
Pillar. Behind thefi figures are large Columns of the Co- 
rinthian Order, adorn'd with Fruit and Flowers : Over one 
of the Figures en the Trees is the Kings Cypher 3 ever the 
other, the Queen's: Over the Capitals: , en the Cornice, 
fits a Figure on each Side -, one prejents Poetry, crown* i 
with Lawrely holding a Scrowl in one-Hand, the other with a 
Pen in it, and refting on a Book-, the other, Painting, with 
a Fallot and, Pencils, &c. On the Sweep of the Arch lyes 
cm of the Mujes, playing on a Bafs-Viel j another of the 
Mufts, on the other.- Side, heUmg a Trumpet in one Hand, 
and the other on a Harp. Between thefe Figures, in the 
middle of the Sweep of the Arch , is a xery large Pamel 
m a Frame of Gold ; in this Pamel is painted in one Side 
a Woman reprefenthtg the City of London, leaning her Head 
en her Hand in a dejeOed Pefture, (JhemngJ/ef Sorrow and 
Penitence for her Offences;) the other Hand holds the Arm s 
of the City, and a Mace lying under it: On the other Sid 6/ 

is a figure ef the Thame*, with his Ug* Jhacffd* and 

leavin. 
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leaning m an em$ty Vra : behind tbefe are Too Imperial 
Tigmis ; *nt repre fettling Hii prejent Majt/tyi and the o- 
thtr thejgiiem; By the KingfonJi Pallas, (or Wifiom 
tend Valour,) holding a Charter fir tht £ity, tht Xing ex- 
tending hit Hand, m mifing her dnefmg Head, mid re* 
String her to her undent Honour and Glory : Oi tr the (Sty 
met tht tm.ieus devouring Harpies jfying from the Face of 
idajefiy-; By the Queen ftimd the Three Graces, holding " 
Garlands of Fltmeri, and at her Ret Cupids bound, -with 
their Bows and Anttos Broken, the Jgueen pointing with htT 
Softer to the Bivtr, and commanding tht Graces to take off 
their Fetters. Over the- King, ma Serml, is thh Verfiof 
yirgil, 

Difcite Juftitiam, monitl. Be non temnere Divos. 
Over tht Queen, this tf the fame Anther, 
Non ignara mail, miftris fuccurrcrc difco. - 



Albion and Albanius :. 
An O P E R A. 

Decorations of the S T A G £ in the Firft AS. 

THE Curium rifil, and thtrt appears m tilhtr fide of tbt 
Stage, next to tbt Frmiifpke , a Statue on Htrfi-bnek 
tf Gold, m Pcdeftals of Marble, enrich' d -xitb Gold, and hiv- 
ing the Imperial Arms tf England, One of theft Staruei h 
takes from that eflbe late King at Charing-Crofs ; tbt ether 
from that Figure tf hit pre feat Mojefy (done by that noble Ar- 
tift Mr. Gibbons; at Windfor. 

The Scene is a Strett of Palaces, whuh lead to the trout tf 
the Royal-Exchange; tht great Arch it open, and the vim 
is continued through tbt open part tf tbt Exchange, t* tbt 
Arch on the other fide, and thence to as much of the Smet be* 
yond, as could properly be taken. 

Mercury defcends in a Chariot drawn by 
Ravens. 

He comes to Augufta and Thamefis. They lit on Omthtt, 
at a di/lanie from each tther in dejtcied leftum -, Sht attest- 
ehd by Cities, Hi by Rivers. 

o 
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; Oath* fiit'tf Augufta'j Couch art Pahutd Timers jW&wv 
» Scarlet Gomn,andGoU Ch*m,aCa$of Momtemnoe thrown 
Jo*>^ tri» Sword maVttwSeatemdthritJt through h, tht- 
Ojr ■***> * «•» with mold ufikfs Charter, and all in M. 
**r. B#nThan\t&ar* hokmSted^SitU-rHJhthStdgi,^. 
wkhhhUmtMirfi, ' v ' - 

act r. 

Mercury Defeendt*. 

MSBCIIIY. . 

SHOU glorious Fabrtck!Ihndfo^eTe^,(^a^d: , .-. 
E| Well worthy Thou to enterala 
3 The God oFTrsifick, and. of Gain, 
8 To draw the Corcorcie oHhc Land,- 
3 Acd Wealth of all the Main 

But where the Gliosis of Me. chants meeting ? ? 

Welcome to theit Friends repeat og;. 

Biiiie Bs'gains deafer found! 

Tongues Confus'd of ever^ Nation? ' ' ,,, 

Nothing hete but Defolatiou, 

Mournful Silen.ce reigns around. 
jUtg. .O Hermes', pity me! t . 

I Was, while Heav'n did fmile, , 

The Queen of all thisjfte, , 

Zuropi'i Pride, 

And Aliioa'i Bridei , 

But gone.my Piighted Lord! ah, gone is He ! 

QHtrmes! pity me! 
Thorn. And 1 thct Noble Flood, whole tributary Tide 

Does on her Silver Maxgent fmoothly glide; 

But Heaven grew jealous of our happ/ State: 

And bid revolving Fate, 

Our Doom decrcei 



No more the King of Floods am I, „ 

No more the Queen of Attion, She? 

Aug. O Hemes! pity me! LSung by Augufta mi1\m*> 

Zhnm. O Hermes! pity mc I \ metis together. 
- Aug: Behold! 

Iham. Behold! 

wftg. My Turret's on, the Ground 
That once my Temples crown'd! 

.JAmi. The Sedgy Honours of my Brows difpersW. 
My urn revered! 7 

Afire. Rife rife, Auguft*, rffef 
And wipe thy weeping Eyes: 
Jl»&$Al for I call the?fi>! 
*Tis lawful for the Gods to know 
Thy -fixture Name, ' 

And growing Fame. 
Rife, rife, J»&/la t rife, 

^. O never, never will I rifel 
Never will I ceafe my Mourning, 
IJevcr wipe my weeping EyesT^ 
Till my plighted Lord's returning f . 
_ Never, never will I rife! 

Aug. It fcems the Gods take little Care 
Of Humane Things below, 
;When even our Sufferings here they do not know* 

Jf"\ £ ot ,mta ^*« came I diw*, 
DiUoyal Town! # ~> ■ 

Speak! didnVnot Thou 

Torfcke % Faith, and break thy Nuptial Vqw? 
Aug. Ah 'tis too true! too true' ^ r 

But what cou'd I, uathtokin* Citv. do? 
Faction fwaf d flM?> , "* v * tt ** J,, B «7« «« 

Zeal allur'd me, ' 

Both aflur'd me, 
Both betray*d me!- 

Mwv. Suppofe me fcnf " 

glijr 4tf*OT torcftore, 

. ~ Can% 
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Can'ft thou repent? 

Aug. My Fatfhood 1 deplore! 

Thorn. Thou fceft her mourn, and I 
With. all my Waters will Jier Tears' fupply; 

Merc. Then by fome Loyal Deedjregaia 
Thy long loft Reputation, 
To walh away the Stain 
That blots a noble Nation! 
And free thy famous Town again 
From force of Ufurpationi 
Chor. 7 We'll walk away the ftain 
efall. 5 That blots a noble Nation, 
And free this famous Town again 
From force of Usurpation. [Dance of theFollowmofM&KN^ 

Aug. Behold Democracy and Zeal appear; 
She that allur'd my Heart away, 
And he that after made a Prey. 

Merc. Refill, and do not fear! - 

Chor. of all. Refift, and do not fear! 

Enter Democracy and Zeal attended by Arched 

Democ. Nymph of the City! bring thy TreafareW 
Bring me more 
To wafte in Pleafures. 

Aug. Thou haft cxhaufted all my Stote, 
And 1 can give no more. 

Zed. Thou Horny Flood, for Zeal provide 
A new Supply; Ana {well thy Moony Tide, 
That on thy buxom Back the floating Gold may glide; . ' 

Thorn. Not all the Gold the Southern Sun produces* 
Or Treafuresofthe.fam'diraiiwr, 
Suffice for pious Ufes, 
To feed the ficred Hunger of a Saint! 

Democ. Woe to the VanquuVd, Woe* 
Slave as thou art, 
Thy Wealth impart, 
And me thy Victor know! T 

Zeal. And me thy Victor know; 
Refiftlefi Arms are m my Hand, 
Thy Bars (hall burft at my Conunand,' 
Thy Towry Head lye tew. 

Woe to the VanquiAYd, Woe ! 

Aug. Were I not bound by Fate fo» 



For ever, ever -here, 
My Walls I would, tranflate 
To fome more happy Sphere, 
Remov'd from Servile Tear, 

Ztham. Remqv'd from Servile Fear, 
WoiAi I could difappear 
And fink below the Main; 
For Commonwealth's a Load 
My old Imperial Flood 
${4ll never never bear again. 

A Commonwealth's a Loajl 7»ri.*—-/-- j « -i 

Our okHmperial Flood >" ^ *" A *& 

Shall never never never bear again.3 t0 £ ettfr ' 

Dem. Pujl down her Gates, expofi her barej 
I muft enjoy the proud, QtffainM Fair. 
Hafte, Arckm, hafie 
To lay her wafie! 

Zw/. I'll hold her faft 
To be embraced! 

2)«w. And (he (hall fie. 
A Thoufand Tvrants are in thee,' 
A Thoufand Thoufand more in me! 
Archm £From the Caledonian Shore 
to Ang. \ Hither am I come to fave theej 
Not to force or to enflave thee, 
But thy Alb'm to rcftore: 
Hark ! the Peak the People ring; 
Peace, and Freedom, and a-Kjng. 

Chorus. Hark ! the Peals the People ring} 
Peace, and Freedom, and a King. 

A*g. Tfjam. To, Arms! to Arms! 

jdrchm. I lead the way! 

Merc. Ceafe your AlarmV! 
And flay, brave Archm, (by! 
*Tis doom'd'hy Fates Decree ! 
Tis doom'd that Altiorfs Dwelling; 
All other Iflds excelling, 
By Peace (hall happy be! 

Artbon. What then remains for me? 

Mtrt. Take my C*d*cm! Take this awfuj Wand; 
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With this th'Infcrnal Ghofts 1 can command, < 

And ftrikc a Tcrrour through the Sty&m Land. 

Commonwealth will want Pretences, 

Sleeo witt creep oH all his Senlesj 

£?& lenTlim her Amftance,? iitet^Dm 

Stand amaz'd without Refiftance.S crxjwitha Wand. 

Dm. I feel a toy Slumber lays mc down! 
Let AUtml let him take the Crown! 
Happy lrt him reign, ' ■ 

Till I wake again. # m \Kamm**g* 

Zed. In tain I rage, in vain 
Trouzc my Powers j 
But I (hall wake again; 
I (hall to better Hours. 
Ev'n in Slumber I will vex him. 
Still perplex him, 
StuTincumber: 

Know you that have adorM him, 
And Sovereign Power afford him, 
Well reap the Gains 

Of all your Pains, J 

And fcicm to have reflor'd him! fl&ea! falls ajleef. 

Jag. and Thorny A ftupifying Sadnefs. 
Leaves her without Motion $ 
But Sleep will cure her Madnefs. v 

And cool her to Devotion. 

4 double Tedefial rtfes :. On the Vtent (fit is fitted On Stm- 
Colour, Two Ww»m\ One holding a do*t>le-f*Jd Vi%M\tht 
other a Book, refrefmmg Hypocrific mi PlnnarMm$ 
when Archon has charmed Democracy and Zeal with the 
Caduceus of Mercury, thy fall ajleef on the tedefial, and 
it Jinks with them. 

Merc. Ceafe, Anga/la ! Ccafe Ay Mourning; 
Happy Days appear, 
God-like Mbion is returning 
Loyal Hearts to chear ! 
Evcry.Grace his Youth adorning, 

Glonousa* the Star of Morning, 

- ^ Or 






A&BION **4 Al*BANltfls J5f 

Or the Planetof the Year. 

Cher. God-Ik* Albm is returning* <£*. 

Afar, to? Hafte away, Loyal Chief, hafte away. 

Arch. 5 No Dcky* DUt o^y*- 
To receive thy JoyM Lord ! hafte awvr. • [£#// Arch. 
» Thorn. Medmay and 2/u, you that augment me, _ 

Tides that enereafe my Watry Store, 
And you that are Friends to react and Plenty, 

Send my merry Boys aS alhore* 
Seamen Skipping, 
Mariners Leaping, 
Shouting, Tripping, 
Send my merry Boys all afliore ! 

A Dance of Watermen in the Kings and Bute's Liveries'. 

The Clouds divide, tmd Juno appears in a Machine drawn by 
Teacocks; while a Symphony is playing, it moves gently for- 
ward, and as it defcends, it opens and difcovers the Tad of 
the Teacock, which if Jo large, that it ahnoft Jills the open- 
ing of the Stage between Scene'and Scene. 
■ -» 

Merc. The Clouds divide, what Wonders, 
What Wonders do I fee! 
The Wife of Jove / Tis She, 
That Thunders, more than Thundriflg He! 
yum. No, Hermes, no$ 
f *Tis Peace above 
* As 'tis below : 
r ^oxjove has left his wandring Love. 
^ I % Iham. Great Queen of gathering Clouds,' ; 
j j v ' Whole Moifture fills our Floods, 
k Sec $ we fall before Thee, 
Proflrate we adore Thee ! 

Aug. Great Queen of Nuptial Rites, 
Whole Pow'r the Souls unites, 
And fills the Genial Bed with chafte Delights.* 
See 5 we fall before Thee, 
Proftrate we adore Thee! 
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yum. 'Tis ratify'd above by every God, 
And Jove has firm'd it with an awful Nod; 
That Alton {hall his Love renew : 
'But oh, ungrateful Fair, 
Repeated Crimes beware, 
And to his Bed he true! 

Iris appears on s very large Machine. This was rooty fern the 

1 8th of March, 1684. by Caff. Chriftopher Gunman, 

on Board his R. H. Yacht, then in Calais Pierre: He drew 

tit as it then appear* J, and gave a "Draught of it to us. Wo 

x -have only added the Cloud where, the Per/on 0/ Iris fits. 

Juno. Speak Iris, from Batavia, fpeak the News* 
Has (he performed my dread Command, 
Returning Albion to his longing Land, 
'Or date the Nymph refute? 

Iris. Albion, by the Nymph attended, 
Was to Neptune recommended, 
Peace and Plenty fpreads the Sails: 
Venus in her Shell before him, 
From the Sands in Safety bore him,' 
And liippty'd Etefian .Gales. J^ttorneUal 

jirchon on the Snore commanding, 
Lowly *net him at his Landing, 
Crowds of People fwarnVd around; 
Welcome rang like Peals of Thunder; 
Welcome, rent the Skies afunder $ 
Welcome, Heav'n and Earth refound. 

Juno. Why ftay we then on Earth* 
When Mortals laugh and love? 
'Tis Time to mount ibove, 
And fend Afiraa down. 
The Ruler of his Birth, 
And Guardian of his Crown. 
,Tis Time to mount above, 
And fend Afiraa down. 

Mer.Ju. Ir. 'Tis Time to mount above; 
And fend Afiraa down. " £Mf . j u# #£ i r , st p mim 
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Aug. znd.Tham. The Royal Squadron marches, 
Ere& Triumphal Arches, 
For Albion and Albanius: 
Rejoyce at their returning, 
The Paflages adorning : 
The Royal Squadron marches, 1 
Eredt Triumphal Arches 
For Albion and Albanius. 

Tart of the Scene disappears, and the Tour Triumphal Arclm 
ereBed at his Majeftfs Coronation are fern. 

Albion appears, Albanius by his Side, preceded by Ar- 
chon, fillowed by a Tram,* &c. 

Full Chorus, Hail, Royal Album, Hail. 

Aug. Hail, *Rbyal Albion}* Hail to theeV 
Thy longing Peoples Expe&ation : 

Thorn.* Sent from the Gods to fet us free 
From Bondage and from Ufurpation! 

Aug. To pardon and to pity me, 
And to forgive a guilty Nation ! 

Thorn. Behold the differing Climes agree, 
Rejoycing in thy Reftauration, 

Entry. Reprefenting the Four Parts of the World } rejoycing 
at the Reftawatm of Albion. 



/ 
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A C T II. 

The Scene is a Toetical Hell. The Change is Total. The 
Upper Fart of the Houfe, as well as the Side-Scenes. There 
is the Figure of Prometheus chained to a Rock, the Vul- 
ture gnawing his Liver. Sifyphus rowling the Stone ; the 
Belide% &c Beyond, Abundance of Figures in various Tor- 
ments. Then a great Arch of Fire. Behind this three Ty- 
ramids of Flames in perpetual Agiwim. Beyond this, glow- 
ing Fire, which terminates the Froffeft. 

Pluto, the Furies* with Ale&o, Democracy, and T^lota. 

Flu. T Nfernal OfF-fpring of the Night, 

-*■ Debarr'd of Heav'n your Native Right, 
And from the glorious Fields of Light, 
Cordemn'd in Shades to drag the Chain, 
And fill with Groans the gloomy Plain 5 
Since Pleafures here are none below, 
Be 111 our Good, jour Joy be Woe* 
Our Work t'embroil the Worlds above, 
Difturb their Union, disunite their Love, 
And blaft the beauteous Frame of our Victorious Foe: 
Vem. and ? O thou for whom thofe Worlds are made, 

Zel. S Thou Sire of all Things and their End, 
From hence they fpring, and when they fade, 
In (hurried Heaps they hither tend > 
Here humane Souls receive their Breathy 
And wait for Bodies after Death. 

Vem. Hear our Complaint, and grant our Pray'r. 

Flu. Speak what you are, 
And whence you fell ? 

Bern. 1 am thy firft-begotteh Care, 
Conceiv'd in Heav'n j but born in Hell, 
Wien thou didft bravely undertake in fight 

Ton' 
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Yon* Arbitrary Pow'r, / 

That rules by Sovereign Might, 

To fet thy Heav'n-bora Fellows free, 

And leave no Difference in Degree, 

In that Aufpicious Hour 

Was I begot by thee. 

Zel. One Mother bore us at a Birth, 
Her Name was Zeal before fhe fell ; 
No fairer Nymph in Heav'n or Earth* 
'Till Saintlhip taught her to rebel: i 

But taring Fame, 
And changing Name; 
She's now the Good Old Caufe in Hell. 

flu. Dear Pledges of a Flame not yet forgot, 
Say, what on Earth has been your Lot? 

Dem. and Zel. The Wealth of Alblori* Ifle was our*- 
Augufia fteop'd with all her (lately Towr's! 

J>em. Democracy kept Nobles under. 

Zel. Zeal from the Pulpit roar'd like Thunder. 

Dem. I trampled on the State. 

Zel. I lorded o'er the Gown. 

Dem. and Zel. We both in Triumph fite 
Ufurpers of the Crown. 
Fut oh prodigious Turn of Fate I 
Heaven controuling, 
Sent us rowling, rowling down. 

Tin. I wonder'd how of late our Acherontick Shore • 
Grew* thin, and Hell unpeopl'd of her Store j 
Charon, for want of Ufe, forgot his Oar. 
The Souls of Bodies dead flew all fublime, 
And hither none return d to purge a Crime : 
But now I fee fince Albion is reftor'd, 
Death has no Bus'nefs, nor the 'vengeful Swor<£ 

'Tis too too much that here I lye 

From glorious Empire hurl'd j . 

By Jovt excluded from the Sky \ 

By Albion from the World. 

Dem. Were Common- Wealth reftorkJ again r 
Thou fhouldft have Millions of the Slain 
To fill thy dark Abode, 
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Ze}. For he a Race o£ Rebels {ends, 
And Zeal the Path of Heav'n pretei^j . 
But ftill miftakes the Road. 

Plu. My laboring Thought 
At length hath wrought 
A bravely bold Defign, 

In which you both fhall joynj ' ... 

In borrow'd Shapes to Earth return i 
Thou Common-Wealth, a Patriot feem, • 
Thou Zeal, like true Religion burn, 
To gain the giddy Crowd s Efteem. 
Aletto, thou to fair Augufta go, 
And all thy Snakes into her Bofom throw] \ 

Bern. Spare force to fling 
Where they may fting 
The Bread: of Albion s King. # 

Zel. Let Jealoufies fo well be mix'd, 
That .Great Albanius be unfix'd! ^ ^ 

Vlu. Forbear your vain Attempts, forbear) \ 

Hell can have no Admittance there : 
The Peoples Fear will lerve as well, 
Make him fufpe&ed, them rebel. 

Zel. Y'have all forgot x , ' 

To forge a Plot, 
In feeming Care of Albion's Life; 
Infpire the Crowd 
With Clamours loud, 
T'involve his Brother and his Wife^ 

Al. Take of a Thoufand Souls at thy Command, 
The bafeft, blackeft of the Stygian Band: 
One that will fwear to all they can invent, 
So throughly damri'd, that he can ne'er repent .* 
One often tent to Earth, 
And ftill at every Birth 
He took a deeper Stain: - 
One that in Adams Time was Cain: 
One that was burnt in Sodom's Flame, 
For Crimes cv'n here too black to name: 
One, who through every Form of 111 has run : 
Cae, who in tfaootb's Days, was Belial's Son: 

One> 
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One, who has gain'd a Body fit for Sin) 
Where aU his Crimes 
Of former Times, 
Lye crowded in a Skin. 

Flu. Take him j 
Make him 
What you pleafe* 
For he 
Can be 

A Rogue with Eafe. 
One for mighty Mifchief born .• 
He can {wear, and be forfworn. 
Flu. & 7 Take him, make him what you pleafej ' 
Alett. \ For he can be a Rogue with Eafe. 

Flu. Let us laugh, let us laugh, let us laugh at our Woesi 
The Wretch that is damn'd has nothing to lofe. 
Ye Furies advance 
^ ith the Ghofts in a Dance. 
'Tis a Jubilee when the World is in Trouble. 
When People rebel, 7 A Jmgle "Entry of a Devil fol- 
We frolick in Hell* $tov>*d h ** ^ntty °f ll Devils. 

But when the King falls, the Pleasure is double : 

Chorus. Let us laugh, let us laugh, let us laugh at our 
The Wretch that is damn'd hath nothing to lofe. [Woes, 

The Scene changes to a FroJpeB taken from the middle of the 
Thames j one Side of it begins at York-Stairs, thence to 
White-Hall, and the Mill-Bank, &c. The other from the 
Saw- Mill, thence to Biihop's Palace, and on as far as can 
be feen m a clear Day. 

Enter Augufla j She has a Snake m her Bofim, hanging 

down. " 

Aug. O Tealoufie, thou raging 111, 
Why haft thou found a Room in Lovers Hearts, 
Affli&ing what thou canft not kilf, 
And pouoning Love himfelf, with his own Darts ? 
I find my Awion's Heart is gone, 
My firft Offences yet remain, 

R 4 4 N#r 
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Nor can Repentance Love regain; 

One writ in Sand, alas, in Marble one, 

I rave, I rave, my Spirits boil 

Like Flames increas'd, and mounting high with pouring 

Difdain and Love fucceed by Turns 5 [Oil: 

One freezes me, and t'other burns; it burns. 

Away foft Love, thou Foe to Reft, 

Give Hate the full Pofleflion of my Breaft. 

Hate is the nobler Paflion far 

When Love is ill repay'd 5 

For at one Blow it ends the War, 

And cures the Love-lick Maid. 

Inter Democracy and 2-elora; one reprefints * Patriot, $ki 

other, Religion. 

Bern, Let not thy generous Paflion wafte its Rage,' 
But once again reftore our Golden Age; 
Still to weep and to complain, 
Does but more provoke Difdain. 
Let publick Good 
Inflame thy Blood; 

With Crowds of Warlike People thou art ftor'd, 
And Heaps #f Gold ; ' 
Reject thy old, 
And to thy Bed receive another Lord. 

ZeL Religion fhall thy Bonds releafe, 
For Heav'n can loofc, as well as tie all; 
And when 'tis for the Nation's Peace, 
A King is but a King on Tryal; s 

When Love is loft, let Marriage end, 
And leave a Husband for a Friend. 

Dem. With Jealoufy fwarming 
The People are Arming, 
And Frights of Opprefuon invade themj 

ZeL If they fall to relenting, 
For Fear of repenting, 
Religion (hall help to perfwade 'em. 

Ang, No more, no more Temptations ufo 
To bend my Will j 

How 
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How kard a Task 'tis to refufe 
A pleafinglll? 

I>em. Maintain the teeming Duty of a Wife,!. 
A modeft Show will jealous Eyes deceive, 
Affect a Fear for hated Albion's Life, 
And for imaginary Dangers grieve. 

Zel. His Foes aiefciy frand prote&ed;. 
His Friends by poUick Fame iufpe6ted, : 
Atbanius muft forfakc his Ifle : 
A Plot contriv'd in happy Hour 
Bereaves him of his Royal PowV, 
For Heav'n to mourn, and Hell to fmilc^ 

The former Sem continues. 

Inter Albion mi Albanius totth a Train. 

Alb. Then Zeal and Common-Wealth inferl 
My Land again ; 

The Fumes of Madnefs that pofleft 
The Peoples giddy Brain, 
Once more difhirb the Nation's Reft, 
And dye Rebellion in a deeper Stain. 

II. 

Will they at length awake the fleeping Sword,. 

And force Revenge from, their offended Lord ?" 

How long, ye Gods, how long 

Can Royal Patience bear 

Th' Infults and Wrong 

Of Mad-Mens Jealoufies, and caufeleis Fear? 

III. 

I thought their Love by Mildnefs might Be gain\3* 

By Peace I was reftor'd, in Peace I reign'd : 

But Tumults, Seditions, 

And haughty Petitions, 

Are all the Eife£s of a merciful Nature j 

R $ Ear*- 
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Forgiving and granting. 

E'er Mortals arc wanting, 

But leads to Rebelling againft their Creator. 

Mercury defcends. 

Mer. With Pity Jove beholds tfcy Stated 
But Jove is circumfcrib'd by Fate; 
Th' o'erwhelmmg Tide rowls on Co faft, 
It gains upon this Hand's Walk : 
And is oppos % d too late f too kte! 

Alb. What then muft helplefs Albion da? 

l&er. Delude the Fury of the Foe, 
And to preferye Albmius, let him go} 
For 'tis decreed, 
Thy. Land muft bleed, 
For Crimes not thine, by wrathful Jove] 
A Sacred Flood 
Of Royal Blood, 
Cries Vengeance, Vengeance loud aboyc. 

Mercury afiends. 

Alb. Shall I, t'alTwage 
Their brutal Rage^. 
The Regal Stem deftroy; 
Or muft I lofc, 
( To pleafe my Foes, ) 
My fole -remaining Joy ? 
Ye Gods what worfe, 
What greater Curfe, 
Can all your Wrath employ? 

Albm. Oh Albion! hear the Gods and me! 
Well am I loft, in {aving thee. 
Not Exile or Danger can fright a brave Spirit 
With Innocence guarded, 
With Vertue rewarded > 
I make of my Sufferings a Merit. 

Jib. Since then the Godsi anil Thou wilt have it fi>* 
Go: ( Can I live once raore to bid Thee? go, 

Where 
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Where thy Misfortunes call thee and thy Fate : 

Go, guiWefi Victim of a guilty State, 

In War my Champion to defend, 

In peaceful Hours, when Souls unbend, 

My Brother, and what's more, my Friend! 

Born where the foamy Billows roar, 

On Seas kCs dang'rous than the Shore: 

Go, where the Gods thy Refuge have aflign'd : 

Go from my Sight* but never from my Mind, 

Alban. Whatever hofpitable Ground 
Shall be for me, unhappy Exile, found, 
Till Heav'n vouchsafe to finite* 
What Land fo e'er. 
Tho' none fo dear, 
As this ungrateful I flej 
O think! O think! no Diftance can remove 
My vow'd Allegiance, and my loyal Love. • 

All>i.&Al6a. The rofic-finger'd Morn appears, 
And from her Mantle (hakes her Tears, 
In Promise of a glorious Day : 
The Sun, returning, Mortals chears, 
And drives the riling Mills away, 
In Promifc of a glorious Day. (BJtornelle, 

The farther Tart of the Heaven opens and difcovers a Ma- 
chine; as it moves forwards, the Clouds which are before 
it divide, and Jhew the Ferfin of Apollo, holding the 
Reins in his Hand. As they fall lower, the Horfes ap- 
pear with the Rays, and a great Glory about Apollo, 

ApoL All Hail ye Royal Pair ! 
The Gods peculiar Care : 
Fear not the Malice of your Foes* 
Their dark Defigning 
And Combining, 

Time and Truth (hall once expofe; 
Fear not the Malice of your Foes. . * 

II. I 

My facred Oracles allure, 

The Tempeft (hall not long endure* 

But 
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But when the Nation's Crimea are purgM away, 
Then fhall you both in Glory fhinej J Apollo goes fir- 
Propitious both, tmd both Divine ; S ward out of 

In Luilre equal to the God of Day. \ Sight. 

Neptune rifes cut of the Witter* and a Tram of Rivers, 
Tritons, and Sea-Nymphs attend him. 

Thorn. OH Father Ocean calls my Tide; 
Come away, come away 5 
The larks' upon the Billows ride, 
The Mailer will not flay j 
The merry Bofon from his Side 
His Whittle takes to check and chid* 
The lingring Lads Delay, 

And all jSc Crew aloud has cry'd. 

Come away, come away. 

See the God of Seas attends thee, 
Nymphs Divine, a Beauteous Train: 
JU1 the calmer Gales befriend thee 
In thy PaiTage o'er the Main : 
Every Maid ner Locks is binding, 
Every Triton's Horn is winding, 
Welcome, to tie, watr^ Plain. 

Chacon* 
j5w Nymphs and. Triton fitg. 

.,Ye Nymphs, the Charge is Royal, 

Which you mud convey 5 
.Your Hearts and Hands employ all. , ,, 

Haflen to obey; 
When Earth is grown difloyal, 
Shew there's Honour in the Sea.. n 

The Chacon continues., 
The Chorus of Nymphs and Tritons repeat the fame Verfu*. 
' The Chacon continues. 
Two Njmphs and Tritons.. 

Sport* 
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Sports and Pleafiires (hall attend you 
Through all the watry Plains, 
Where Neptune reigns : 
Venus ready to defend you, 

And her Nymphs to* cafe your Paint, 
No Storm (hall offend you, 
Parting the Main* 
Nor Billow threat in vain, 

So Sacred a Train, 
"Till the Gods that defend you, 
Reftore you again. 

/ The Chacon continues. 

The Chorus repeat the fame Verfes, Sports andPleafure, <£** 

The Chacon continues. 

The two Nymphs md Triton fm^ 

See at your blcfr. Retaining 

Rage difappears* 
The Widow'd Iflc in Mourning 

Dries up her Tears, 
With Flowers the Meads adorning 

Pleafure appears, 
And Love difpels the Nation's cau&Iefs Fears* 

The Chacon cmbjues* 

The Chorus of Nymphs and Triton repeat the fame V#fet% 
See at your bleft Returning, <$v. 

» __ the Chacon continues. 

Then the Chorus repeat, See the God of Seas, &c. AmL 
this Chorus concludes the AH. 
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theScene is aVtew of Dover, taken from the Sea: ABm 
of <Ms fill nf each Side of the Stage, and the Sea the 
Middle of it, which runs into the Peer: Beyond the Peer, 
is the Town of Dover : On each Side of the Town, is 
(em a very high Hilly on one of which is the Cafik of 
Dover * on the other, the great Stone winch they call 
the Devil's -Drop. Behind the Town federal Hills are 
feenat a great Diftance, which fimjh the View. 

Enter Albion Bare-headed : Acacia or Innocence with him* 

. ■» 

Alb T> Ehold ye Powers! from whom I own 

. 13 A Birth immortal, and a throne: 
See a Sacred King un-crown'd, . 

See you* Off-fpring, Albion, bound : 
The Gifts you gave with lavifli Hand, 
Are all beftow'd in vain: 
Extended Empire on the Land, 
Unbounded o'er the Main. 

Ac. Empire o'er the Land and Main; 
Heav'n that gave, can take again y 
But a Mind that's truly brave, 
Stands defpifing 
Storms arifing, 
And can ne'er be made a Slaved 

Alb. Unhelp'd I am, who pity'd the DiflidKV 
And none opprefling, am by all opprefs'dj 
Betray'd, forfakeri, and of Hope bereft. 

Ac Yet (till the Gods and Innocence are leftv 

Jib. Ah! what canft thou avail, 
Againft Rebellion arm'd with Zeal* 
And fee'd with publick Good L 
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O Monarchs fee 

Your Fate in mc! _ [ 

Tp rule by Love, ~ 

To fhed no Blood, 

May be extoll'd above; 

But here below, 

Let Princes know, 

*Tis fatal to be good. 

Chorus of both. To rule bv Love, &c? 
Ac* Your Father Neptune from the Seas, 
Has Nereids and blue Trams fent, 
To charm your Difcontent. 

Nereids rife out of the Sea, and fmg 9 Tritons daneel 

From the low Palace of eld Father Ocean, 
.Come we in Pity your Cares to deplore : 
Sea-racing Dolphins are train'd for our Motion, 
Moony Tides lwelling to rowl us a-fhore. 

n. 

Ev'ry Nymph of tne Flood, her Trefles rending; 
Throws ©fiber Armlet of Pearl in the Mains 
■ Neptune in Anguifh his Charge unattending, 
Veflels are found'ring, and Vows are in vain. 

Enter Tyranny, Democracy, reprefented by Men, Attended 
by Afebia and Zelota, Women. 

T>yr. Ha, ha, 'tis what fo long I wiflx'd and vow'd. 
Our Plots and Delufions, 
Have wrought fuch Confufions, 
That the Monarch's a Slayt to the Crowd. 

Bern. A Defign we fomented, 

Z)r. By Hell it was new ! 

Vem. A faife Plot invented, 

Jjr. Jo cover a true. 

X>em. Firft with promk'd Faith we flattertt, 

Tyr. Then Jealoufies and Fears we fcatter'd. 

Afeb. We never valu'd Right and Wrong, 
But as they fav'd our Caufc. 

ZeL 
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Zel. Our Bufinefi was to pleafe the Throng, 
And court their wild Applaufe: 

Afeb. For this we brib'd the Lawyers Tongue, 
And then deftroy'd the Laws. 

Chor. For this, &c. 

Tyr. To make him fafe, we made his Friends our Prey j > 

Bern, To make him great, we foorn d his Royal Sway, > 

Tfr. And to confirm his Crowu,we took his Heir away, j 

Vem. T' encreafe his Store, 
We kept him poor : 

Tfr. And when to Wants we had betray'd him* 
To keep him low, 
Pronoune'd a Foe, 
Wlto e'er prefiim'd to aid him. 

Afeb. But you forget the nobleft Part, 
And Mafter-piece of all your Art, 
You told him he was lick at Heart. 

Zel. And when you could not work Belief 
In Albion of th* injagin d Grief; 
Your perjur'd Vouchers in a Breath, 
Made Oath, that he was fick to Death; , 

And then five Hundred Quacks of Skill 
Refolv'd, 'twas fit he mould be ill. 

Afeb. Now hey for a Common- Wealth* 
We merrily drink and fing, 
*Tistt> the Nation's Health, . - 

For every Man's a King. 

Zel Then let the Mask begin* 
The Saints advance, 
To fill the Danoe, 
And the Property Boys comes in^ 

The Boys m white begin * Fmtaftick Daneel 

Chor. Let the Saints afcend the Throne. 

Dem. Saints have Wives, and Wives have Preachers, 
Guifred Men, and able Teachers 5 
Thefe to get, and thofe to own; 

Chor. Let the Saints afcend the Throne. 

4P< 
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Afitl. Freedom is a Bait alluring 5 
Them betraying, us fecuring, 
"While to Sov'reign Pow*r we foar. 

ZeL Old Ddunons new repeated, 
Shews them born but to be cheated. 
As their Fathers were before. 

s 

Six Sectaries begin a formal affiled Donee, the two grave]} 
whiff er the other Four* and draw *em into the Plot: They 
f$di out and deliver Libels tp them, which they receive; 

Bern. See friendlefi Albion there alone* 
Without Defence 
But Innocence} 
Albanms now is gone. 

Tyr. Say then, what mud be done? 

Dem. The Gods have put him in our Hand; 

ZeL He muft be flain ! 

Tyr, But who mall then command? 

Dem. The People: For the Right returns to thofe, 
Who did the Truft impofe. 

Tyr. 'Tis fit anotlier Sun (hou'd rife. 
To cheer the World, and light the Skks. 

Bern. But when the Sun 
His Race has run, 

And neither cheers the World, nor lights the Skies i 
*Tis fit a Common- Wealth of Stars fliouM rife. 

Afeb. Each noble Vice, 
Shall bear a Price, 
And Virtue (hall a Drug become t 
An empty Name 
Was all her Fame, 
But now fhe (hall be dumb. 

ZeL If open Vice be what you drive at, 
A Name fo broad we'll ne'er connive at. 
Saints love Vice, but more refin'dly, 
Keep her clofe, and ufe her kindly. 

Tyr. Fall on. 

Dem. Fall on : E'er Albion's Death well try, 
If one or many fhajl his Room fupply. 
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The white Beys dance about the Saints : The Saints draw out 
the Affectation* and offer it to them: They refufe it, and 
quarrel about it : Then the white Boys and. Saints foil into 
a cenfus'd Vance* imitating Fighting. The white Boys* at 
the End of the Bonce* being driven out by the Seftarie*. 
with Proteffent Flails. . ' 

Alb. See the Gods my Caufe defending, 
When all .humane Help was paft ! 

Acne. Factions mutually contending, 
By each other fall at laft. 

Alb. But is not yonder Troteus 9 Cave, 
Below that Steep, 
^Which rifing Billows brave ? ' * 

Mac. It is : And in it lyes the God afleep: 
And fhorting by, * 

We may delcry, 
The Monfters of the DeepJ 

Alb. He knows the pair, I r . 

And can refblve the future too. 

Acae. *Tis true! 
But -hold him fait, 
For he can change his Hue. 

TheCaveofVvotCQS rifes out of the Sea** it confffls offeveral 
Arches of Bj>ck-Wbrk* adorn 9 * with Mother of Fear l 9 Coral* 
and Abundance of Shells of various Kinds : Thro 9 the Ar- 
ches is feen the Sea* and Parts of Dover-Peer : In the 
Middle of the Cave is Proteus afleep on a Reck adorn 9 d 
with Shells* &c. like the Cave. Albion and Acacia y?«* 
on him-* and while a Symphony is flaying* he Jinks as they 
are bringing him forward* and changes himfelf into a Lion* 
a Crocodile, a Dragon, and then to his own Shape ogam: 
He comes toward the Front of the Stage* and prigs* 

Symphony. 

fro. Albion, lov'd of Gods and Men, 
Prince of Peace too mildly reigning, 
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Ceafe thy Sorrow and Complaining* 
Thou (halt be reftor'd again : 
Atom, lov'd of Gods and Men. 



Still tAou art the Care of Heaven, _ ^ 

In thy Youth to Exile driy'n : 

JJeav'n thy Ruin then prevented, \ 

'Till the guilty Land repented: » 

In thy Age, when none could aid theei 

Foes contpirti, and Friends betray'd thee} 

To the Brink of Danger driv'n, 

Still thou art the Care of Heav'a. 

Alb. To whom (hall I my Prcfcrvation owe? 

Fro. Ask me no more ! for 'tis by Neptune's Foe," 

froteus defcends. r 

Democracy and Zelpta return with their loftm] 

Dem. Our feeming Friends, who jorn'd alone, 
To pull down one, and build another Throne, 
Are all difpers'd and gone: 
We brave Republick Souls remain. 

Zel. And 'tis by us that Albion muft be flaia: 
Say, whom (ball we employ 
The Tyrant to deftroy ? 

Bern. That Archer is by Fate defign'd. 
k With one Eye clear, and t'other blind. 

Zel. He feems inipir'd to do't. 

Or/met. Shoot holy Cyclop, (hoot. 

The One-Ey'd Archer advances, the reft follow ; A Tin arifis 
betwixt them and Albion. [Ritornei* 

Dem. Lo! Heav'n and Earth combined 
To blaft our bold Deugn. t 

What Miracles are fhown? > 

Nature's alarm'd, 

And 
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AnA Fires are arm'd. 

To guard the Sacred Throne. 

Zeleta. What help, when jarring Elements confpire 
To punifh our audacious Crimes, 
Retreat betimes, 
To fhun th* avenging Fire, 

Chor. To lhun th* avenging Fire. [Rjtor. 

As they are gdmg back, a ike arlfes from behind: They all 

fink together. 

Album. Let our tuneful Accents upwards move, 
Till they reach the vaulted Arch of thofe above j 
Let us adore tm; 
Let us fall before *em,: 

Acacia. Kings they made, and Kings they love. 
When they protedfc a rightful Monarch's Reign, 
The Gods in Heav'n, the Gods on Earth maintain. 

Both. When they protect, &c. 

Albion. But fee what Glories gild the Main. 

Acacia. Bright Venus brings Albanius back again, 
.Witfc all the Loves and Graces in her Train. 

A Machine rlfes out of the Sea: It opens and difcovers Verm* 
and Albanius fitting in a great Scallop-fheU* richly adorn d: 
Venus is attended by the Loves and Graces, Albanius by 
Heroes : The Shell is drawn by Dolphins : It moves forward, 
while a Symphony of Vlutes-DouxM$. « playing till it lands 
'em on the Stage, and then it chfes and finks* 

VENUS Sings. 
Albion, Hail 5 The Gods prefent Thee 

AH the richeft of their Treafures, 

Peace and Pleafures, 

To content Thee, C Graces and Ltves 

lancing their Eternal Meafures. \ Dance an 'Entry. 
Venus. But above all Humane BlcfTingj 

Take a Warlike Loval Brother j 

Never Prince had fuch another ; 

Condu&, Courage, Truth exprefling,5 Here the Heroes 

All Heroick Worth pofTefling. I Dance h perform' d 

Chor. rfall. But above all, &c. [BJtor. 

muji 
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Whilfl a Symphony is playing; * very Urge* and a very glorious 
Machine defends: The figure of it Oval, all the Clouds /hi- 
tting with Gold x abundance of Angels and Cherubms flying 
about 'em, and playing in *em\ m the midfl of it fits Apalb 
on a Throne of Gold: he comes from the Machine to Albion. 

Thoeb. From Jove's Imperial Court, 
Where all the Gods refortj 
In awful Council met, 
Surprizing News I bear : 
Albion the Great, 
Muft change his Seat, 
For he's adopted there. 

Ven. What Stars above fhall we displace? 
Where fhall he fill a Room Divine? 

Kept. Descended from the Sea God's Race, 
Let him by my Orion fhine. 

Thoeb. No, not by that tempeftuous Sign: 
-Betwixt the Balance and the Maid/ 
The Juft, 

Auguft, 

And peaceful Shade, 

Shall (hine in Heav'n with Beams difplayfy , 

While Great Albanius is on Earth obey'd: 

Ven. Albanius Lord of Land and Main, 
Shall with fraternal Virtues reign j 
And add his own, 
To fiJl the Throne 5 
Ador'd and fear'd, and lov'd no left : 
In War vi&orious, mild in Peace, 
Tfie Joy of Men, and Jove's increase. 

Acacia. O Thou! Who mount'ft th'iEthereal Thront, 
Be kind and happy to thy own j 
Now Albion is come, 
The People of the Sky, 
Run gazing and cry, 
Make Room, make Room, 
Make Room for our New Deity. 

* Htre 
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Here Albion riomts the Machine, which moves upward JbwJj. 

A full Chorus of all that Acacia fung. 

Ven. Behold what Triumphs are prepaid to grace] 
Thy glorious Race, 

Where Love and Honour claim on equal place; 
Already they are fue'd by Fate, 
And only ripening Ages wait. v 

The Sane changes to a Walk of very high Threes: At the end of 
the Walk is a view of that fart of Windfbr, which faces 
Eton : In the midfi if it is a row offinaU Trees, which 
lead to the CajHe-Hill: In the fi ft Scene, fart of the Town 
and fart of we Hill : In the next] the Terrace Walk, the 
Kings Lodgings, and the upper fart of St. George's Chaffel, 
then the Keep t And, tafity, that fart of the Caftk beyond 
the Keep. 

In the Air is a Vifum of the Honours of the Garter \the Knights 
in Proceflm, and the King under a Canofy: Beyond this, 
the upper end of St. George's Hall. 

Fame rites out of the middle of the Stage, ftandmgonaGbbe ; 
on which is the Arms of England : The Globe refts en a 
Tedeftal: On the front of the fedeftal is drawn a Man with 
* long, lean, pale Face, with Fiends Wmgs^ and Snakes 
twifted round his Body : He is encompafs'd by fever al Vha- 
natical Rebellious Heads, who fuck foifon from him, which 
runs out of a Tap in his Side. 

Tame. Renown, aflume thy Trumpet! 
From Pole to Pole refbunding: 
Great Albion's Name; 
Great Albion's Name {hall be 
The Theme of Fame, (hall be Great AUMs Name, 
Great Albion's Name* Great -Port's Name. 
Record the Garters Glory : 
A Badge for Heroes, ana for Kings to bear: 
For Kings to bear ! 
And fwell th' Immortal Story, 

~ With 



